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1. The General himself captures a prisoner, 3. Enemy’s rifle-pit, with wounded; loopholes in front. 5. Enemy’s rifie-pit at Batoche. 
2, Wounded half-breed, trying to shoot une of the scouts, is shot by one of the 90th. 4. Two half-breed scouts bringing Louis Riel as prisoner. 6. Portrait of Louis Riel. 


THE CAMPAIGN AGAINST THE REBELS IN THE NORTH-WEST TERRITORY OF CANADA. 
SKETCHES BY CAPTAIN H. DE H. HAIG, R.E., ON THE STAFF OF GENERAL MIDDLETON, C.B, 
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The Queen makes one proviso respecting Princess Beatrice’s 
trousseau dresses, and that is that they should be simple. 
In this as in so many other respects she is a model to her 
subjects; and if Englishwomen wear ‘‘loud” and extra- 
vagant toilettes, itis in defiance of their Sovereign’s example. 


There are people who find fault with the Princess of 
Wales for dressing her daughters in dark serges on these 
chilly, rainy June days, and call in question the cut of 
their garments. Such critics ought to be ashamed of 
themselves, for all good mothers vary their children’s 
clothes according to the weather. It should not be 
forgotten that the instincts of our future Queen are those 
of a quiet, refined gentlewoman, rather than those of one 
who wishes to set the fashion. 


Last week Royal Ascot, that is, the horse-racing on 
the heath, came to an end; and, to make a cheerful 
remark appropriate to the occasion, some of us may not 
live to see another anniversary. Still, it is generally 
agreed that, what with the weather (bar the last day), 
what with the millinery, and what with the four-in- 
hands, to have seen the sight was quite equal to having 
seen the Bay of Naples, and for whosoever has seen the 
Bay of Naples there is but one thing, as we all know, left 
to do. The racing this year was not so satisfactory as 
usual, as regards the quality of the horses. The Gold 
Cup on Thursday, when there was no ‘‘ procession,” out 
of respect for the funeral of the late ‘‘ Red Prince,” was a 
very poor affair; there were but four runners and the best 
of them was only a half-winner of the Derby, though he 
was certainly a ‘‘ saint” and unbeaten withal, as he still 
remains; and the race was run before luncheon (contrary 
to precedent), as if the idea were to get it over and 
have done with it. Still there were some interesting 
exhibitions and some strange surprises. Althorp, the 
despised, came out in the character of a great ‘‘ stayer”’ ; 
Royal Fern recovered a portion of his once considerable 
reputation; Pepper and Salt and Dandie Dinmont showed 
how small were Royal Hampton’s pretensions for the 
Derby; The Child of the Mist did honour to the sireship 
of the now almost forgotten Blair Athol; Saraband 
redeemed his promise of .being one of the foremost two- 
year-olds; the prim Philosopher could not cope with the 
Gay Hermit; the ever-victorious two-year-old, The Bard, 
scored his twelfth victory in succession, and made the sum 
in stakes to his credit up to £6908 (for an original outlay 
of 650 gs. as a yearling); the expensive St. Honorat, who 
cost 4000 gs. at two years of age, came out for the first 
time in his life, disappcinted his friends, and did no more 
than show small promise ; the ‘‘ dark”’ Isobar, at his first 
uppearance, took everybody’s breath away (except the 
bookmakers’, who roared like Boanerges) by beating Duke 
of Richmond and four others by something less than a 
‘* whole street,” and by winning a stake of £1050 after 
costing 250 gs. as a yearling; Energy maintained his 
greatness: and Mr. H. T. Barclay ‘‘came again,” and 
won the rich Hardwicke Stakes (£2727) with Bendigo. In 
the four days there were twenty-nine events; and, be it 
observed, in every case but one the winner is descended in 
the direct male line from Mr. Darley’s Arabian. The one 
exception is Pepper and Salt (unexpected winner, at odds 
of 20 to 1 against him, of the Prince of Wales’s Stakes)— 
he descends from Captain Byerley’s Turk. The poor old 
Godolphin Arabian (Barb) had no winner to represent him. 


A curious story of a walled-up picture is told respect- 
ing one of David’s canvases, representing the assassination 
of Lepelletier Saint-Fargeau, who, in dying, left an only 
daughter to the tender mercies of the French nation. She 
grew up one of the loveliest women of her day, and 
married M. De Boisgelin, a gentleman of good old family, 
who was anxious that the very memory of his wife’s father 
should disappear. Knowing that David, who by that time 
had received the title of Baron, had never parted with the 
aforesaid painting, M. De Boisgelin went to Paris, and 
asking the artist to name a price, paid it cheerfully, 
though he was somewhat aunoyed by a condition attached 
to the purchase, binding him down not to destroy it. He 
carried the picture home to his chateau, in the department 
of the Yonne, and, sending for a lawyer, an architect, and 
a chemist, he had the wainscot in one of the rooms taken 
down, the painting’ hung on the wall, and the wood re- 
placed in its original position. The man of law made a 
formal record of the fact, and the chemist signed a deed 
declaring that the picture would not perish or be injured in 
the extraordinary position in which it remains to this day. 


The Houses of Lords and Commons will have spacious 
accommodation at the forthcoming naval review, for the 
troop-ships Himalaya and Tamar will be placed at their 
service. Each of these great vessels is a perfect floating 
town when on duty, so our legislators will be well off for 
elbow room. It is said that the Spithead forts will play 
very important parts at the review this year, and the 
event is causing a considerable amount of interest in 
naval circles, . 


The Inflexible is nearly ready for sea, but the result of 
storing her bunkers with coul has been to- convert them 
into reservoirs of gas. The crew feel very uneasy indeed ; 
2s besides the serious explosion which recently sent 
several poor fellows to Haslar Hospital, there have becn 
three immor explosions within the lust few days, though 
neither of them has done more damage than singeing hair 
and blackening faces. The veutilation of the bunkers, 
and the kind of coal with which they are stored, will be 
made the subjects of a searching inquiry. 


It is said that among the effects of Goethe's grandson, 
who died recently, the poet’s autograph journals from 
1777 to 1832 have been discovered. If published entire, the 
world will have a feast of many things—scandals included. 


JUNE 27, 1885 





The dresses worn at Ascot were, in reality, very plain 
this year. Of course, there were a few gorgeous ones ; 
but the inclosure is not what it used to be, in more ways 
than one. Many an honourable woman wore the same 
toilette at Ascot as she wears every day in the Park, for it 
is among patricians that the pressure caused by the 
number of farms unlet is felt. The dresses are far smarter 
at Sandown, where the cream of the trading classes can 
get in on the payment of entrance fees, and where they 
know that they will not be jostled in a nameless cloud. 


One cannot but be sorry to hear that Sir Henry 
Ponsonby s well-deserved holiday during her Majesty’s 
absence at Balmoral, had to be cut short owing to the 
Ministerial crisis. He is so urbane, and, like his Royal 
Mistress, so considerate to all sorts and conditions of men 
and women who have even the smallest claim on his 
attention, that his time must be more than occupied, and 
a brief holiday must be a vast relief. 





‘*See, the conquering hero comes,’ was originally 
written in the oratorio of ‘‘ Jephtha,” but afterwards trans- 
ferred to ‘‘ Judas Maccabeus.”’ Handel did not himself 
care very much about this chorus, though he foresaw its 
popularity, and one day told a friend younger than him- 
self that he would probably live to see it a greater favourite 
with the people than his finer compositions. The vox 
populi gave its verdict, however, during Handel's lifetime 
most unmistakably. 





The Bi-centenary of Handel’s birth, celebrated this 
week at the Crystal Palace, recalls many anecdotes of that 
wonderful genius whose temper was as full of fire as his 
choruses. He once took the famous diva Cuzzoni up in 
his arms, and, carrying her to an open window, made as 
if he would throw her out because she flatly refused to 
sing the aria he had written expressly for her voice in 
the opera of “‘Ottone.”’ This treatment had the desired 
effect ; she-sang the song in. exact accordance with 
Handel’s directions, and with it achieved one of the most 
brilliant successes of her artistic career. On another 
occasion, a poet, who never ranked among the immortals, 
but who wrote many librettos for Handel’s music, com- 
plained that a certain melody was not suitable to the 
words. This roused the master’s ire, and he thundered out 
‘** What! you teach me music? The music, Sir, is good 
music. It is your words is bad. Hear the passage again. 
There! go you, make words to that music!” 


Bishop Hannington, the junior Prelate on the African 
‘**Bench,” has been mountaineering with a vengeance. 
He tramped from his home a couple of hundred miles to 
Kilimajaro, and ascended it to the height of 8800 ft., 
though even at that altitude he did not reach the snow- 
line. The episcopal party seem to have had rather more 
company than was desirable during their trip, for between 
the foot of the mountain and the plateau they reached 
they sighted specimens of every kind of wild beast known 
to exist on the Dark Continent, with the exception of 
lions and elephants. The Bishop enjoyed his adventures 
immensely, and declared that he was not even footsore 
when he got back to the abode by courtesy called his 
palace. 





Charity is supposed to be a striking virtue of the 
English’ people, but it may be doubted whether it bears 
any proportion to the extraordinary wealth of the country. 
Considering that the enormous sum assessed for income 
tax is £600,000,000, the amount devoted to charitable 
objects should be large indeed. Money given by wealthy 
persons is no indication of charity unless it involves self- 
denial, and the amounts collected last Sunday for our 
hospitals cannot be said to give much indication of this 
great Christian virtue. For instance, the three services 
at Westminster Abbey did not yield £200, while the 
corresponding services at St. Paul’s scarcely produced 
more than £160. Such sums given by such congregations 
to one of the noblest of metropolitan charities force us to 
believe, in spite of Shakspeare’s assertion, that the quality 
of mercy 7s sometimes strained. 


Many are the details which an aspirant for histrion‘c 
honours must acquaint himself with before he ean be con- 
sidered accomplished; and of late years many oppor- 
tunities have been offered to him. But a society of 
Americans who have the interest of the drama at heart 
have founded a seminary for a purpose which less 
adventurous spirits might have thought could have been 
included in the ordinary curriculum of a_ theatrical 
education. The establishment is to be called a ‘‘ school of 
expression,” and its object is to give instruction solely in 
facial movements. Perhaps embryo clowns will be taught 
to laugh merrily and smile with the rotundity of their 
class; young ladies will learn to depict the various 
emotions of love, hate, envy, jealousy, and pleasure by a 
code of feature-posing. But whatever may be the result 
of the enterprise, it will be certainly funny to watch a 
class studying. The facial gymnastics commenced by a 
professor and subsequently copied by half a dozen pupils, 
each, of course, having a different natural set of features, 
will be interesting if not grotesque, and it may be difficult 
for certain pupils with a keen sense of humour to restrain 
their risible faculties over the grief, pantomimically 
simulated to order, of a fellow-student. 





Amongst the many rapid and eccentric changes that 
the recent abrupt alteration of Government has brought 
about, a philosopher will dwell with curious interest on 
the post of the Lord Chancellor of Ireland. But a few 
months ago Sir Edward Suliivan was advanced from the 
position of Master of the Rolls to the Hibernian woolsack. 
It was a popular appointment. Sir Edward was «a tried 
and trusty lawyer, and had, as everyone knew, draughted 
all the recent bills relating to what is called ‘‘exceptione! 
legislation” in the sister country. Suddenly, after a 
return from the Royal Levée at Dublin Castle, the Lord 
Chancellor was taken ill, and died in a few hours 
from: what is vaguely called ‘‘ gout in the heart.” 
Lord Spencer cast about for a successor, and his imperative 
mandate to hjs Cabinet was to advance Mr. John Naish, 


D.C. Mr. Naish was a young man, with a high repu- 
tation as an Equity Lawyer, but little or no reputation us 
an orater.. However, he had. done. the State good service 
as ‘‘Law Adviser” to the Castle, and his appointment 
was also popular with both the public and the Bar. At 
last, Chancery suitors, infants, lunatics, and minors looked 
forward to a prolonged reign of peaceful justice. Suddenly 


-the political teetotum spins round; My Lord Chancellor 


Naish appears on the bench, receives congratulations, 
invests in a new wig and a black-and-gold gown, appoints 
his officers, disposes of some routine business, makes his 
bow, and after a few hours’, to his practised mind, very 
easy work, retires for life on a pension of £4000 a year. 
‘© A Lord Chancellor for a week’’ would almost make a 
sensational shilling’s-worth. 


‘*T wish you would do something for our young 
soldiers,’’ said Gordon to Lord Tennyson, shortly before he 
left Engiand for Africa, and that wish it is now intended 
to 1calise by the foundation of a camp in which poor and 
friendless boys may be trained for service in the Army. 
Such a memorial to one of the greatest of English heroes 
is singularly appropriate. The profound sorrow felt by 
Englishmen at his loss needs visible expression, and how 
an they better show their sympathy than by doing what 
he would so.gladly have seen done? A memorial like this, 
which is patriotic as well as personal, need not interfere 
with others. Gordon’s fruitful, self-sxcrificing life will, 
no doubt, receive recognition in many ways, and not 
by a single mark of England’s gratitude. But nothing 
that may be done hereafter in reverent regard for 
his memory will honour it more appropriately than the 


landlord does not know his own business, since, in the late 
reassessment, the rent the landlord charges is in most 
cases less than the value at which the property is assessed. 
The assessors are grave men; or one might regard it as a 
stroke of humour on their part, at a time when house 
property is universally depreciated, to declare that its 
value shall be fictitiously increased. 











Lessons of humility are said to be good for us, and 
there are plenty of them to be learnt at the ‘‘ Inventories.” 
Let a man who thinks that he is clever go and look at a 
beautiful little automatic machine for turning out screws 
in the ‘‘ American Waltham Watch” departinent; and if 
he does not come away feeling ‘‘real mean,’ he must 
either be a very superior person indeed, or can have no 
feeling at all. Conquerors may be all very well at times ; 
Timour the Tartar, or Alexander the Great, or Napoleon 
the First, may have been ‘‘ clayver” men, as Shakspeare 
and Victor Hugo were; but the inventor of that little 
machine could have given the conquerors, if not the poets, 
many pounds, as they say in horse-racing, and have 
beaten them, so far as what the Greeks called ‘‘ deinotes ” 
is concerned, by many lengths. Scaliger used to say that 
he would rather have written Horace’s ‘‘Ode to Mel- 
pomene ”’ (the third of the fourth book) than be King of 
Arragon: who would not rather have invented that 
wonderful little machine than have written that charming 
little ode ? 


At music-halls, at theatres, and in the ‘‘ stands” at 
race meetings it is, unfortunately, by no means uncommon 
to hear of staircases or something else ‘ giving way,” so 
that many poor creatures are killed and many more 
grievously injured; and now, on the 10th inst., at the 
-alais de Justice de Thiers, Puy de Dome, a stone stair- 
case gave way, it is said, ‘*‘ while a murder case was being 
tried which attracted great public interest,” and the 
casualties are reported as ‘‘ twenty-four killed” and ‘‘ one 
hundred and sixty-four injured.’’ It needed but this to 
complete the resemblance which has been traced between 
a Court of Justice, whether in France or in England, or 
anywhere else, perhaps, in the civilised world, and a 
place of public amusement. 


When “crack” racchorses travel, their mcat and 
drink ave sometimes more carefully attended to than 
would be the case if the travellers, instead of being quad- 
rupeds, were Royal personages. Paradox, it is said, in 
his late trip to Paris, had his own particular tap of water 
carried over for him in ‘‘ cases,” like a monarch’s own 
particular champagne. The famous Austro-Hungarian 
mare, Kincsem, in like manner, used to have her own 
special ‘‘ oats and hay” taken about with her, it is re- 
lated ; and so fastidious was she in her drink that, when 
she was from home, her traincr might have ‘‘to send 
miles for something that suited her taste,” else she would 
refuse to quench her thirst with the common stuff of the 
neighbourhood. Nor is this matter of water to he treated 
lightly ; for it is well known that the ‘ knob” in Mel- 
bourne’s throat was caused by the water at Hampton 
Court, and that “ goitre,”’ whether permanent. or not, 
may be traced to the same cause. 

The question of eating insects which has been lately 
discussed in various phases of nastiness has now arrived 
at the point when we are told that cockroaches are as nice 
as prawns. This recalls a story of a young housekeeper 
whose kitchen suffered from the nightly inroads of 
these marauders. She inquired from someone more 
experienced than herself as to how she should rid herself 
of the crawling nuisances, and was told that a hedgehog 
would exterminate them in less than a week. Accord- 
ingly, the little prickly beast was procured, and the lady, 
being a kind-hearted soul, feared that itmight be hungry, 
and for its food she put down on the floor a large basin of 
bread and milk. Next morning when she went down to 
see after the success of her attempt she {oud more cock~ 
roaches than she had ever seen before busily enjoying the 
bread and milk, while the hedgehog was curled up asleep 
in a corner. When it has been (as it never will be) finally 
decided that bluckbeetles are desirable as food, the result 
of this experience should teach people how to catch them. 





JUNE 27, 1885 





MUSIC. 
THE HANDEL FESTIVAL. 

This has been the great musical event of the weck, the public 
rehearsal having taken place on the Friday of last week. 
These celebrations originated in 1857, when experimental 
performances were given at the Crystal Palace, conducted by 
the late Sir Michael Costa, the first occasion of the festivals 
being made of triennial recurrence having been after that of 
1859. ‘Lhe three years’ interval was regularly observed until 
this week’s celebration, it having been held twelve months in 
anticipation, for the very justifiable reason that this year is 
the bi-centenary of Handel’s birth, All the festivals were 
conducted by Sir Michael Costa until the last, in 183%, 
when his serious illness (that soon after culminated in 
death) hindered that co-operation which had excrcised so 
large an influence on the success of these great performances. 
‘Lie appointment of Mr, Manns in plece of Sir Michacl Costa 
was but a just recognition of the energy and skill manifested 
by the former in his direction, during many years, of the famous 
Saturday Afternoon Concertsat the Crystal Palace. ‘lo sway the 
enormous forces a sembled at a Handel festival, however, is a 
far more arduous undertaking than to conduct a concert in 
which comparatively small numbers are engaged ; and it was 
& matter for congratalation—scarcely for surprise—that Mr. 
Manns passed through the ordeal with triumphant success. 

The arrangements for this year's festival were on a grand 
and extensive scale, similar to those of previous years. ‘The per- 
formers numbered about four thousand, the solo vocalists having 
been Mesdames Albani, Valleria, Suter, Patey, and ‘Trebelli, 
Miss A. Marriott; Mr. I. Lloyd, Mr. Maas, Mr. Santley, Mr. 
I’. King, Mr. B. Foote, Mr. Bridson, and Signor Foli. 

As on previous occasions, the three grand performances 
took place on the Monday, Wednesday, and I riday, pre- 
ceded by a public rehearsal, this having been held (as already 
said) yesterday (Vriday) week. On this preliminary occasion 
(which had indeed almost the importance and _ efficiency 
of a performance) portions of the works of the three pro- 
graunnes of this week were given, thus enabling visitors 
vio could only attend on one day, to hear some prominent 
items of the whole procecdings. Monday was, as heretofore, 
devoted to ‘*The Messiah.”? Oi Wednesday a miscellaneous 

lection (sacred and secular) was performed, and on Friday 
yesterday) the Festival closed with ‘Israel in Egypt,” 
Hlandel’s grandest choral work, and the fittest possible climax 
fur such a celebration. 

he solo vocalists in ‘*The Messinh’’ were —Mesdames 
Albani and Patey; Mr. Maas, Mr. Santley, and Signor Foli; 
whose performances were worthy of their high reputation. 
As is inevitable in so vast a building as the Crystal Palace, 
the choral music produced the greatest effect, especially 
those sublime movements—‘‘ For unto us a child is born,”’ 
“ Hallelujah,’? and the final, ‘* Worthy is the Lamb.” 

Nhe second day’s programme comprised several pieces that 
had not been given at wy previous Handel Festival. ‘These 
included a concerto for double orchestra that still remains in 
manuscript, and one of the sonatas for violin played by all the 
orchestral violinists. Another instrumental feature was one 
of the organ concertos performed by Mr. W. T. Best ; Mr. A. 
J. Eyre, organist to the Crystal Palace, having officiated as 
accompanying organist during the festival. Ox the selection- 
day, and of the closing performance, we must speak next week. 

ROYAL ITALIAN OPERA. 
The reopening of Covent-Garden Theatre for Italian operatic 
performances was, as recorded by us last week, postponed 


from ‘Tuesday until Saturday, in consequence of the indis- 
position of Madame Adelina Patti, who was announced to 
appear as Violetta in “ La ‘Traviata,’ which promise was ful- 
filled on Saturday, when the great prima donna sang and acted 


with triumphant success. Indeed, whether as to vocal charm 
and refinement, or intense dramatic power, Madame Patti has 
never been heard and scen to greater advantage than on 
Saturday night. Jn the earlier music of the opera, including 
the scena ‘Ah! fors’ @ lui,’ brilliant vocalisation was the 
chief characteristic ; the subsequent scenes with Alfredo and 
the elder Germont—Violetta’s lover and his father—having 
been replete with tenderness and pathos. Especially fine 
was the dying scene. of Violetta, which was tragic in 
its truthfulness, without being exaggerated in its details. 
‘The reception of the great prima donna was of the most 
enthusiastic kind. As the elder Germont, Signor De Anna 
displayed a baritone voice of excellent quality, and sang with 
much suecess; Signor Giannini having made a good im- 
pression in his rendering of the music of Alfredo. The 
subordinate characters were generally well sustained. 

On ‘Tuesday evening ‘Semiramide’? was given, and 
included. Madame Patti's admirable performance in the 
title-character, the florid music of which was brilliantly ren- 
dered. As on many former occasions, the co-operation of 
Madame Sealchi as Arsace was an important feature. 
Semiramide’s scena, ** Bel raggio,’”? and the duet for her and 
Arsace, ‘‘ Eben a te ferisci,’’ were among the specialties of the 
evening. Signor Del Puente, as Assur, sang and acted well, 
and Signor Cherubini was favourably received on his first 
appearance as Oroe. A good orchestra and chorus are 
engaged, and the performances are skilfully conducted by 
Signor Arditi. 


A mecting in reference to the establishment of a standaru 
musical pitch was held at St. James's Hall last Saturday 
afternoon, under the auspices of the Royal Academy of Music, 
Sir G. A. Macfarren, Principal of that institution, having pre- 
sided. He, Mr. Sautley, Dr. Stainer, and other well-known 
mus'cians, spoke on the subject, and a resolution was arrived at 
in favour of the French ‘* Diapason normal.’’ It will be well 
if this is carried out, so as to establish a somewhat lower pitch 
than has prevailed at our opera-houses, and in some other 
directions. : 

A concert was given at the Albert Palace on Saturday in 
aid of the funds for the Puwcett Memorial. Effective vocal 
and instrumental performances were contributed by students 
of the Royal Normal College and Academy of Music for the 
Blind, Upper Norwood. Dr. Campbell (the Principal) con- 
ducted the choir, and Mr. A. C. Mackenzie directed the 
orchestra. 

The Guildhall School of Music gave a concert at the 
Mansion House on Saturday, when the vocal and instrumental 
performances of the students afforded good evidence of the 
progress made under the direction of Mr. Weist Hill, 

An instrumental and vecal concert was given at Prince’s 
Hall on Saturday evening in aid of the funds of the German 
‘Yeachers’ Society: ‘The programme included performances 
conducted by Herr Richter, violin solos by Malle. Eissler, 
pianoforte pieces rendered by Chevalier Bach and Messrs. G. 
Ernest and C. Weber, and vocal music contributed by Miss 
II. Glenn and others. ‘The object of the concert was a 
meritorious one, and deserved support. 

‘The ninth and last Richter Concert of the eleventh season 
took place at St. James’s Hall on Monday evening, when the 
programme closed with Beethoven's choral symphony. ‘The 
work was finely rendered by orchestra, chorus, and so!o 
voculists these having becn Misses A. Sherwin and Goldstein, 
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Mr. E. Lloyd, and Mr. F. King. 
calls for no comment. 

‘The band sent to this country by the Siamese Government 
performed at the Inventions Mxhibition on Monday. ‘The 
curious nature of their instruments and of their music (which 
is mostly handed down traditionally by ear) renders their 
performances highly interesting. 

‘The Benedict memorial performance took place at Drury- 
Lane ‘Theatre on ‘Tuesday afternoon, for the benefit of Lady 
Benedict. ‘The programme, which was dramatic as well as 
musical, included vocal music contributed by Mr. Sims Reeves, 
Miss B. Francis, Madame ‘l'rebelli, Mr. Maas, Mr. Santley, 
Mr. King, and Myr. Stedman's choir of boys; and dramatic 
pieces, in which Mr. and Mrs. Kendal, Mrs. Jolin Wood, Mr. 
Arthur Cecil, Miss K. Rorke, Mr. Wyndham, and Mr. Giddens 
uppeared ; and recitations were given by Mr. Bancroft, Mr. 
George Grossmith, and Mr. Beerbolim-'lree. ‘There was a 
very large audience. ‘The occasion had a melancholy interest, 
the performance having been given in lieu of what would have 
been the fifty-first annual concert of the late Sir Julius 
Lenedict. 

Mr. Menry Leslie’s Choir will give the second of this 
scason’s concerts at St. James’s Hall this (Saturday) afternoon, 
with an interesting programme. 

Mr. Kuhe’s annual morning concert will take place at St. 
James’s Hall next Monday afternoon, with a strong pro- 
gramme, including vocal and instrumental performances, and 
recitations by Mr. Henry Irving. 

Mdlle. Fernaude Carini ond Malle. Isabelle Levallois give 
a matinée musicule next Monday, at 127, Queen’s-gate, by 
permission of Captain and Madame Da Fonzeca Vaz, of thie 
Portuguese Legation. 

Miss Amina Goodwin and Herr Alexander Kummer gave a 
pianoforte and violin recital at Marlborough Rooms last Satur- 
day evening. 

Madame Frickenhaus and Herr Josef Ludwig gave another 
of their chamber concerts on ‘Uhursday. 

Mr. Louis D. Strelitskie will give a concert next Monday 
evening at Steinway ‘Hall. 

Mr. Kuhe announces his annual concert for next Monday 
morning at St. James’s Hall. 

The London Musical Society give an entertainment at St. 
James’s Hall next Tuesday evening, the programme being 
‘*The Four Passions,’? by H. Scheitz; ‘My Spirit was in 
Heaviness,”’ by Bach ; aud madrigals by various composers. 


The programme otherwise 








THE PLAYHOUSES. 
Theatrical management is indeed a strange science. As 
illustrated by the recent production of a sensation play at 
Drury-Lane, it may well puzzle less experienced men than Mr. 
Augustus Harris. ‘The weather is lovely ; we have arrived at 
the ‘‘month of roses’’; the Inventories Exhibition is in full 
swing; pecple seem sighing for open-air concerts, valses by 
Strauss, garden parties, bicycle trips, and lawn tennis. The 
streets are hot; squalid London is hideous: so what is the 
design of the theatrical manager to assist this summer fancy ? 
He does nothing of the kind; he counteracts it. Street fights 
in the Seven Dials; women knocked down flat on the stage by 
bullying husbands ; cursing costermongers and hand-to-hand 
fights between London roughs and stalwart policemen; 
carneying cockneys with gutter language; the hoise and fury 


of an armed sortie from Varia; shells bursting at the foot of - 


Mont Valericn ; the roar of cannon; the scream of the Gatling 
gun; wounded men carried away on stretchers; Sisters of 
Mercy and army surgeons binding up wounds; the victorious 
Prussians marching into Paris through the bleeding ranks of 
the defeated French :—these are the counteracting intiuences of 
dramatic art to oppose the beauty of outside nature. But 
that is not enough. The squalor of the streets has been 
succeeded by the terrors of war. Let the battle-picture be 
exchanged for one of domestic terror. A woman is represented 
as dying in a workhouse ward. ‘The screen is drawn round her 
bed. ‘The doctor sprinkles her parched lips with water. ‘The 
nurse prays in acorner. ‘The friends watch anxiously as the 
life of the pale consumptive woman cbbs away. A fair child, 
soon to be an orphan, sobs on. the white counterpane. An 
audience released from the flowers and the sunsifine is ushered 
into the presence of simulated death. All these things, and 
many more, may be foundin Mr. Elliot Galer’s ‘‘ True Story,”’ 
a realistic drama of a very elaborate kind, that has been 
mounted at great expense, and produced with scrapulous care, 
by Mr. Augustus Harris at Drury-Lane. So clever a manager 
presumably understands his audience, and has studied the age 
in which he lives. ‘*'The drama’s laws the drama’s patrons 
give.’’ ‘There are some exceptional and original people who 
prefer the pleasures of imagination to the powers of reality ; 
who consider the sight of the streets of an overcrowded capital 
sickening enough witiout desiring to see much more of them ; 
who would rather shut their cars to foul language than enjoy its 
repetition asa form ofamusement; who wouldratheravoid death - 
scenes than be thrust into the contemplation of a dramatic 
Morgue. Suchas these areapparentlyin a minority. Forthe rest, 
there is nothing so exciting as a street row; nothing so curious 
as the contemplation of a costermonger ; nothing so beautiful 
as a battle; nothing so delightful as death. WDe gustibus non 
est disputandum. Although it is not possible to agree witha 
prominent critic who has openly declared that ‘‘A True 
Story ’’ is a well-constructed or particularly intelligible play, 
it is at least a picturesque and exciting one. My intellect 
may be becoming obscured by the contemplation of many- 
sided drama, but I must own that I grasped the plot with 
difficulty, and that my wits went wool-gathering during a 
**sequel,’’ wherein all the characters got as ‘ completely 
mixed ’’ as the twins in Mr. Harry Leigh’s well-known ballad. 
From the point of view of realistic melodrama, however, tle 
play is admirably done at Drury-Lane. ‘lhe storming of Paris 
is a splendid stage picture: it is hot, fiery, noisy, aud exciting, 
and may possibly make people cool on the principle of vacci- 
nation and homeopathy. Similia similibus eurantur. We 
drink hot tea to keep cool, poison ourselves to become 
pure, and contemplate battle-scenes.on the eve of the dog 
days. A Drury-Lane audience, full of enthusiasm, has 
algo pronounced favourable judgment on several of. its 
old favourites. Mr. Harry Jackson and Mr. Harry Nicholls 
are pronounced first-rate—the one as a cadger and the other as 
a costermonger. ‘They never open their mouths without being 
greeted with a roar of laughter; and the allied ‘‘ Harrys’’ are 
the idols of Drury-Lane. In one scene Mr. Jackson has an 
opportunity for a quick departure from buffoonery. He avails 
himself of it, and acts with great intensity. and nature: 
Popular also, but from another point of view, are Mr. W. 
Herbert and Miss Fanny Brough, the romantic hero and 
heroine, ‘Ihe one is manly and unaffected; tie other gentle 
and charming. Mr. Mansfield gives us a very elaborate 
character sketch of a selfish and sensual old Peer. Mr. Day 
enacts a well-dressed villain with determined force, and Miss 
Amy MeNeill, from the Surrey, had scarcely been on the stage 
five minutes before she was recognised as a young actress of 
exceptional promise-and marked intelligence. | She has every- 
thing in her favour-—youth, good looks, and expression. In 
strong domestic drama she ought to be admirable. ; 
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Homer sometimes nods, and the smartest writers occasionally 
lose the salt of their wit. Mr. Theyre Smith has scarcely kept 
up his reputation as a composer of pungent dialogue 
in his little play called ‘The Castaways,’’ recently pro- 
duced at the St. James’s. From first to last, the joke of 
bringing together a husband-hunting widow and an old 
admirer on a desert island in the Puacitic, is a little strained 
and over elaborate. ‘lo make the idea natural, Mrs. Kendal 
ought to copy the characters in the last act of the ‘‘ Overland 
Route,’? and Mr. Kendal should attire himself as a modern 
Robinson Crusoe. ‘That, however, would never do in a 
fashionable theatre frequented by the aristocracy. So Mrs. 
Kendal, as the shipwrecked widow, lolls among the palm- 
leaves in faultless mourning, and Mr. Kendal is as smart on 
the lonely tropical island as in the Royal Yacht Squadron 
Club-house at Cowes. Both actor and actress work very hard, 
but their labour is rewarded with little laughter. A capitel 
revival of Mr. Pinero’s ‘* Money-Spinner’’ brings Mr. Hare 
prominently to the front in his old character, the Baron 
Croodle, an excellent sketch of eccentric manner; and Mr. 
Mackintosh repeats his able performance of a French detective. 
The new programme will, no doubt, suffice until the time of 
the departure of the St. James’s company for a long tour in 
the. provinces, where Mr. and Mrs. Kendal and Mr. Hare in- 
variably receive a warm welcome. 

The ‘‘ Comedy ” ‘Lheatre has changed hands, and its title 
is no longer a misnomer. Miss Violet Melnotte, weary of the 
Avenue, has relieved Mr. Alexander Henderson trom the cares 
of management, and has very wisely made a good start with 
Mr. Sydney Grundy’s ‘Silver Shield,’’ so successfully pro- 
duced the other morning at the Strand, to the huge delight 
of the ‘profession’? there assembled. A few changes have 
been made by the author, and they are all for the better. I 
cannot at all agree with those critics who blame a writer of 
comedy for elaborating his dialogue, and for allowing literature 
to play a prominent part in his plays. There is not one line 
too much in ‘The Silver Shield,’’? and not one speech that 
should be omitted, unless, indeed, we are to dispense with 
talking altogether on the stage, and to act all our plays in 
pantomime. Modern playwrights are not allowed to phiioso- 
phise on the stage at all. If we had a Dumas, an Augicr, or a 
Sardou they would be told that people want action, not 
talk. ‘To moralise in the theatre is considered a sin, 
as things are ordered at present. The real reason 
of this is, only people are afraid to say so, ythia 
modern actors and actresses have no idea of speak- 
ing, or the skill requisite for the proper delivery ot a 
sentence. ‘They mumble so, and have so fallen into the trick 
of dropping the voice at the end of every scutence, that they 
canse the dullness and depression that are ascribed to the author 
and the authoralone. If Mr. Sydney Grundy’s comedy be 
dull, then let no one attempt comedy; for of all the writers 
for the stage he is the most treuchant and caustic. The acting 
of the play is fair enoagh, but not so good as it was, on the 
whole. Miss Amy Roselle is the only one of the original cast 
who has clearly improved, aud acts better than she did before. 
Miss Kate Rorke is exceedingly interesting ; but Mr. Arthur 
Roberts and Mr. Percy Compton are not an improvement on 
their clever predecessors. ‘They are funny in tlemsely.s, but 
they fail to give special character to the common-place manager 
and the moralising clergyman. 

“ Loose 'Tiles,”’ a bright farcical play, has been revived at 
the Vaudeville, and the adventures of two young fellows in a 
house that they believe to be a lunatic asylum, are amusingly 
shown by Mr. ‘Thomas ‘Thorne and Mr. Yorke Stephens. 
Comic character of a broader type is shown by Miss M. A. 
Victor, Mr. I. M. Robson, gind that clever actress Miss Kate 
Phillips. 

The matinée nuisance flourishes in spite of all remonstrances. 
Seldom, indeed, has palpably indifferent acting been so 
popular as itis now. ‘There is a mysterious fascination in the 
feeble amateur effort that no ridicule will extinguish. ‘The 
week is not long enough to contain the list of players who 
desire recoguition and plays that demand a hearing. Mr. 
Norman Forbes, an intelligent young actor, has produced a 
version of ** Gringoire,’”? by Mr. W. G. Wills, and, together 
with Miss Dorothy Dene and others, has been vigorously 
applauded by assembled friends. But Mr. Norman lorbcs 
is not actor cnough for ‘*Gringoire’? as yet. - It does 
not, of course, follow that because Coquelin created the part 
that nobody else should touch it. Mr. Norman LTorbes does 
not profess to be a Coquelin; but then, on the other hand, he 
cannot master the supreme difficulties of ‘‘ Gringoire.’? But 
if Miss So-and-So, who has just stepped out of the school- 
room, can aspire to Juliet, and Mr. ‘Vyro, who has learne l 
Hamlet by heart, considers he can act the Prince of Denmark, 
why should not a very capable Gratiano, or a possible Horatio, 
have ‘‘acut in’ atsuch a part as ‘“*Gringoire’?¥ There is 
no law to prevent his doing so; but should. such a youthful 
effort demand serious criticism? Surely actors aud actresses 
can practise in private. C.S. 


THE REBELLION IN NORTH-WEST CANADA. 
The campaign of General Middleton with the Colonial Militia 
against the half-breed and Indian rebels on the North Sas- 
katchewan seems to be terminated with entire success. ‘Lhe 
last. of the captives who were detained by the Indian chief 
‘alled Big Bear have been set at liberty, and General Middleton 
does not propose to pursue that chief farther to the north, as 
most of his followers have deserted him, aud made their sub- 
mission to the Government. . Our military correspondent, 
Captain H. De H. Haig, R.E., Assistant Quartermaster-General, 
has sent us an interesting series of Sketches, mostly taken at 
Batoche, where General Middleton’s small force had four days’ 
sharp fighting, from May 9 to May 12 inclusive, and lost eight 
men killed and forty-six wounded, the loss of the enemy being 
sixty-four dead and 173 wounded in that time. ‘The enemy’s 
rifle-pits, of which we give two Illustrations, were elaborately 
constructed for shelter and for convenienee of shooting, 
with loopholes in the low front rampiit; in one instance, 
the nave of: a wheel, as shown in Captain Haig’s Sketch, 
had been stuck in the earthen wall to serve as a 
neat and clear loophole. At the back of -this rifle-pit 
is seen the cooking-fire of its. inmates, with a cow’s 
head lying beside it; the wounded men are sprawling on the 
bank, at the edge of the pit. Some of them behaved with 
desperate ferocity, and one, having attempted with his revolver 
to kill.a.scout who meaut to offer him relief or assistance, was 
instantly put to death by a soldier of the 90th Regiment. 
Many prisoners, however, were taken ; and the General him- 
self, while riding aeross the field, met a runaway Indian, 
dressed in shabby old clothes of the European pattern, 
who said he was servant to the priest, but who had 
actually been in the fight, and had subsequently hidden 
his rifle; this man was consigued to safe custody. The sur- 
render of Louis Riel, the prime instigator of the rebellion, 
was mentioned by us some time ago; he was brought to 
General Middleton on May 16, at Gardepin’s Crossing, 
fourteen miles beyond Batoclic, aud our Correspondent made 
sketches. of-him-and_ his escort. He-is to be tried for high 
treason at Regina, the capital of the North-West ‘Territory of 
the Dominion of Canada. 
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TENT-PEGGING ON A CAMEL. 


Military sports, in the camps and garrisons of the British 
Army wherever our troops are stationed, and sometimes at 
home, partake not unfrequently of the character of martial 
exercises imitated from the warlike chivalry of Asia, who are 
expert both in horsemanship and in the use of the lance while 
riding. It is probable that the tilting tournaments of the 
Middle Ages were copied from the practice of the Saracens 
during the Crusades; and we believe that, not many years ago, 


TENT-PEGGING 


EXTRAORDINARY AT SOUAKIM. 


A SKETCH BY OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, MR. WALTER PAGET. 


both the game of polo and the dexterous trick of striking a 
tent-peg, and lifting it from the ground at the lance’s point, 
were adopted by some of our officers who had observed the 
skill of Indian or Punjaubee warriors in these favourite per- 


formances. Tent-pegging seems to be a rather humorous 
variation of the ancient custom of carrying off a suspended 
ring with the lance, which is described among the habitual 
feats of knightly accomplishment. We know that many 
of our gallant countrymen have attained a high degree of 
expertness, and could probably compete with the cavalry of 


the Mahrattas or tke Sikhs. It has not, however, been 
reported, so far as we are aware, that any of the native Indian 
tent-peggers ever ventured to try the experiment in riding « 
camel, which must be incomparably more difficult. A gallant 
Captain of the Bengal Lancers, at Souakim, one day while the 
Indian Contingent was there in camp, had the courage to put 
this question to a practical test in the presence of a crowd of 
spectators, but the attempt was a decided failure. Our Special 
Artist, Mr. Walter Paget, furnishes a Sketch of the amusing 
exhibition, which is not likely soon to be repeated in the Soudan. 






































THE SUNKEN DREDGER BLOCKING THE SUEZ CANAL. 
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FISHING UP LOST ANCHORS. 
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THE BLOCK IN THE SUEZ CANAL. 

On Monday last, the channel which has been ent round the 
sunken dredger in the Suez Canal being compicted, the canal 
was reopened to the world’s commercial and general naviga- 
tion. It is an extraordinary fact, afterall we have lately heard 
upon the subject, that, owing to the block on the Suez Canal, 
no fewer than 110 steamers lave been detaiied for twelve days. 
They represent 250,000 tons of shipping and 350,000 tons of 
cargo. ‘Lhousands of sailors aud hundreds of passengers have 

been condemned during the same time to a life of “idleness. 
Among the vessels de ‘tained were fifteen mail-steamers. ‘The 
stoppage was, of course, perfectly accidental, or was perl ups 
occasioned by some aw kwardness or ne ‘gligence on the part of 
servants of the Canal Company, or of the contractots for the 
dredging, but of this we are not precisely informed. The 
place where the dredyer still lies is near the twentieth mile- 
post from Port Said, and in the centre of the channel. We 
have to thank Messrs. Wills, Manché, and Co., of Port Said 
and Suez, for sending us a photograph representing the 
sunken dredger in its actual position. 








FISHING UP LOST ANCHORS 


Many summer holiday-makers, basking on the sunny beach, 
fail to understand the various cares and labours of the 
oe seaside folk. They look on these, perhaps, as a 
lass of able-bodied men, in extremely stiff and» much- 
tc shed garments, whose grand business is to do nothing at 
unless the mending their nets—an occupation which 
yoks much like idleness in disguise—may be called doing 
something. Yet these are the men who spend most of 
their nights out upon the waters, often battling with storm 
and tempest, and who are ready, at a moment's notice, to 
man a life-boat, and go forih in the wild darkness to save 
some shipwrec ked crew. ‘The nets we see them so calmly 
nding on the shore are their stock-in-trade ; and we could 
her many a tale of how these nets were torn away from the 
ats, or rent in pieces by some hidden obstacle. A freqnent 
» of this disaster is a lost anchor, which may have been 
slipp ed from some good ship to avoid collision; or from the 
strain upon the cable having been too great on some fearful 
lt—the ship, suddenly freed from the anchor, with one 
ty bound may perhaps have rushed to her destruction. 
» broken chain and the trusty anchor lie at the bottom— 
nger a help, they have become a dangerous obstacle to all 
ig nets; and so one duty of the boatmen is to remove 
In a ze boat, well adapted to carry such weights, 
fishermen sally forth to capture their enemy, whose 
reabouts is soon determined by landmarks taken by the 
yners of the injured nets. Then, by means of a stout hawser, 
ud taking advantage of the rising tide, the anchor and chain 
soon recovered, and, having been brought to shore, may 

1ate ly be sold. 
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ART NOTES. 

exhibition of s« sculpt ire now on view at Messrs. Bellman and 

*s Galleries , Piccadilly) merits especial attention from 
» are incline ed to think disparagingly of this branch of 

oy There are here brought together upwards of forty 

, Mr. IT. Nelson Maclean, whose power as a se ulptor 

Re is been quietly but steadily ripening, and one cannot 

to recognise that the English School can now reckon an 
omplish: d artist in a path which is strewn with the faded 
pes of many compé titors. It is useless to discuss here the 
ise of the decline of sculpture in this country, and of the 
arent powerlessness of even Flaxman to give it more than 
ing popularity. Like every other art, the sculptor’s art 
t flourish without patronage, and either our temperament 

r climate is unpropitious to its encouragement. Mr. 

in is not daunted by the difficulties in his path, 
now presents the vi aried fruits of many years’ laborious 
hoping to show that the sculptor can ‘produce works of 

ch not only will command passing admiration, but are 

nt with the principles of decoration. With this object, 

fers not only finished murble figures, but works in bronze, 
erra-cotta, and pli aster, and on each he impresses the mark of 
robust individualism and of his strong sympathy with the 
rk of the Italian Renaissance. His principal group, which 
is at le ist life-size, is suggested by Mr. Alma Tadema’s well- 
known picture of the Spring Festival,’’ a Roman youth and 
nin the full movement of a religions or national dance. 
‘Lhe success with which the thorongh abandon of the dancers 
has been seized is scarcely less remarkable than the artistic 
skill with which the group is composed, the symmetry of the 
sustained, and the sense of rhythmic movement 
These features are repeated m a lesser degree 
* Bacch: mite 71); «and im ‘such figures as 
and ‘* Meditation’? (17), Mr. Maclean is 
equally suecessful in catching an almost classic idea of 
simplicity and repose. ** Suppho’s Last Appeal’? (41) is 
almost tragic in its passionate expression; whilst in the 
various portrait studies with which the gallery abounds it is 
not difficult to trace the varions dominant emotions with which 
the sculptor has had to deal, nor to realise the readiness with 
which he has triumphed over the obstacles in his path. What- 
ever exceptions may be taken against Mr. Maclean's work, he 
can never be charged with monotony or repctition—a rare 

merit in these days. 

There is another representative display of British sculpture 
at Mr. Bruce Joy’s studio (Savile-row), which will repay a visit. 
Mr. Bruce Joy’s strength lies in portraiture, and a glance round 
the room reealls vividly many well-known faces, amongst whoin 
may be mentioned Miss Mary Anderson, Mr. Gladstone, thc 
Archbishopof Canterbury, and others. ‘Lhe principal work, how- 
ever, is the colossal figure, in bronze, of the late Lord Frederick 

avendish — which, in its present state, shows to great advantage 
over the plaster cast at the Royal Academy. ‘The pose is manly 
and simple, but the adaptation of an Inverness cape to the 
purposes of a Roman toga seems a somewhat severe strain in 
the resources of utilitarianism. Mr. Bruce Joy has also some 
interesting work in hi newly - invented ‘composition, 
* Marmorine,”? of which iull use has yet to be proved by 
the test of time and exposure. The bust of Mr. Gladstone, 
taken from the full-length figure designed by the artist, and 
erocted at Stratford, shows that an excellent surface can be 
obtained] in marmorine; and siiould it be found to have other 
qualities in equal proportion, it will doubtless commend itself 
to sculptors who wish to be independent of the pointer and 
other mechanical assistants. 

Mr. William Linnell and Mr 
elected on the Council of the City of 
and Guildhall Academy of Arts. 

A portrait of I ‘red. Archer, the famous jockey, painted by 
Miss Rosa Corder, and engr: wved by Mr. Richard Josey, has 
been published by Mr. Ackermann, of Regent-street, who is 
now issuing sigued artists’ proofs. 
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The Irish Artisans’ Exhibition in Dublin was opened on 
Wednesday. It embraces e -xhibits in almost every branch of 
Irish industry and manufacture. 


THE 


MARRIAGE. 

On the 17th inst , at tho ag h church, Moydon, county Lorgford, by 
the R v. Joseph C hamuey, A.M. Re tor of Dromiskin, cousin of th» bride, 
assisted be the Very Kev. the Lean of Ardagh, John Frederick, D LR LC 
only surviving son of William Kieser, Esq., M.A., Perceval Houre, Blac k- 
Leath, to Anna Maria, fourth daughter of km‘ rose Bule, Esq , L’ark l'lace. 


DEATHS. 

On the 18th in-t ,at Tan-y-lon, Criccieth, North Wales, Alfred Frederic, 
youngest son of the’ late Thomas Jackson, Esq., of Eltham Park, Kcnt, in 
his 4 rd year. 

On the !Sth inst.. after five days’ illness, at 35, Hertford-street, Mayfair, 

Robert Bownas Mackie, Esq., M.P., of St. John’s, Wakefield, aged 55. 
*,* The charge for the insertion of Births, Marriages, and Deaths, is 
Five Shillings for each announcement, 
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YATIONAL INVENTIONS EXHIBITION, 
SOUTH eee vanes 
Patron.—H.M. the QUE 
President.—H.R.H. the PRINC E ig WALES. 
Division I., Inventions. Division 11., Music. 
Admission to the Exhibition 1s. every Week-day, except Wednesday, when it is 2s. 6d. 
TWO BANDS DAILY (the ‘Strauss Orchestra from Vienna, and the 
Pomeranian (Bliicher) Hussars 
2S, Illuminated Fountains; and Ganiens Lighted every evening by 
Soesanie of Electrical Glow Lamps. Special Evening tétes, Wednesdays and 


Saturdays. 
INTE RNATIONAL INVENTIONS EXHIBITION, 


y ry TI 7 

Me KUHE’S GRAND MORNING CONC ERT, 
JAMES’S HALL, MONDAY NEXT, at 2. = Vocalists: Mdlle. Antoinette 
Trebelti ther first appearance in public) and Miss Carlotta Elliot; Madame Rose 
Hersee, Miss Beata Francis, Mdlle. Henrietta Polak, ‘sheds Riechelmann ; Madame 
Antoinctte Sterling, Miss Alexandra Ehrenberg, and Madame Trebelli. Mr. Sims 
Reeves, Mr. J. Robertson, and Mr. Edward Lloyd; Mr. Isidore De Lara and Mr. 
Ernest Birch; Signor Carpi and Mr. F. Barri on Foote. Instrumentalists: Solo 
Violin, Madume~ Norman-Néruda; So!o Pianof: Mr. Kune. Mr. Henry Irving has 
—s kindly promised te recite. Conduc apes, ¥ pas Mr. R. Koche, Mr. Sidney 
Naylor, Signor Bisaccia, and Mr. Randegge I . 10s. 6d., 58., and 2s. 6d. , at 

Mr. Kuhe's, 60, Welbeck-street, W. ; at the Hi all; ow of ths usual Age nts. 


has: the 


[NTERN 


1885. 


M4 DAME TREBELL I honour to announce 
that her daughter, will make her first 


«ppearance in Bice! at Mr. Kuhe's dind Morning « Soncert, on Monday" nex 





N R. Ww: G. CUSINS has the honour to announce that he 
4 will give his GRAND ANNUAL MORNING CONCERT at Si’. JAMES'S 
a Clock. erg Albani, 
a and Madame Scalchi; 

1 Lioy “4 “Herbert Qeev Nywesheg nor Del P uente, 

ruda; Cieake “Ho, Monsieur Lasse ;_ Pianoforte, 

s has great pleasure in announcing that Mrs. Kendal has oye 
te on this occasion. t the Pianoforte, Signor sarap ir. 

mts be a Stalls. 2ls.; Reserved Seats, ig 

is ; at Austin’s = St. James's Hall; 

Wingham pin nce, 


- yatral 7 > r r Bla ald 
IRINCESS’S THEAT RE .—Mr. WILSON BARRETT, 
Lessee and Manager. LAST NIGHTS (for the: present). THE LIGHTS O° 
LONDON (by G@o, R. Sims) THIS EVENING, at 7.45. Messrs. Leonard Boyne, 
ukman. Huntley, Hudson, Doone, Elliott, De Solla, Evans, Fulton, Bern . 
.,and George Barrett; Misses :mmeline Ormsby, Walton, Cooke, Wils 
. funtley, &¢., and Miss Box-Office, 9.0 to Five. No fees, Pri 
Private Boxes, one to nine guineas ; Dress Circle, 6s. ; Upper Boxes 
Business Manager, } Mr. J. H. Cx 


Artistes: 


Three ov 


WEDNESDAY NE 
Martino, 


Miro De M 


HALL, 
Madame 


0s. at . 
the A ona Agents; 


Ga A 
of Mr. W. G, Cusins, 





astlake. 
Stalls, 10s. ; 


YCEUM THEAT RE.- —oL IVIA, by w. Wills, Every 
4 Evening at 8.15. Primrose, Mr. H. Irving: Olivia, a Ellen Terry. At 


M 
5, BALANCE OF COMPORT. Box-Office (Mr. J. Hurst) open Ten to Five. 
Seats booked a month in advance, and by let’ er or telegram. 








ST. JAMES’S HALL, PICCADILLY. 
THE 
OORE and ‘BURGESS MINSTRELS’ 


NEW AND wigg LIANTLY SU CCESSFUL PROGRAMME. EVERY NIGHT 
T at at Three and Eight. The eminent 
" SWE Al NAM, will nod at Every Performance. 
Tickets and Places, Austin’s Office, St. James’ sHall. No fee 
SEASON. 


M?2 CARLO. “SUMMER 
oie series © -? the Fxtraordinary Musical Entertainments having terminated 
with the Winter Season, the usual Concerts, directed by Mr. Romeo-Accursi, will be 
continued daily until further notice. 
SEA-BATHING AT MONAGO. 

Villas and Private Houses and Apartments for every taste, and at every price. 

The beach, like that of Trouville, is covered with the softest sand, and at the Gre 
Hétel des Bains comfortable apartments, with board, fur families cam be had at 
reasonable prices. 


‘ORPORATION OF LIVERPOOL AUTUMN 
4 EXHIBITION OF PICTURES IN OIL AND WATER COLOURS 

The above Exhibition will be OPENED in the WALKER ART GAL LERY on 

MONDAY, SEP. 7, 1885. Bacsiving Days, Aug. 1 to 12, inclusive. 


Forms and all information may be obt.ined on application to 
Cuazies Dyat1, Curator. 














He ATER 
Tall-mall 
East, frum Ten till Six. 











from Victoria 


and 


CHEAPEST ROUTE. 


Grand Histerica al Paintings by F. Sargent, contain upwards of 350 lortraits from 
‘HE AND &B EACONSFIELD. 
him at Osborne.—1'8, New Bond-street. Admission, !s. 
Admission, 1s. Illustrated Catalogue, Is. 
ecretary. 
THE GCRDON MEMORIAL FUND 
‘““THE LAST WATCH.”’ 
House). Ten to Six. Kamission, ts. 
other Wo rks, are ON VIEW at tine GALLERIEs, ine, New Bund-strect. Ten to six, 
completed a few days before he died. NOW on VIEW atthe agg = GALLERY, 
¥ yOURIST FORUNIGHTLY and FRIDAY or SATURDAY to TUESDAY 
burgh. Felixstowe, ee Eolas Hunstanton, and Cromer. 
For full partic = See ills. ViLLIAM Lint, General Manager. 
B RIG H T 0 apt 
London Bridge. 
Weekly, Fortnightly, and Monthly Tickets, at Cheap Rates. Available to travel by 
fare 12s. 6d.. incinding Pullman Car. 
kets te 
Cheap First-Class Day Tickets 'to Brighton every Sunday from Victoria at 10.45 a.m, 
Through Bookings to Brighton from principal staticns on the Railways in the 
Ps RIS.— 
Tidal Spe Expr. e8 Service (1st 
m Victoria and London Bridge every Weck-day morning. 


I ER MAJEST ¥Y’S DRAW IN G-ROOM, “BU CKINGHAM 
PALACE, 
Special Sittings. On view at 175, New sats? sree Ten teSix. Admission, One Shilling. 
The great Historic Picture of HER MAJESTY GIVING AUDIENCE TO LORD 
I OYAL SOCIETY OF PAINTERS IN 
AL¥FRep D. Ferrer, It. W.S. 
PICTURE, at British cake * 
by LOWES DICKINSON. 
NNO DOMID BI, THE SEARCH FOR BEAUTY, and 
Atlmission, 1s. 
~~ New Bond-street. with his other great athabiee Teo sits ¥ Batty. Js. 
rst. Second, and Third Class) TICKETS are issued by all Trains to YARMOUTH, 
TOURIST TICKE!S are also issued trom LIVERPCOL-STREET by the New 
4a ondon, oem e, 
Also Trains in connection fr: m Kensington and Liverpool-street. 
all Trains between London and Brighton 
Cheap Halt Guinea First- < on Day Tick trighten every Saturday from 
and 12.4) p.m., fare 10s, 
Horthe rn and Midland Distric ts. 
Via NEWHAVEN, DIEVPE, and ot EN. 
days ¢ and Sundays (Ist, 2nd, «nd 3rd Class 
From Vi 


1885. THE HOUSE OF LORDS, WESTMINSTER. The two 
Qu EEN LORD 
BEACONSFIELD AT OSBORNE. Fu'nted by Mr. Wirgman from studses made by 
COLOURS.—The Hundred and Third Exhibition is NOW OPEN, 
G EN E R AL GORDON AT KHARTO U M. 
Pall-mail (opposite Mar!l« 
* The Chosen Fiv by EDWIN LONG, R.A. These celebrated Pictures, w th 
MILE VALE OF TEARS.— DORE’S Last Great PICTURE, 
\ R EAT EASTE RN RA I LWAY _—SEASIDE. 
(k 
LOWESTOLT, Clacten-cn-Sea, Waltcon-on-the-Naze, Harwich, Dovercourt, Alde- 
Route t » Scurborough, Filey, Whitby, and the prin ced Tourist Stations in Scotland. 
— Frequent Trains 
Return Tickets, London to Brighton. available for eight days. 
Cheap First-Class Day Tickets to Brighton every Weekday, from Victor‘a 10.0 a.m., 
Victoria and London Bridg sitting to the Grard Aquar tim and Royal Pavilion. 
Puliman Dre swing-room Cars between Victoria and Brighton. 
SHORTE ST, 
and 2 ud Cine ‘s) 
ae p m., and London Brid ge 8.0 p.m 


Night Service Week- 


Fares—Single, 7As., 258., 188.; 


y and Brittany, splendid fast Paddle Steamers, accomplish the 
Yr andage “between Newhaven and Die ppe frequently in about 24 hours. 

A through Conductor will accompany the Passengers by the Special Day Service 
throughout to laris, and vice versa. 

Trains run alo’ aguas steamers at Newhaven and Dieppe. 


ye KETS and every information at the Brighton Company's 8 

West-End Generel Offices, 28. Regent-circus, Piccadilly, and x, Grand Motel 
Luildings, Trafalgar-square; City Office, Hay's Agency, Cornhill; Cook's, 
circus; also at the Victoria ana London bridge Stations.* _ 
(By order) J.P. Kyicut, General Manager. 


Ludgate- 


In his financial statement Sir Julins Vogel, the Colonial 
Treasurer for New Zealand, estimates the revenue of the 
colony for 1855-6 at £4,130,000, and the expenditure at 
£4,100,000, the revenue for the previous year having been 
£3,820,000 and the expenditure £3,790,000. ‘Yhe ‘Treasurer 
proposes to increase the succession duties and the duty on 
tea, wines, and spirits, 
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BENEVOLE Nr OBJECTS 


The Scottish gathering in aid of the Scottis h charities in 
London will be held to-day at Stamford-bridge Grounds. 

The Prince and Princess of Wales have become patrons of 
the Royal Militury Benevolent Fund, instituted by Mrs. Ellis- 
Williams, for granting annuities to widows and daughters of 
Army officers, if in necessitous circumstances. 

The centenary festival dinner of the Marylebone Dispensary 
was held on the 18th inst. at the Langham Hotel—Alderman 
Sir R. W. Carden in the chair. There was a large company, 
and donations to the amount of £700 were announced. 

On Tuesday the Lord Mayor presided at a festival dinner 
given at Willis’s Rooms in aid of the funds of the London 
Fever Hospital, situated in the Liverpool-road, Islington, 
when subscriptions amounting to £2517 were announced. 

Princess Louise, who was accompanied by the Marquis of 
Lorne, on ‘Tuesday laid the foundation-stone of the new wing 
for out-patients and nurses at the Victoria Hospital for Sick 
Children, Chelsea. Purses were afterwards presented to the 
Princess for the building fund. 

ast Saturday the annual examination of the scholars in 
the Commercial ‘Travellers’ Schools for Orphan and Necessitous 
Children took place, in the presence of a considerable number 
of subscribers. Mr. Samuel Morley, M.P., presided and dis- 
tributed the prizes. 

The ensuing anniversary festival of the Licensed Victuallers’ 
School will be held at the Crystal Palace on ‘Tuesday next. 
Mr. Spencer Charrington is to preside. The school in 
Kennington-lane has for many years past maintained and 
educated 200 orphans, at a cost approaching £7000 per annum. 

The annual Caledonian fancy-dress ball, for the benefit of 
the Royal Caledonian Asylum and Royal Scottish Hospital, 
took place at Willis’s Rooms on Monday, under the imme ‘diate 
patronage of her Majesty, the Prince and Princess of Wales, 
and other members of the Royal family. 

A bazaar and miniature Tussaud Exhibition, held with the 
object of securing the purchase of a diocesan home, to be cm- 
ployed for the benefit and aid of young working women, at 
present rented at a large sum, was on Monday opened at 
Brixton-rise by the Duchess of Edinburgh, who was 
accompanied by the Duke and their children. 

The sixth annual military tournament, in aid of the funds 
of the various army charities, was inaugurated last Saturday 
afternoon by a rehearsal of the effects at the Agricultural 
Hall. ‘The actual tournament was opened on Mo nday by the, 
Duke of Cambridge, the performances being repeated évery 
day this week. 

Madame Cellini’s grand amateur concert in aid of ihe 
Hospital for Sick Children, Great Ormond-street, took place 
at St. James’s Hall on Thursday evening. It was under the 
immediate patronage of the Queen and the Princess of Wale 8, 
and numerous members of the nobility kindly assisted as 
vocalists and instrumentalists. 

The annual féte and visit of Festival Stewards tool: place 
at the Royal Masonic Institution for Boys, Wood-green, last 
Saturday, when the Lord. Mayor attended to distribute the 
prizes to the boys who had distinguished themselves in recent 
examinations. The silver medal for good conduct was be- 
stowed upon H. R. Hounslow, the Canonbury gold medal upon 
Frank Smith, and the silver watch and chain for general good 
conduct upon W. A. Sutton. 

The foundation-stone of Mr. F. N. Charrington’s new 
great Assembly Hall, in the East-End of London, will be laid 
uext Saturday afternoon, July 4, by the Duchessof Westminster, 
accompanied by his Grace. ‘The old hall, which had bec 
opened nightly for nearly nine years, was ‘only a temporary 
building, and altogether incapable of ‘holding the thousands 
who sought admission. The new hall will hold 5000 persons, 
and will be the largest mission hall in London. 

A meeting was held on Tuesday at the Mansion Heuse in 
support of the Beaumont ‘Trust Scheme for providing 
op »portunities for rationul amusement for the population of 
East London. The trustees have now secured nearly £40,000 
‘of the £100,000 needed. The Lord Mayor presid d, and the 
Trince of Wales moved the first resolution approving of the 
scheme, and urging the trustees to complete the purchase of 
the land and commence building. ‘The Archbishop of Canter- 
bury seconded the resolution, which was adopted. ‘he Prince 
gave £100 to the fund. 


Sir Robert Hart has been appointed her Majesty's Minister 
to China. 

Messrs. Richard W. South and Fred Evered give their 
pleasant drawing-room entertainment every Monday, Wedues- 
day, and Friday evening at the Egyptian Hull, Piccadilly. 

The death, in his eighty-seventh year, of Mr. Arthur Lill, 
formerly Head Master of Bruce Castle School, Tottenham, and 
one of the brothers of the late Sir Rowland Hill, should not 
puss unnoticed ; their family has indeed rendered good service, 
in different ways, to social and national improvement. The 
funeral of Mr. Arthur Hill, at Highgate Cemetery, on Tuesday, 
was attended by many of his old pupils, as well as by 
relatives and other personal friends. 

Novelties follow each other in quick succession at Mr. and 
Mrs. German Reed’s elegant entertainment, St. George's 
Hall. ‘There will be an entire change of programinc next 
Monday, the 29th inst. <A new first purt, entitled ‘A Pretty 
Bequest,”’ is written by Malcolm Watson, the music being 
by Hamilton Clarke. This will be succeeded by a new 
musical sketch, by Corney Grain, entitled ‘‘‘he Eton vy. 
Harrow,” a sketch of the season. W. Herbert Gardner's 
**A Night in Wales ”’ will conclude the programme. 

Subscriptions are being received towards completing the 
endowment of a Child’s Cot at the Convalescent Hos spital, 
Cromwell House, Highgate, to the joint memory of Juliana 
Horatia Ewing and her mother, the late Mrs. Alfred Gatty, 
authoress of ‘‘ Parables from Nature,” &e. ‘The first special 
cot in the Children’s a sige (49, Great Ormond-street) was 
established by Mrs. Gatty, the endowment of £1000 being 
collected by her from readers of ‘‘ Aunt Judy's Magazine.”’ 
She afterwards established a second cot, one being intended 
for the use of girls and the other of boys. Doth of these cots 
are permanently endowed. But there is another at- the 
Convalescent Hospital, Cromwell House, Highgate, dedicated 
to the memory of Mrs. Alfred Gatty, and towards this only 
£400 has yet been collected in the columns of ‘‘ Aunt Judy’s 
Magazine.’’ The sum of £600 more is needed to complete thie 
endowment, otherwise the cot will only last until the sum 
already given has been spent, instead of remaining, like the 
two cots at the Children’s Hospital, so long as the Institution 
lasts. It has therefore been suggested that the £600. still 
wanting shall be collected from readers of Mrs. Ewing’s books, 
and the cot ‘be re-dedicated to the memory of Motier and 
Daughter, both of whom were true lovers of children, aud 
both of whom learned by their own sufferings the great value 
of such , alleviations of pain as skilful and tender care can 
supply.’’ Subscriptions may be sent to Miss Gatty, Villa 
Ponente, ‘l'aunton, or to the secretary of the Children’s 
Hospital, 49, Great Ormond-street, Bloomsbury, London. 
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THE NEW MINISTRY. 

The members of the new Cabinet, whose Portrnits fill two 
piges of this week's Paper, are the Marquis of Salisbury, 
Prime Minister and Secretary of State for Foreign Affairs ; 
Sir Stafford Northcote (to be created Earl of Iddesleigh), First 
Lord of the Treasury; the Duke of Richmond, President of 
the Board of Trade; Sir Michael Hicks-Beach, Chancellor of 
the Exchequer; Sir Richard Cross, Home Secretary; Colonel 
Stanley, Secretary for the Colonies; Lord Randolph Churchill, 
Secretary for India; Mr. W. H. Smith, Secretary for War; 
Lord George Hamilton, First Lord of the Admiralty ; the Ear 
of Carnarvon, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland; Viscount Cran- 
brook, Lord President of the Council; the Earl of Harrowby, 
Lord Privy Seal; Sir Hardinge Giffard (with a peerage), Lord 
Chancellor; Lord John Manners, Vostmaster-General ; Mr. 
Edward Stanhope, Vicé-President of the Council; and Mr. E. 
Gibson (with a peerage), Lord Chancellor of Ireland. 

The Marquis of Suisbury (the Right Hon. Robert Arthur 
Talbot Gascoigne Cecil) was born Feb. 3, 1830, and became 
heir to the title in 1868. He was cducated at Eton, ‘and at 
Christ Church, Oxford; was elected a Fellow of All Souls’ 
College in 1853; and is Chancellor for the University of 
Oxford, elected in 1869. Was M.P. for Stamford from 1853 
to April 12, 1868. Was Secretary of State for India from 1866 
to 1867, and from 1874 to 1878; and Secretary of State for 
Foreign Affairs from 1878 to 1880. His Lordship, with General 
Peel and Lord Carnarvon, withdrew from Lord Derby’s 
Cabinet on March 2, 1867, on account of a difference of opinion 
on the Parliamentary Reform Bill. Was Special Ambassador 
at the Constantinople Conference of 1876; and with Lord 
Beaconsfield at the Berlin Congress of 1878. Lord Salis- 
bury was then invested with the Order of the Garter, together 
with Lord Beaconsfield. Is a member of the Council on 
Education, also of the Council of King’s College. For many 
years was chairman of the Middlesex Sessions. Married, in 
1857, daughter of the late Hon. Baron Alderson, and has four 
sons and two daughters. 

Sir Stafford Henry Northcote, Bart. (Lord Iddesleigh), was 
born Oct. 27, 1818, and succeeded his grandfather in the 
baroretcy, in 1851. He was educated at Eton and at Balliol 
College, Oxford; graduated B.A., First Class in Classics, and 
Third Class in Mathematics in 1839, M.A. 1842, Hon. D.C.L. 
1863. Was private secretary to Mr. Gladstone when Mr. 
Gladstone was President of the Board of ‘rade (1843-5), and 
in 1847 Legal Secretary to the Board of Trade. Sat in the 
House of Commons for Dudley from March, 1855, till April, 
1857, for Stamford from July, 1858, till 1866, and since for 
North Devonshire. Was Financial Secretary to the Treasury 
from January till June, 1859; President of the Board of ‘Trade 
from July, 1866, till March, 1867; Secretary of State for 
India from March, 1867, till December, 1868; Chancellor of 
the Exchequer from February, 1874, till April, 1880; and 
leader of tle Conservative party in the House of Commons 
from the elevation of Mr. Disraeli to the Peerage until the 
present time. Has served on several Commissions, and on the 
Joint High Commission whose labours resulted in the Treaty 
of Washington in 1871. Is a member of the Council on 
Education, and was elected Lord Rector of Edinburgh 
University in 1883. Was created a Civil Companion of the 
Bath for his sertices as one of the Secretaries to the Great 
Exhibition of 1851, and is also a G.C.B. 
daughter of Mr. Thomas Farrer, of Lincoln’s Inn; his second 
son, Mr. H. 8. Northcote, is M.P. for Ex+ter. 

The Duke of Richmond and Gordon (Charles Henry Gordon 
Lennox) was born Feb. 27, 1818; was educated at Westminster 
School and Chiist Church, Oxford; is an hon. D.C.L., and 
Chancellor of the University of Aberdeen; is a retired Major 
in the Army, and was Aide-de-Camp to the Duke of Wel- 
lington and to Viscount Hardinge; is Lord Lieutenant of the 
county of Banffshire, and an Elder Brother of the ‘Trinity 
House. He succeeded his father in October, 1860. Previously, 
he sat in the House of Commons as M.P. for West Sussex from 
1841. Was President of the Poor Law Board in 1859, Pre- 
sident of the Board of Trade from 1>67 to 1868, Leader of the 
Conservative party inthe House of Lords from 1874 to 1880, 
and Lord President of the Council from 1874 to 1880. He 
married, in 1813, the eldest daughter of Mr. Algernon Frederick 
Greville; his eldest son, the Earl of March, sits for West 
Sussex. 

Sir Michael Hicks-Beach, Bart., was born Oct. 23, 1837, 
was cducated at Eton and Christ Church, Oxford; graduated 
B.A. in 1858 (First-Class in Law and in Modern History). Was 
returned for his present constituency, East Gloucestershire, in 
1864. Was Parliamentary Secre‘ary to the Door Law Board 
from March till August, 1868. Under-Secretary for State for 
the Home Department from August to December, 1868, Chief 
Secretary for Ireland from February, 1874, till ’ebruary, 1878, 
and Secretary of State for the Colonies from February, 1878, 
till April, 18). Has been twice marricd; last, in 1874, to 
Lady Lucy Catherine, daughter of the third Earl Fortescue. 

Sir Richard Assheton Cross, G.C.B., was born May 30, 
1823, and was educated at Rugby and at ‘lrinity College, 
Cambridge; was called to the Bar at the Inner Temple 1849, 
and made a Bencher of his Inn 1876; for several years went 
the Northern Circuit. Sat for Preston from 1857 till 1862, 
and for South-West Lancashire from 1863 (when he defeated 
Mr. Gladstone) until the present time. Was-Seeretary of 
State for the Home Department from February, 1874, to April, 
1880. Is an Ecclesiastical Commissioner for England; also a 
member of the Council on Education. He has compiled legal 
works, and is chairman of the Lancashire Quarter Sessions. 
Married, in 1852, a daughter of the late Mr. ‘I’. Lyons, of 
App!eton Hall, Cheshire. f 

Colonel Frederick Arthur Stanley is younger brother and 
heir of the Karl of Derby. Born, Jan. 15, 1841; educated at 
Eton ; entered the Grenadier Guards‘as Ensign and Lieutenant, 
April, 1858, became Lieutenant, Captain, and Adjutant, June, 
1862, and retired 1865; is Colonel 3rd and 4th Battalion King’s 
Own (Royal Lancashire Regiment). Sat for Beeston from 
July, 1866, till November, 1868, since when he has represented 
North Lancashire. Was a Civil Lord of the Admiralty from 
August till November, 1868; Financial Secretary to the War 
Office from 1874 to 1877 ; Secretary to the Treasury from 1877 
to 1878; and Secretary of State for War from 1878 to 1880. 
Marred, in 1864, Lady Constance, eldest daughter of the 
fourth Karl of Clarendon. 

The Right Hon. William Henry Smith is son of the founder 
of the firm of W. H. Smith and Son, raiiway-statiqn news- 
agents «and booksellers. He was born June 24, 1825, was 
educated at the Grammar School, Tavistock ; and was create’l 
a D.C.L. at Oxford in 1879. “Has sat for Westminster (which 
he unsuccessfully contested in July, 1865) since November, 
1868, when he defeated John Stuart Mill. Was Financial 
Secretary to the Treasury from February, 1874, till August, 
1877, aud First Lord of the Admiralty from August, 1877, till 
March, 1880 (in succession to the late Mr. Ward Hunt). Was 
a representative of Westminster on the London School Board 
from 1870 to 1874; and is a member of the Council of King’s 
College. Married, in 1858, a daughter of the late Mr. F. Dawes 
Danvers. 

Lord Randolph Spencer Churchill is third son of the late 
Duke of Marlborough, and brother of the present Duke, Bory 


Married, in 1843, a° 
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Feb. 13, 1849; so he is in his thirty-sixth year. Educated at 
Merton College, Oxford ; graduated B.A. 1870, and M.A. 1872. 
lirst elected for Woodstock in February, 1874. At, last 
general election the poll at Woodstock stood thus: Churchill, 
512; Hall (L.), 452. The number of electors was 1129. 
Woodstock is disfranchised under the new Reform Act, and 
Lord Randolph will contest one of the divisions of Birming- 
ham. He has never before held office. He married, in 1874, 
Jenny, daughter of Mr. Leonard Jerome, of New York, 
United States. 

Lord George Hamilton, third son of the Duke of Abercorn, 
was born Dec. 17, 1845, and was educated at Harrow. Entered 
the Army in the Rifle Brigade 1864, and exchanged into the 
Coldstream Guards 1868. First elected for Middlesex in 
November, 1868, when he achieved a great Conservative 
victory. Was Under-Secretary of State for India from 
February, 1874, till April, 1878, and Vice-President of the 
Committee of Education from April, 1878, till April, 1880. 
Was a Charity Commissioner from May, 1878, till April, 1880. 
Married, in 1871, Lady Maud Caroline, youngest daughter of 
the third Earl of Harewood. 

The Earl of Carnarvon, Henry Howard Molyneux Herbert, 
fourth Earl, was born June 24, 1831, and succeeded to the 
title on Dec. 9, 1849, during his minority. Educated at Eton 
and at Christ Church, Oxford, where he graduated as a lirst 
Class in Classics in 1852, and D.C.L. in 1859; he was 
nominated in 1859 High Steward of the University of Oxford. 
Was president of the Society of Antiquaries in 1878 ; is a pro- 
Grand Master of the Freemasons. Was Under-Secretary 
for the Colonies from 1858 to 1859, and was Secretary for 
the Colonies from 1'66 to 1867, and from 1874 to 1878. His 
Lordship resigned office twice on account of differences with 
his colleagues on matters of policy—in 1867 in relation to Mr. 
Disraeli’s Reform Bill, and in 1878, upon the order to the Fleet 
to proceed through the Dardanelles. Been twice married ; 
the present Countess of Carnarvon (married in 1878) is eldest 
daughter of the late Henry Howard, Esq., of Greystone Castle, 
Cumberland. 

The Earl of Harrowby, Dudley Francis: Stewart Ryder, 
third Earl, was born Jan. 16, 1831, was educated at Harrow 
and at Christ Church, Oxford. He was M.V. for Lichfield from 
1856 to 1859, and tor Liverpool (as Lord Sandon) from 1868 to 
1882, when he succeeded to the title. Was Vice-President of 
the Committee of Council on Education from 1874 to 1878, and 
President of the Board of ‘Trade from 1878 to 1880. Married, 
in 1861, Lady Mary Cecil, daughter of the second Marquis of 
Exeter. 

Sir Hardinge Stanley Giffard, who will take a Peerage as 
Lord Chancellor, was born in 1825, and was educated at 
Merton College, Oxford; was called to the Bar in 1850, at the 
Inner Temple, went the South Wales circuit, and became 
Q.C. 1865; appointed chairman of the Carmarthenshire 
Quarter Sessions 1873. Was first elected M.P. for Launceston 
in March, 1877; having unsuccessfully contested Cardiff 
(November, 1868, and lI'ebruary, 1874), Launceston (May, 
1874), and Horsham (1876). Was Solicitor-General from 
November, 1875, when he received the honour of knighthood, 
till April, 1880. 

Viscount Cranbrook, formerly Mr. Gathorne Hardy, was 
born Oct. 1, 1814, was educated at Shrewsbury School and at 
Oriel College, Oxford. Was called to the Bar 1840, and isa 
Bencher of the Inner Temple. Sat in the House of Commons 
for Leominster trom 1856 to 1865, and for the University of 
Oxford from July, 1865 (when he defeated Mr. Gladstone) till 
1878. Has filled .the offices of Under-Secretary of State for 
the Home Department, 1858-9; President of the Poor Law 
Board, 1866-7 ; Secretary of State for the Home Department, 
1867-8 ; Secretary of War from 1874 to 1878; and Secretary 
of State for India from 1878 to 1880. Is-a member of the 
Council on Education. 

Lord John Manners is second son of the fifth Duke of 
Rutland, by Lady Elizabeth, daughter of the fifth Earl of 
Carlisle. Born at Belvoir Castle, Leicestershire, Dec. 13, 1818. 
Educated at Eton and at Trinity College, Cambridge. Sat for 
Newark with Mr. Gladstone from 1841 till July, 1547; unsuc- 
cessfully contested Liverpool, 1847, and London, 1849 ; repre- 
sented Colchester from February, 1850, till February, 1857 ; 
and sat for North Leicestershire since. Was First Commis- 
sioner of Works and Buildings from March to December, 
1852, from March, 1858, till June, 1859, and (with a seat in the 
Cabinet) from July, 1866, till December, 1868 ; and Postmaster- 
General from February, 1874, till April, 1880, when he was 
created a G.C.B. 

The Right Hon. Edward Stanhope is second son of the fifth 
Karl Stanhope. Born in 1840; educated at Harrow and at 
Christ Church, Oxford ; elected a Fellow of All Saints’ College 
1862. Called to the Bar 1865, and went the Home Circuit. 
Has sat for Mid-Lincolnshire since eb. 2, 1874. Secretary of 
the Board of Trade from November, 1875, till April, 1878; and 
Under-Secretary of State for India from April, 1878, till April, 
1880. Isa trustee of the National Portrait Gallery. Married, 
in 1870, a niece of Lord Egerton of ‘Tatton. 

The Right, Hon. Edward Gibson was born in 1837, in 
Dublin, and was educated at ‘Trinity College, Dublin, where 
he obtained the first gold medal in History, English Literature, 
and Political Scieuce. Called to the Bar in Ireland 1860, and 
in 1872 became a@ Q.C.; went the Leinster Circuit. Un- 
successfully contested Waterford, January, 1874; was elected 
for the University of Dublin, January, 1875; re-elected 
February, 1877, aud April, 1880. Was Attorney-General for 
Ireland from February, 1877, till April, 1880. 

The following Ministers, not in the Cabinet, lave been 
appointed: Mr. A. J. Balfour, M.P., President of the Local 
Government Board; Sir W. Hart Dyke, M.P., Chicf Secretary 
for Ireland; Mr. D. Piunket, M.P., First Commissioner of 
Works; Mr. H. Chaplin, M.P., Chancellor of the Duchy of 
Lancaster; Mr. Holmes, M.P., Attorney-General for Ireland ; 
Mr. Monroe, M.P., Solicitor-General for Ireland. ‘There were 
rumours of other appointments, not yet verified, on Wednesday 
afternoon. 

Our Portraits of the New Cabinet Ministers are from 
photographs taken by the following photographers: ‘The 
Marquis of Salisbury,. by Elliott and Fry; Sir Stafford 
Northcote, Elliott and Fry; the Duke of Richmond, by Lock 
and Whitfield; Sir Michael Hicks-Beach,by A. Bass:no ; 
Sir Richard Cross, A. Bassano; Colonel Stanley, the London 
Stereoscopic Company ; Lord Randolph Churchill, A. Bassano ; 
Mr. W. H. Smith, Elliott and Fry; Lord George Hamilton, 
Fradelle; the Earl of Carnarvon, Stereoscopic Company ; 
Viscount Cranbrook, by W. and D. Downey; Sir Harding: 
Giffard, Elliott and Fry; Lord Jolin Manners, A. Bassano ; 
Mr. KE. Gibson, A. Bassano; and Mr. E. Stanhope, Rh. 
Llingsby, of Lincoln. 

The four-days’ Lawn-Tennis Tournament at Leamington 
concinded yesterday week, when the Mayor, Alderman Flavel, 
presented the prizes to winners on the lawn of the Manor 
House Hotel, in the pre ence of a fashionable company. 

Ata mecting of the Bristol Bishopric Endowment Fund on 
Monday, it was stated that a friend, whose name was not to be 
mentioned, had offered to give £10,000, provided £20,000 are 
raised within two years, 
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THE SILENT MEMBER. 

The Marquis of Salisbury was, perhaps, uot unwise after all 
in taking a long breath before he detinitively accepted the 
difficult task her Majesty intrusted to him on receiving the 
resignation of Mr. Giadstone and his colleagues. ‘The noble 
Marquis, in parleying with the Ministers who displayed such 
alacrity in shuffling off the coil of responsibilities and diffi- 
culties they had accumulated in their five years of office, 
unmistakably gained time to marshal his ideas and choose his 
Ministers. From this point of view, not altogether wasted 
has been the interreguum during which Mr. Gladstone has 
filled an anomalous position, and was at Jast persuaded to 
promise a benevolently neutral attitude to the imcoming 
Government. 

It is true, the ‘‘marking-time’”’ interval wilnessed one 
error of judgment. « When an exceptionally large gathering 
of the Lords met on Friday week to learn whether the 
Marquis of Salisbury had surmounted the difficulties in his 
way, his Lordship had only to say that the arrangements had 
not been concluded, but he seized the opportunity to spring a 
surprise on the House. He had suddenly detected an irre- 
gularity in the Redistribution Bill. He gravely and earnestly 
warned noble Lords, in the clear, ringing tones which 
might well be geneially adopted, that this was the first 
time in history that, supposing the Redistiibution Bill 
were passed, the Sovereign would be deprived of her 
Constitutional right to dissolve for some months—in point 
of fact till November next. His Lordship, alarmed by 
this supposititious infringement of the Constitution, prayed 
their Lordships to refrain from dealing with the Com- 
mons’ amendments to the measure till Tuesday, to 
which date the House was adjourned after a division 
but not before the Earl of Kimberley, speaking with 
unwonted force, had indulged in a rhetorical protest addressed 
more to the constituencies without the walls of the House 
of Lords than the noble assemblage within. As portend- 
ing a threatened delay of a measure of just and rational re- 
presentation the country has set its heart on sccuring, this 
ingenious but injudicious plea of the noble Marquis was as 
unwise, as a matter of Party tactics, as the disqualification of 
the county householders whose misfortune it has been to 
accept hospital relief. Each has given demagogues a strong 
argument to use in favour of a reeonstitution of the House of 
Lords. 

‘Tuesday saw the Ministerial crisis, happily, ended. The 
House of Lords was remarkably full. ‘The Ministerial bench 
was still occupied by Earl Granville, the Marl of Derby, Lord 
Northbrook, Lord Rosebery, and one or two other ex- 
Ministers. But there was an overwhelming Conservative 
phalanx opposite, the front Opposition bench being thronged 
by the Duke of Richmond, Lord Cranbrook, the Earl of 
Harrowby, Earl Cadogan, and other Conservative leaders, 
Lord Lathom holding genial converse with oue or the other. 
The Prince of Wales occupied his usual seat on the front cross- 
bench. Conspicuous by his absence was the Marquis of Salis- 
bury. He was away on a visit to her Majesty at Windsor. 
On his behalf, Earl Granville explaining that the noble 
Marquis had accepted office, moved the adjournment till 
Thursday. This was agreed to, after the Commons’ 
amendments to the Redistribution Bill had been sanctioned, 
and the measure passed. The brilliant assemblage of Peers 
and Vecresses had really assisted at an important historic 
sitting ; but the proceedings were actually tame in tie extreme. 

‘The brief sitting of the Commons on ‘Tuesday passed 
off nearly as quietly. ‘he goodly gathering of retiring 
Ministers on the tront’Opposition bench comprised Mr. Glad- 
stone (with a white flower in his buttonhole), Sir William 
Harcourt, Mr. Childers, Lord R. Grosvenor, the Marquis of 
Hartington, and Sir Charles Dilke. Lord Randolph Churchill 
was absent from his accustomed seat at the corner of the front 
bench below the gangway, Sir H. Drumimond- Wolff repre- 
senting him. ‘The tront Opposition bench was saved trom 
emptiness by the courteous Conservative ‘‘whips,’? Sir W. 
Hart-Dyke and Mr. Rowland Winn, by the Lord Mayor and Mr. 
Bourke. Mr. Gladstone, speaking literally by the book, for he 
held a Parliamentary handbook while he spoke, sonorously in- 
formed the crowded House that the Marquis of Salisbury was 
in the throes of Cabinet-making, and moved the adjournment 
till Wednesday afternoon at tive, when the writs for the 
re-election of Ministers would be applied for. Neither 
Mr. Jesse Collings nor Mr. Henry Labouchere was 
wholly satisfied with the parting utterance of the 
Prime Minister (who was warmly cheered by a muster 
of Liberals assuredly strong enough to have voted 
Mr. Gladstone back to office had that course been de- 
sirable). But both were speedily reassured. Mr. Labouchere 
was informed by Mr. Gladstone that he had not bartered the 
liberty of debate in his communications with the incoming 
Prime Minister. Mr. Jesse Collings was relieved by the 
assurance that no agreement had been come to to pass over 
his Elections Medical Relief Bill. Hence the last sitting of 
the Gladstone Administration passed off smoothly—- Mr. 
Bradlaugh being under the Peers’ Gallery to smile a beue- 
diction, as he was present—very much present—at the com- 
mencement of the present Parliament. 

Some of the familiar faces of the Iouse of Commons are 
delineated in the large Drawing by Mr. Lucien Darwin, issued 
as a Supplement with the current Number of ‘Tur ILLcustrarep 
Lonpon News. Asit is pretty certain the places of many lion. 
members and right hon. gentlemen will know them no longer 
in the next Parliament, this pictorial record of several of the 
leading spirits of the late Liberal Government may be dcemed of 
interest. ‘The hardest workers of the talented band Mr. Gladstone 
surrounded himself with will be recognised in the Illustration. 
The Artist has given Mr. Gladstone himself a harder mouth 
than he has ; but the late Prime Minister will be easily identilicd 
nevertheless in the central group, including also Mr. John 
Bright, and Mr. Childers, the financial authority whose 
Budget brought about the defeat of his Government. Thi 
likeness of Sir William Harcourt is good; and fairly faithful 
is the clearly-cut face of Mr. Chamberlain, who is likely to 
occupy a commanding position in the next Liberal Ministry. 
Pretty true to life also are the counterfeit presentments of 
Mr. G. O. ‘Trevelyan, another great Minister of the future, 
Sir Henry James, Mr. Forster, Lord E. Fitzmaurice, Sir 
Thomas Brassey, and the Marquis of Hartington (as much as 
is shown of the noble Marquis, a very probabie Prime 
Minister of the future), but his best friends would only know 
the tigure of Mr. Labouchere after close study. 


The Rugby School speeches and distribution of prizes took 
place last Saturday in the ‘Townhall, in the presence of a large 
and fashionable audience. 

At Nottingham on Monday, in 
thousands’ of spectators, vew colours were presented to the 


the presence of many 


4th Battalion Derbyshire Regiment. ‘fhe colours were the 
gift of the Duchess of St. Albans. 

The public dinner of the Stati-tical Society was held on 
Tuesday evening at the Criterion Resta'rant, and was attended 
by a large number of distinguished British and forcigu 


statisticians, 
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LEAFY JUNE. 

What so fairas a day in June? asks the poet; and, looking 
out at the wondrous expanse of verdure before us, we answer, 
**Nothing’’; and feel very sure that there will be none bold 
enough to contradict us; for even those whose one idca of 
June is London and the Season have sufficient cause for 
agrecing with us, if they see nought save the park and tlic 
square-gardens around which their tents are pitched. 

The wonderful foliage, unnipped by frost, and nurtured 
and cherished by the churlish tears of an angry May, has 
never looked better than it does at this moment; even the 
prosaic gardens aforementioned are be autiful with lilacs, red, 
pink, and white may, guelder roses, and the golden flash of the 
laburnums—*‘ dropping wells of fire’’; while every breeze that 
floats softly in through the white-curtained windows is laden 
with a thousand scents, all redolent of country lanes, and 
suggestive of anything save the treadmill of society, that is 
being so gallantly worked by its votarjies in this the very 
liveliest month in the whole year; when Kensington Garder s, 
with its wealth of greenery, its song-birds, its occasional 
cuckoo, its silences (only broken by the never-ceasing 
subtle murmur, like a distant ground-sea) and its shades, 
offers suflicint country, should they tur away from 
the streets for alittle while, and eudeavour to see 
for a moment what the ‘‘real country’ must be look- 
ing like now the flower-girls’ baskets are heaped with 
pinks and pale roses, and the days are long and sweet, and 
suggestive of cool river-shadows and rich grasses, in which 
the cattle stand knee-deep, motionless, save for an occasional 
flick of the tail when the flies are more than ordinarily 
troublesomne and disturbing. 

gut not even in Kensington Gardens can we see all that 
leafy June means to those who are courageous enough to go 
for a while farther afield, eager to note for themselves what 
the earth is like a little way away from the haunts of men: 
where, bursting upon us like a revelat‘on, the scene unfolds 
itself before us, and we comprehend in a moment how much 
we have forgotten since last we and June met face to face ina 
quict corner of Eugiand. 

Standing on a vantage-ground, we look absorbed and 
delighted, ( esy and wonderingly, as we: recognise that 
the whole wide common, where the south-west breeze is 
rollicking gaily, is one mass of brilliant, glittering gold—hcre 
au deeper n hue, whe gorse is blooming; there a 
pale amber, whe: he graceful broom hangs its drooping 

lates the carpet of yellow tlowers beneath 
ssoms falling and fading among butter- 
, all different shades of the same colour ; 
low the young oak foliage is a golden hue, 
’ y and beautifully with the dense dark 
hat appear almost black, so full are their leafy 
id folinge trimmed here and there with great 
pink or white flowers, that are magnificent enough 
hered to decorate my lady's chamber. 
i certainly the time to notice how each tree 
ers—and indeed there are few, if any, that do not—has 
] l to notice. The sycamore, with his broad 
has lighter-coloured ‘* bunches of keys’”’ 
; the nut-trees have their flowers ; and 
world can see the chestnuts, and tlie beautiful 
‘h is like a dense sheet of snow or clse a ruddy 
e of sunrise and broadening light in some distant 
garden in the country ; while the copper beech shows his bur- 
i foliage, relieving the cye, that may possibly be sated by 
l- gold arrangements of colour that Dame Nature 
rus. So few people ever sce the country in 
: more than tempted to dilate on all they lose, 
em of all they have vever scen, most likely, since 
quite small children. Who walks now in the 
* for example, which was the very El 
1 > Yet few words will bring back 
crry-trees, with their green and 
ch sad results, to see if they were 
ugain; of the bushes with the pale 
y currants beginning to turn red; and with the 
of blue and yellow and white iris, its occasional 
uid its four old ycllow-red and green walls, trimmed 
ed by sclf-sown snap-dragons and wall- 
ver to slugs and snails, that ‘lay low’”’ 
as those anxiously watched plums and 
run to ripen, when they emerged from their 
ud came down to demolish our hopes at one fell 
r who recollects the first stolen joys of a day’s fish- 
] , When the tiny creeping stream was one mass of 
ring snowy crow’s-fvot, and the edge was hidden per.]- 
ously by vast bunches of yellow marsh-marigolds, or king- 
ud by tall pale marguerites, and a hundred different 
f grasses, brown or black and pale grey, in which the 
) mysteriously, and seemed to hint at 
lour day of pleasure ever have to be 
> higher powers ¢ 
ven among the rour and rush of London, a single note of 
a bird can « ‘c up a thousand pictures, all stored away in 
one’s memory, and remind one of a thousand beauties one has 
forgotten; in a moment, we sce the swifts darting and 
sweet pu = round the grey square tower ofa chure h, shrieking in 
the way that obtains for them their nick-name of “‘ screech- 
owls,’? and that prophesies a continuance of fine weather. We 
hear the corn-crake among the meadows, or a lark— poor caged 
minstrel !—in some upper window breaks his heart with singing 
in captivity, but gives us, at the same time, a reminder of days 
when we were as free as was his country prototype, and when 
June was nothing save a procession of pictures—a pageant 
expressly made for us by Summer’s hand—by Summer her- 
self, who could never do too much to amuse and delight us. 

After all, wich very little trouble, leafy June may become a 
reality toanyone. An |our, or less, in the train, and the silence 
and golden glories of the common may be the property of us 
all. Before we can reali hat the streets are left behind, we 
are free among the flowers and the lovely trees; we can see 
whole rows of patiout folk tonding strawberrics and flowers 
for our use te-morrow in London; or we can be quite alone, a 
chorus of thrushes and blackbirds to give us welcome, and 
the perfect, marvell .us, indes ribable wealth of June at our 
fect and around us, reminding us that, after all, there are few 
things so beaatiful as our own English country-side at this tie 
most luvely time of the year. 

An enthusiastic weleome was given to Sir Peter Lumsden 
ov Monday night at a large and distinguished gathering of the 
Royal Ge ographic: lL Secicty, before om he read an elaborate 

r dercriptive ¢ f the country borth of Herat. He gave an 
juteresting Gescription of the geography of the Murghab 
Valley and the customs of its people; and quoted a singular 
account of two lakes of solid salt covered with an inch or two 
of water, over which Captain Yate and lis party rode on horse- 
back. The Marguis cf Lorne presided; aud ameong-t the 
speakers who took part in the di-cussion was M. Lessar.— 
At the last meeting vf the Zoological Society a letter was real 
from Sir Peter Lumsden giving details of the capture of two 
young snow leopards sent down from the Afghan froutier to 
Quetta, aud intended for the society's collection, 


CHESS. 
TO CCRRESPONDENTS. 
All communications relating to this department should be addressed to the Chess Editor. 

CJ P.—The solution appears three weeks after the publication of the problem, The 
del .y is a necessary Concess.un to solvers res.dent abroac 

H G Bb (Ealing).—No. 21.1 is correctly stated on the diagram. 

KR L (Middle Temple).—Look at No. 2150 again. It cannot be solved in the way you 
pro, ose. 

D A (Dublin).— Thanks for the promise of more. 

W P (West Hartlepool).—You appear to have misplaced the pieces in No, °115. It is 
quite correct as printed. 

Q E D (Brighton). —The first move is 1. B to K 3rd; but, as we stated some time ago, a 
White Knight is required at K square. 

W B (Stratford).—Thanks. It shall have early attention. 

Correcr SoL.vtions oF Prostem No received from John Flaxman (Warrnam- 

: of N from F_ E Gibbins (Tiths), Rev. Joon 
A hett (Savage Club) ; of No. 2l4sfrom F 
G, CJ P, TG (Ware), Herev ,, W Perey 
m D A (Dublin), T G (Ware), F West, Ca o Ne i 
adiz , Rev. W Anderson (O!d Romney). F F Pott, Emile Frau, 
1 «jer. William Davis, Hermit, J K (South Iemp.tead); of 8. Lovp's 
Propiem from An Old Lady (Paterson, U.s.A.). 

Correct SoirvTh or Prorprem No, Venator, 
bk Casella (Paris tichard Murphy, +f rach, 
W Biddle, D W Keil. Columbus, Otto Fulder (Ghent), 8 Lown . FM: 1, 
T Sinclair, Awron Harper, H Lucas, R_L Southwell, A W_Scrutton, F 8, 
B R Wood. C AL Bull, H Wardell, Jupiter Junior, G 8 Oldfield, L Falcon (Antwerp), 
George J Veale, L. Sharswood, Ernest Sharswoo!, GW Law. KT Kemp. J Naylor, 
W J Rudman, N 8 Harris, John Hodgson (Maidstone), yman, M O'Halloran, 
James Pilkington, A Wigmore, N H Mullen, Hereward, Shadforth, A C Hunt, Lex, 
J A Schmucke, G Huskisson, Rev. W Anderson (Old Romney), 8 Bullen, C Oswald, 
W_ B (Clifton), Williem Davis, C 8 Coxe, Julia Short, C W Milsom. E EH, W 
Hillier, E Louden, F F Pott, Emile Fran, Joseph Ainsworth, Congo, F West. Ben 

Nevis, C J ?, R H Brooks, E L G, A M Colborne, W Dewse, and Emmo(Dariington). 


PROBLEM No. 2153. 
By D. Auursanam (Dublin). 
BLACK. 
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WHITE. 
White to play, and mate in three moves. 


THE BRITISH CHESS ASSOCIATION, 
The management and the competitors are, alike, to be congratulated on the 
rapid and hannonious progress of the principal tourncy of the first meeting 
of this association. The first meeting was, necessurily, a broken one, 
partly from the preliminary f: rmalities of the inauguration end partiv from 
the half-holiday on the occasion of the inaugural banquet ; nevertheless, at 
the end of it the results of 54 of the 120 games to be play: d were iecorcel 
on the score sheet. Since our last report of te proceed.ngs, the most 
notable incidents of the tourney are, Mr. GunsLerg’s rush to the front, 
Mr. Bird’s consequer t retircment to the secor d place, and Mr. 1). nnisthorpe’s 
deteat by Mr. Rumboll, of Lath. Mr. Gun-berg’s success is the due reward 
of his comectress, stcadiness, and ing: nuity of play. and Mr. Bird’s 
retireme:t is the conscquence of his being unusually deficient in all these 
qualitics on the day ap; ointed for bis battle with Mr. Gunsberg. We shall 
hope fer that day only, for since then his course of success has bern renewed 
and continued without interruption down to the time of witing. In 
Mr. Donnisthcurpe’s case we bad a repetition of the K eseritzky incident of 
the 1851 tourney, for he lost Lis Qucen by a forked check from Mr. Rumbull’s 
Knight, and tl ereaftcr had noresource suave that last resource of philosophic 
minds—‘*iesignaticn.” Appcnded is tke seme of the competitors up to 
Monday night, the 22nd inst , and for a b ttcr understanding of it we 
rein.nd our reacers that cach competitor has to rlay fifteen games in all, 
and that drawn gan.es count half a point to cach sice. 
GAaMLS. | GAMES. 
Played. Won Viay«d. 

Gunsberg 9 Ses ‘ Ieman ... oa 6 

Lird oe ae , Wainwright ... 6 

lbonnisthorpe . ae 3 Hewitt ... joa 6 

Poliock .. et a 3 Reeyes ... a 6 

MacD. nneill ... va tumboll ose 9 

Guest aoe E i Mil... tea 7 

Mortimer oon it Mackeson sia 8 

De Soyres oe cas | Rabson ... am 7 ; 

The competition for the prizes presented by Lord Tennyson and Mr. 
Ruskin was commenced on Monday last, and a game in each tourney was 
scored by Mr. Pullock and Mr. Mortimer respcctively. 

‘The inaugural banguct was held at ‘* Simpson’s”’ on the 19th irst.. Mr. 
F. H. Lewis p es.ding on the occasion. He was supported by about thirty 
members of the assuciation, including representatives of the “ Federated 
Clubs.’’ After the usual loyal toasis, there followed, the ** British Chess 
Association,” piop sed by Mr. J. I. Minchin and responded to by Mr. 
Hewitt; the ‘*Cl.e-s Masters.” coupled with the name of Mr. Bird; tlhe 
** Federated Clubs,” to which Mr. Ashton replied for the metropolitan, and 
Mr. Walton, of Birmingham, fur the provincial clubs ; Major Verney replied 
for the players of ‘Fi ur-Handed Chess.”” Mr. Woodgate proposed the 
**Chess Pres,” coupled with the names of Messrs. Duffy, MacDonnell, 
Hoffer, and Gunsberg, for which compliment all four returned thanks. The 
remainder of the evening was devoted to conversation and music. Among 
the exponents of the latter was the popular tenor vocalist, Mr. Hcnry 
Walsi.am, who deligLted the members by his rendering of ‘“* Annie Laurie” 
and other £cotch bal aas. 


We regret that owing to utusual pri ssure on our space we are obliged to 
defer the Game to Lext week. 


Mr. T. D. Sullivan, M.P., is to be Lord Mayor of Dublin for 


1886, having been selected by the Nationalists, who constitute 
two thirds of the members of the Corporation. 

A rmarkably comprehensive and cheap Illustrated 
Narrative of the War in the Soudan, entitled ‘‘Gordon und 
the Mahdi,’’ has been published by Messrs. Vizetelly and Co. 
For one shilling is presented a profuscly illustrated history of 
the Soudan, from the period of its conquest by Mehemet Ali to 
the assassination of the heroic defender of Khartoum. The 
hundred engravings comprise the most interesting War Illus- 
trations that have appeared in this Journal, a clear Map of the 
Soudan, portraits of the Mahdi, the late General Gordon, 
Hlicks Pasha, General Sir Herbert Stewart, Colonel Burnaby, 
General Earle, Colonel Stewart, Mr. Cameron, and Ismail 
Pasha, in the return of whom as Khedive to Cairo is held 
out hope of the future pacification of Egypt and the 
Soudan. Regarded simply as a panorama of War in 
the degert Jand in which so many brave Englishmen 
liave found a grave, and which many millions of treasure lave 
been sunk, ‘Gordon and the Mahdi’? is likely to be a popular 
handbook. When it is added that the hundred and sixty 
richly enbellished pages offer a carefully compiled story of 
General Gordon’s first masterly administration of the Soudan 
us Governor-Gencral, of his fight against the Slive-Trade, of 
tie rse of the Mahdi, the annihilation of Hicks Pasha’s army, 
the ranguinary battles near Souakim, and the gallant but 
fruitless Nile Expedition of Lord Wolseley to resgue General 
Gordon, enough has been said to prove that this wonderfully 
good shilling’s-worth should conmuand a wide sale, 
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THE COURT, 
Her Majesty on Saturday last entered the forty-ninth year of 
her reign, having asceuded the ‘Throne on June 20, 1837, 
Divine service was performed on Sunday morning in the 
presence of the Queen, Princess Beatrice, the Princess of 
Leiningen, and several members of her Majesty's household, 
in the Royal Mausoleum at Frogmore, by the Very Rev. 
Randall Davidson, Dean of Windsor, who atterwards ofliciated 
in the private chapel at the castle at twelve o’clock. An 
official order has been issued for Court mourning until the 
3Uth inst. for the late Prince Frederick Charles of Prussia, 
The Princess of Leiningen took leave of her Majesty on 
Monday afternoon, and left the castle at four o'clock for 
Kensington Palace, on a visit to Princcvss Louise, Marchioness 
of Lorne. ‘The Queen and Princess Beatrice drove out in the 
afternoon; and her Majesty drove to Frogmore on ‘lucsday 
motning with the Princess. 

The marriage service at the wedding of Princess Beatrice 
and ‘Prince Henry of Battenberg, which takes place on 
Thursday, July 23, at Whippingham church, will be read by 
the Archbishop of Canterbury and the Lishop of Winchester. 
Princess Beatrice and Prince Henry, after their marriage, will 
stay for a time at Quarr Abbey, the residence of Lady 
Cochrane. 

Last Saturday afternoon the Prince of Wales visited the 
Windsor Cavalry Barracks, and was present at a party given 
by the officers of the 2nd Life Guards at the cose of the 
festivities of the Ascot week. ‘The Prince and Princess, who 
have been staying at Easthampstead Park, Bracknell, Berks, 
during the Ascot race-week, lett Windsor on Monday morning 
for London. The Prince and Princess, accompanied by Prince 
Albert Victor and Princess Louise, were present at a ball given 
by Lord and Lady Carrington at their residence in Whitehall 
in the evening. Prince Albert Victor, attended by the Rev. 
J.N. Dalton, arrived at Marlborough House on the termi- 
nation of his studies at ‘Irinity College, Can:bridge. It is 
announced that ‘*the Rev. J. N. Dalton, C.M.G., who acted 
as governor to the Prince until the latter attained his majority, 
in January last, and who continued with him at Cambridge, 
has now, on the termination of his Royal Highness’s University 
career, retired, after upwards of fourtcen years’ faithful ser- 
vice as tutor and governor.” The Prince and Prince Albert 
Victor witnessed the opera *f Lakiné,’’ at the Gaiety Theatre, 
in the evening. ‘The Prince, attended by Colonel Clarke, was 
present on Tuesday alterncon at a meeting at the Mansion 
fHlouse in aid of the Beaumont ‘Trust Fund, and moved the 
first resolution. ‘The Lord Mayor presided. His Royal 
Highness afterwards went to the House of Lords. . The 
Prince and Princess, accompanied by Prince Albert Victor, 
dined with the French Ambassador and Madame Waddington 
at the Embassy, at Albert-gate. 

The Duchess of Edinburgh, who opened a bazaar on 
Monday afternoon at Brixton-rise, left town in the evening 
for Germany, vid Queenborough and Flushing. The Duke. 
who remains in town for the prescnt, accompanied the Duchess 
to the railway terminus, : 


CITY ECHOES 

There has been no perceptible diminution in the amount of 
cash sccking employment, and rates to borrowers have con- 
tinued extremely low, advances for short periods being 
obtained at the nominal figure of five shillings per cent pur 
annum, while for best three months’ draughts the discount 
charges have been usually § to ? per cent. Several fresh Jouns 
have been Jaunched, and others are looked for, but so far they 
have had practically no effect upon the value of money, and in 
the meantime more gold has been arriving from the Australian 
Colonies, while next month the supply of money will le 
largely increased by the dividends on Consols and on 
foreign loans. Stock Exchange business, however, does 
not appear to benefit much from this excessive cleap- 
ness of money, any prospect of increasing animation being 
for the time checked by the dead-lock in politics. Tirst- 
class investment stocks have shown decided firmness, and a 
feature of interest has been the demand which has prevailed 
for Chinese loans. American railways are considerably higher, 
and arrangemeuts to end the war of rates are talked of, but 
nothing definite has been done yet. Home railway dividend 
prospects are being estimated, and the concltsions ure not 
encouraging. 

A further falling off in the dividend is announced by the 
Imperial Ottoman Bank, 8 per cent being paid for the past 
year, compared with 10 per cent for 1883, and 15 for 1581 and 
tor 1882. For the two years 1879 and 1880, 5 per ecnt per 
annum was distributed, while for the three preceding yeurs 
the shareholders received nothing. For the second halt of the 
year 1884 the Colonial Bank pays 10 per cent, or the same 
rate as for the first half of that year. For the year ended May 
last the Distillers’ Company will pay 125 per cent, compared 
with 14 for 1883-4. The Marine Insurance Company's 
dividend for the past year is maintained at £1 17s. 6d. per 
share. 

Western Australia has succeeded in placing a 4 per cent 
Joan for £525,000 on what may be called satisfactory terms, 
the whole being taken at an average rate of £98 2s. Cd. per 
cent, the tenders ranging from the minimum of £97 10s. to 
£101. Amongst the Australian colonies Western Australia 
has made about the least progress, although lately it has 
received a little more attention, the result has been that the 
loans have not always gone off satisfactorily. In July, 1883, 
tenders were invited for £254,000 in 4 per cent bonds, but 
only £100,000 was applied for, the minimum on that occasion 
being £96 10s. per cent. The remaining £154,000 was, how- 
ever, successfully placed in March of last year at £97 1s. and 
above. 

A Dominion of Canada loan for £4,000,000 in 4 per cent 
sterling bonds is before the public. Messrs. Baring Brothers 
and Co., and Messrs. Glyn, Mills, Currie, and Co. being 
authorised to receive tenders up to Monday next. ‘The 
minimum price has been fixed at £99 per cent, and the 
principal isto be repaid in London within the year 1910 and 
1935 upon the Government giving six months’ notice. I he 
money is required to meet the charges in connection with the 
Canadian Pacific Railway, the granting of subsidies for railway 
purposes, and to provide for tlie construction of public works. 

By a further payment of £2 10s., the dividend of the 
Australian Agricultural Company for the year 1884 is made 
up to £5 per share, which compares with £4 10s. for 1883, 
£2 2s. for 1882, and £1 12s. 6d. for 1881. 

With the defeat of the Opposition amendment, another 
stage has been reached in regard to the resolutions before the 
Dominion Parliament for readjusting the relations between 
the Government and the Canadian Pacilic Railway Company. 
‘Lhe bill may now be regarded as safe. T. 8. 


Ficld-Marshal Lord Napicr of Magdala reviewed the 
Metropolitan Engineer Voluntecrs Jast Saturday evening in 
Regent's Park, in the presence of a large assemblage of 
spectators. ‘The brigade numbered neaily 1000 officers and 
men. Besides the above-mentioned corps some 6600 men were 
out on Saturday evening for inspection or brigade drill, 
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GORDON’S JOURNALS AT KHARTOUM. 
No publication has been awaited with more eager interest 
than this, which Messrs. Kegan Paul, Trench, and Co., of 
Paternoster-square, have lost no time in giving to the world 
since the manuscript materials, sent home by the British 
military authorities in the Soudan, were placed in the hands 
of Gencral Gordon’s family. he chosen .ditor was Mr. A. 
Egmont Hake, a nephew of General Gordon and a literary 
man of some experience, who had already produced acceptable 
memoirs of that romantic and illustrious career which will 
certainly be of classic celebrity among the British Worthies 
of every generation. Mr. Hake’s last contribution, the second 
volume of ‘*The Story of Chincse Gordon,” published by 
Messrs. Remington and Co. since the lamented death of the 
hero was known, should by this time have found acceptance 
with a multitude of readers, as a truthful and spirited 
narrative of the events in the Soudan, concerning Gordon 
personally, from the destruction of Dicks Pasha’s army in 
November, 1883, to the capture of Khartoum and _ tie 
slaughter of its heroic defender, on Jan. 26 this year. It was 
known that Gordon had written a journal during the siege of 
Khartoum; but whether this would be permitted to see the 
light seemed for some time to be uncertain, and several 
questions were asked in Parliament about its disposal. Six 
volumes or parts of the Diary, kept by Gordon from Sept. 10 
to Dec. 14, were sent by him from Khartoum to Metammeh, when 
his steam-boats went down, and were delivered on Jan. 22 to 
Sir Charles Wilson, then commanding the advanced British 
force after Sir Herbert Stewart was wounded. A preceding 
Diary, kept by Colonel J. D. Stewart from March 1 to Sept. 9, 
is unfortunately lost or is now in the possession of the Mahdi, 
having been taken by the Arabs who murdered Stewart on 
Sept. 18 between Berber and Abou Hamed. Gordon's journal 
was sent to England by Lord Wolseley; and, having been 
exanined by our Government, was handed over to Sir Henry 
Gordon, the writer's brother, who arranged with Messrs. 
Kegan Paul and Co. for its publication. Sir Henry tells us, in 
one of the prefatory notes, that only six or seven pages, con- 
taining no matter of public interest, have been omitted ; but 
it was General Gordon's express wish that his Diary should be 
‘“pruned down,”’ and we perccive that some names of persons 
are left blank, though it is not difficult to guess who is meant 
in his censures of British Ministers, diplomatists, and other 
well-known official folk. We do net entirely agree with these 
censures; bor can we adopt, in every respect, the views of Mr. 
Egmont Hake, in his introductory chapter, with reference to 
the policy of our Government in the Soudan and its responsi- 
bility for all the acts and declarations of General Gordon. 
Mistakes were made, unhappily, on several occasions in the 
course of these affairs, but not altogether on the side of the 
British Government; and the future historian will judge more 
fairly and impartially than most of the contemporary speakers 
and writers have been able to do. 

The Journal now printed, filling nearly four hundred 
pages (exclusive of lengthy documents in the appendices) is 
highly characteristic of Gordon, and abounds with his original 
comments and remarks, as well as with anecdotes and inci- 
dents of his situation at Khartoum. It begins on Sept. 10, the 
day when Colonel Stewart, with Mr. Frank Power and M. 
Herbin, left Khartoum for Berber, by steam-boat, on theirway 
to Dongola. At that time, the Mahdi with his army was at 
Rahad, about two hundred miles from Khartoum. ‘The city, 
in which there were 34,000 people, was blockaded and deprived 
of supplics by gathering bands of hostile tribes. Gordo suys, 
“I do not call our enemy rebels, but Arabs; for it is a vexed 
question whether awe ave not rebels, seeing I hold the firman 
restoring the Soudan to its chiefs.’? He observes, further, 
‘** There is scarcely one great family of the Soudan, families 
whio can trace their pedigree for five hundred years, who have 
not accepted Mahomet Achmet as Mahdi, to save their 
property.’’ The people of Khartoum, he states, had every 
possible facility to leave the city, but they persisted in cling- 
ing toit. The problem to be solved was the safe removal of 
the Egyptian garrisons of Khartoum and Sennaar, and of the 
refugees, not belonging to the country. It was for this pur- 
pose that Gordon determined to await the attack of the Mahdi 
at Khartoum, hoping to defeat him there, after which he 
thought the only way to deal with the country was ‘ to let the 
Turks come in,” or to send up Zebelir Pasha, giving him a 
subsidy of £100,000 a year. It is notorious that her Majesty’s 
Government did not approve of either of these courses, but 
wished Gordon, if possible, to bring the garrisons away before 
the Mahdi could arrive near Khartoum. Gordon found that 
this was impossible, unless a British military expedition came 
up to Berber, in which case he would have endeavoured to 
send down the garrisons and refugees to that place. He had, 
in fact, no means of transport except on the river, and could 
not think of a march across the Desert. ‘This we believe was 
his real difficulty, which was not understood in England during 
the summer and autumn months, when his communications 
with Government were cut off. At the same time, in the 
judgment of the best military authorities knowing the Soudan 
and its climate, a British expedition could not have been sent 
to Berber in summer. Hence the failure of the plans for the 
intended evacuation of the Soudan. 

When General Gordon was informed of Lord Wolseley’s 
expedition, he resented with great indignation, as was natural, 
the idea that it was sent for his own personal deliverance. He 
insists, over and over again, in this journal, that it should 
undertake the safe return of the garrisons and refugees. Not 
to exccute this purpose, to which he felt pledged in hononr, 
seems to him the ‘‘meanest and shabbiest’’ conduct, and he 
expresses the strongest contempt for everybody in office who 
does not think as he does. He forgets that the purpose was 
originally formed and announced when Government had been 
led, partly by his representations, to. believe that the 
garrisons and refugees could easily be withdrawn in March 
or April, without the aid of a military expedition. Our 
Governnicnt had not intended, and had certainly never 
promised, to extend its efforts for their relief to the use 
of warlike means ; it had not undertaken an wnlimited and 
unconditional responsibility for their safety. jut General 
Gordon, in a very chivalrous spirit, had personally assumed 
this responsibility, and he expected Mijjisters to find the 
means of fulfilling his pledges, which went far beyond the 
instructions he had received. 

It is unnecessary here to quote the many severe and angry 
reflections in which this brave man relieved his vexed spirit 
during the painful crisis of affairs at Khartoum, when he had 
no care or thought of danger to himself. The Mahdi did not 
arrive'to lay close siege to Khartoum until the middle of October, 
after which period the situation of Gordon became more 
threatening. He makes anote onthe 13th of that month, ‘Itis 
of course vn the cards that Khartoum is taken under the nose 
of the expeditionary force, which will be just 100 la‘e ;”? a pro- 
phecy too well verified by the result. But he had a garrison 
of more than eight thousand fighting men, twelve guns, eleven 
steamers, 21,000 rounds of artillery ammunition, and above two 
milfion rounds for the rifles, with store of grain and biscuit for 

several months ; but very little money, except in paper. He 
expected the advanced force of the British ary to reach 
Kiutuvum about the 15th of November; we know that 





to have been impossible, and we believe that Lord Wolseley 
did not lose any time, but Gordon conld not be aware 
of the difficulties of transport up the Nile with a large 
rerular foree. For his own part, he was longing to get 
out of the Soudan,gto retire from the British service, 
and not to live in England, but to devote the remainder of his 
life to the work for which he had engaged on the Congo. 
His recommendation for the future settlement of the Soudan 
was either to trousfer it to the Sultan of Turkey, with a sub- 
sidy of two millions sterling, or to appoint Zebehr Pasha. as 
Governor, with half a million paid down and a large yearly 
allowance. ‘‘In both cases,’’? he observes, ‘‘ the slave trade 
will flourish.”? He was utterly opposed to. estaLlishing British 
rule in the Soudan, and equally to its continuing a province of 
Kevpt; and, in the event of Khartoum being taken by the 
Mahdi, he thought it would be useless to retake it, or to waste 
life and money in carrying on the campaign. ‘These were 
Gordon's deliberate opinions within three montis of his death. 

The final siege of the city does not appear to lave been 
fairly begun until November, as the Mahdi was extremely 
slow in his operations. There lad been much desultory 
fighting in the previous months, and nearly a thousand of the 
garrison, altogether, had been killed; but Khartoum had 
never been in immediaute peril of capture by force. ‘* We 
have had « truly wearisome time for 241 days,’’ writes Gordon 
on Nov. 8; bué he records again the same determination, 
“that I will not leave here until everyone who wants to go 
down is given the chance to do so.” The first scrious conflict 
with the Mahdi’s proper army was on the 12th, when Gordon's 
steamers and forts were opposed to a large force of the enemy 
supported by artillery at Omdurman, He was Jed, by their 
style of fighting, to suspect that some of them were the former 
Ligyptian regular troops captured in Kordofan and Darfur. 
‘The repeated engagements on the White Nile became a matter 
of anxiety, since the Mahdi’s army, with his guns and shells, 
was very different from the mere horde of savages which had 
gathered in May on the other side of Khartoum. ‘They had 
boats to cross the river, and Gordon became anxious for his 
little steamers, which now and then got aground. The daily 
narrative from this time has greater military interest, and the 
attempts to save Omdurman Fort, on the further bunk of the 
Nile, the capture of which by the Mahdi proved ultimately 
fatal, continue to the litest date in the Journal. The Mahdi’s 
army was estimated at 25,000 men, part of them regular troops, 
under skilled officers, of whom several were Europeans. 
General Gordon had now not so much leisure to write lengthy 
disquisitions on the conduct of Government, and on the incon- 
s'stency and irratiovality of English public opinion, or to adorn 
his pages with caricature portraits of the diplomatic agents at 
Cairo. His great ability as a soldier, his amazing personal 
energy and industry, and his genius for command were now 
alled into perpetual activity; and the last two months of the 
sicge, by all accounts, witnessed marvellous efforts of defensive 
warfare. 

Tt would appear, from all that we read in this Journal or that 
we have learnt clsewhere, likely cnough that Gordon might have 
prolonged the defence successfully till the full relieving force 
under Lord Wolseley could have reached Khartoum, but for 
the treachery of his subordinate officers, and the disaffection 
of the black Soud:n se troops. These were the best fighting 
soldiers of the garrison; the Cairo Bashi-bazouks, the Egyptian 
fellaheen, and the Shaggiyeh Arabs being of a very cowardly 
temper. Gordon could not rely upon any of his officers after 
the departure of Colonel Stewart; le stood alone as an English- 
man and Christian, the few remaining Europeans in Khartoum 
being persons from whom he could seek no assisiance; and 
there was probably a conspiracy of fanatical Mohammedans to 
betray him, existing some weeks before the tragedy of Jan. 26. 
They might have readily compassed his assassination, if they 
had so resolved, without awaiting the treasonable compact 
with the Mahdi after the surrender of Omdurman ; and it may 
be that this would have taken place at the approach of the 
British Army. Gordon himself was not suspicious of treachery 
among those under his command; but, even if he had been 
apprehensive of it, he might have had no means of guarding 
against it. To the latest date in his Journal, Dec. 14, 
there seems to have been very little direct mischief done 
in Khartoum by the incessant fire of the enemy; and 
the fortifications, if properly defended, could scarcely have 
been taken by assault. The rapid decrease of the store of food 
was by far the most alarming circumstance in Gordon's 
apparent position ; and he writes on that day, ‘‘ Now, mark 
this, if the expeditionary force docs not come in ten days, the 
town may fall, and I have done my best for the honour of our 
country. Good-bye.—C. G. Gorpon.’? He had not the 
slightest f.arof death, on his own account, and he felt worried 
and disgusted with the miscarriage of his generous enterprise, 
and with the perverseness and bascness of many people he had 
had to deal with. Some of his judgments may appear to us mis- 
taken, and his sentiments upon some occasions much over- 
strained; but his was a very peculiar mind. This volume will 
be perused with dcep interest, and will probably draw forth 
renewed comment upon the topics which are fresh in public 
recollection ; but it has not altered, in our own mind, the 
opinions already formed with regard to those transactions. 
The mission of General Gordon to Khartoum last year was ill- 
advised from its beginning, as neither he, nor the Ministers in 


‘London, nor the Ministers at Cairo, had a decided plan of 


action. It was left to his own discretion what he should do at 
Khartoum ; but he was not entitled to make the Governments 
of Egypt and of Great Britain adopt his views with regard to 
external action on their part, the appointment of Zebehr, or 
the sending of troops to Berber, which had never been con- 
templated between Gordon and those authorities. The bitter 
reproaches cast up n cminent English officials for declining to 
put themselves entirely under Gordon’s directions seem to 
be quite uncalled-for; he may or may not have been always 
in the right upon particular measures; but, in his general 
notions of the degree of authority with which he had been 
invested, Gordon was frequently much in the wrong. Tle was 
a real hero, nevertheless, whose memory will be cherished in 
the estcem of his countrymen and of mankind 





Mr. H. F. Frost gave a lecture on ‘‘ Tristan und Isolde,’’ 
last ‘Tuesday evening, at 26, Leinster-gardens. Musical 
illustrations from the opera were excellently rendered by Mr. 
J. S. Shedlock on the pianoforte. The next meeting is 
fixed for July 17, when Miss Alma Murray will give a dramatic 
reading. 

A thoughtful paper, by Dr. Jabez Hogg, in the current 
number of the Jowrial of Science reminds us of one favourite 
occupation Mr. Glacstone is not unlikely to resume when the 
time is ripe for his long-threatened retirement from the cares 
of Parliamentary life. In marshalling his reasons for ‘Ce- 
claring ‘‘ Homer Célour-Blind,’? Dr. Hogg claims Mr. Glal- 
stone among the Homeric authorities who support his theory. 
Will Mr. Gladstone be tempted to break fresh ground in tiris 
direction? Of high repute as an oculist, Dr. Hogg aptly 
improves the occasion in another publication, it may be stated, 
by showing in an article on ‘* Colour-Blindness in the Mer- 
cantile Marine’? how widespread is the ignorance of colours 
among those who would be suilors, 
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PARISIAN SAYINGS AND DOLNGS. 

(From our own Correspondent.) 
Paris, Tuesday, June 23. 
Although the date cf the general clections has not yet been 
fixed, the campaign is alrcady morally opened. Candidates 
are coming forward, programmes are being published, and 
public opinion is awakening to the importance of t ¢ struggle. 
The new system of voting by the serutin de Uste, instend ot by 
isolited districts, will give results which none can teresee ; it 
will give to the Republic the final consecration of the popu- 
lation, unhampered by official candidatures; or, as the 
Conservatives expect, it will give them such a prey ortion of 
representatives as will enable them to hope some day to over- 
throw the Republic. The servtin de /is’e places the elections 
above merely local questions, nullifics local influence, and 
renders Governmental interference very diflicult. Above all, 
it permits the scattered units of opinion to join and form a 
force. Whether in the large towns or ip adepaitment, tlie re- 
actionaries can mass their votes; whereas, under the old 
system of the serutin arrondissement, the reactionaries, being 
in a minority generally in cach separate district, had to 
chance whatever; their efforts were necessarily isolated, and 
of no avail. The forthcoming clections, whatever may be 
their material result, will have, therefore, a great moral result: 
they will enable public opinion to form a current and Con- 
servative France, to separate itself distinctly from Republican 
France. For the first time, the Republ.c will really be sub- 
mitted to a plebiscite. 

How the electoral platform will finally present itself 
before the country, we cainot say beforehand. No group and 
no chicf can cireumscribe the field of battle, for the new 
system of voting will produce powerful currents of opinion 
which will pass ever personal ambitions, coterics, coalitions, 
and party cries. ‘The affranchised universal suffrage will 
probably attach more importance to ideas than to persons. 
However, the programmes are being prepared on all sides by 
Conservatives, Bonapartists, Radicals. The most important 
programme yet published is that of the two most advanced 
groups of the Chamber—the Extieme Left and the Radical 
Left; and it is worth noticing that this document is severely 
criticised alike by the Moderate Republicans and the Irrecon- 
cileable Radicals: the former point out the vagueness of this 
transformed Radicalism ; the latter, at the sume time, scoff at 
its timidity, and look upon it as a manner of abdication. In 
short, the immediate result of this programme has becn to 
diminish and isolate the Radicul party. 

Meanwhile, the Chamber has begun, with no little ferocity, 
the discussion of the Budget that delicate subject whic’ 
will give the Conservatives the much-coveted opportunity of 
revealing to the country the immensity of the financial deticit. 
The communication of the text of the peace with China, which 
has to be ratificd by the Chamber, has also furnished an occa- 
sion for airing the question of colonial policy. ‘Thus, during 
the present week two of the great points on which the elections 
will turn are brought before the Chamber and before the 
country: , 

The ecremony of. the reception of M. Victor Duruy at the 
Vrench Academy last ‘Thursday derived a certain piquancy, 
from the fact that the Academician who received him beneath 
the dome of the Institute, Mgr. Perraud, Bishop of Autun, 
endeavoured to convert M. Duruy to Christianity. M. Duruy 
jsaman, awriter, andathinker of no mean o.der; as Minister 
under the Empire, he was a great reformer of public in- 
struction in France; his history of Rome, from the foundation 
to the death of Theodosius,is a monument which the French can 
oppose tothe workof Mommsen. Mgr. Perraud certainly admired 
all M. Duruy’s qualities, but he found him guilty of too strong 
sympathies with paganisin, of too sharp regrets of Roman 
civilisation, and of too severe criticism of the ascetic influence 
of Christianity. Thereupon the Bishop developed a whole 
theory of severe and dogmatic Roman Catholicism, and did his 
best to prove that M. Duruy was a great sinner. It is 
interesting to note that the whole press, with the exception of 
three or four ultramontane journals, sides with the pagen 
historian against his ascetic critic. We are living in a material 
age, and, consciously or unconsciously, the majority of the 
Latin Frenchmen are pagans at heart. 2 ha Oe 

A monument to Cardinal Mezzofanti, the celebrated 
linguist, was inaugurated last Saturday at the Church of 
St. Onofrio, Rome, where ‘lasso was buried. The Italian 
Cabinet have resigned, in consequence of the small majority 
obtaincd on the Estimates for the Ministry for Foreign Affairs. 

The Portuguese Chamber has ratified the General Act 
adopted by the Berlin Conference and the Convention with the 
African National Association. 

The Dutch Chamber has yoted in favour of the main- 
tenance of the public lottery. ‘his will bear henceforth the 
name of ‘‘State Lottery,’’ the King being opposed to it on 
principle, and not wishing to have it called any longer ** Royal 
Lottery.”? It has hitherto yiclded to the Government an 
annual profit of 490,000 fl. ; 

The Kingand Queen of the Belgians and Princess Clémentine 
went, on the 18th inst., to Ostend for the summer. 

On Sunday afternoon the Emperor William accorded a 
special audience to the retiring and incoming Amvrican 
Ministers, Mr. Kasson and Mr. Pendleton, who presented their 
letters of recall and credentials respectively. Count Herbert 
Bismarck was present for the first time as the representative 
of the Foreign Office.—In the evening the Emperor Jeft Berlin 
for Ems, where he arrived on Monday morning, mecting wn 
enthusiastic reception.—The Empress has accepted a copy of 
the Revised Bible from the Universities of Oxford and 
Cambridge. It was presented through the resident English 
chaplain, the Rev. Archibald White.—Lhe frmeral of the late 
Prince Frederick Charles took’ place on the 18th inst., at 
Potsdam, with much ceremony. 

The Emperor of Austria-Hungary Ieaves Vienna to-day 
(Saturday) to spend a month at Ischl.—On the 20th inst. the 
Municipal Council of Vienna took formal possession of the 
beautiful new ‘Townhall erected on the Ring. 

The colossal statue of Liberty was yesterday week escorted 
by a grand procession of vessels of all kinds to the island in 
New York Harbour, where it is to be erected. The ceremonial 
presentation of the figure took place subsequently in the City 
Hall. Here a civic ceremony tcok place in the afternoon, the 
Mayor, Mr. Grace, delivering an address of welcome. 

According to offcial reports, 3081 pcrsons lost their lives by 
the earthquake shocks in Cashmere. Czsttle and sheep also 
perished in large numbers, and 70,0.0 dwellings were destroyed. 

The Victoria Parliament was opencd at Melbourne on the 
18th inst. by the Governor, Sir Henry Brougham Loch, who 
congratulated the Legislature upon the tlowrishing condition 
of the colony. ‘The bills announced by his Excellency are ot 
local interest only.—A grand damonstration was held in 
Svdney on the rectum of the Australian Contingent from tle 
soudan. The troops landed on ‘Tuesday morning and were 
received by the Governor, who thanked them in the name of 
the Queen and the people of the colony for their services. 
Their action had practically established an Imperial federation. 



















































































































A BENGAL 


LANCER. 





THE ILLUSTRATED 


LONDON NEWS, Jcvxe 


27, 1885.— 654 


LORD WOLSELEY INSPECTING THE INDIAN CONTINGENT AT SOUAKIM. 


Although no further active military operations are now proceeding in 
the neighbourhood of Souakim, and the remaining British garrison 
will confine its services to the defence of the town and seaport, the 
remembrance of the late campaign against Osman Digna, under the 
command of Sir Gerald Graham, is still fresh in the public mind. We 
therefore present a few of the last Sketches taken by our Special 
Artist, Mr. Walter Paget, shortly before his departure, including that 
of the review by Lord Wolseley of the Bengal Lancers, part of the 
Indian Contingent, outside the west redoubt at Souakim. The abortive 
project of the railway to be constructed from Souakim to Berber on 
the Nile will have cost a large sum of money; and the materials and 
plant, it is said, have been offered to the Government of Cyprus, as a 
free gift, for the proposed line to connect the port of Larnaca with 
Leukosia and the interior of that island. The natives of the 
Eastern Soudan may have learned an interesting lesson about the 
‘*resources of civilisation’? from the brief opportunity that was 


OLD AND NEW TRANSPORT AT HAN 


TERMINUS OF THE SOUAKIM AND BERBER RAILWAY 


WAR IN THE SOUDAN: SKETCHES BY OUR 


SPECIAL 


afforded them of seeing what a railway is like; and, when the train 
was running as far as Handoub, it was a sight which they naturally 
beheld with astonishment, and which must have given them some 
new ideas of the effect of European knowledge and skill. ‘The 
contrast which our Artist has r presented, in one of his Sketclies, 
betaveen the camel and the locomotive engine, as mens of ‘ the old 
trinsport’’ and ‘the new transport,” could not fail to impress the 
minds of those ignorant people of the Desert with a sentiment of 
respect for the power of foreign nations; and, if it should incline them 
to seek an improvement of their own condition in the opening of their 
country to legitimate trade, the expense of this demonstration may 
not have been entirely thrown away in the future of the Soudan and 
of the African Arab race. <A View of the Souakim terminus of the 
line, at Quarantine Island, with the tents occupied by the staff of 
the contractors, Messrs. Lucas and Aird, is included among these 
Illustrations. 


DOUB. 


AT QUARANTINE ISLAND. 


ARTIST, MR. WALTER PAGET. 
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GATEWAY AT BALA MURGHAB. 
SKETCH BY MR. W. SIMPSON, OUR SPECIAL ARTIST WITH THE AFGHAN BOUNDARY COMMISSION. 
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NEW IRISH BARONETS. 


The visit of their Royal Highnesses the Prince and Princess of 
Wales to Ireland in April was an e oe that will be remem- 
bered with much gratification by the Royal Family. As the 
Lord Mayor and Corporation of the City of Dublin, yielding 
to perverse and mistaken notions of Irish national spirit, re- 
fu-ed to pay due respect to the gracious and illustrious visitors, 
the leading official repre sentatives of Dublin soc iety upon that 
oecasion were found in Mr. Edward Guinness, once High Sheriff, 
and the Chairman of the Port and Docks Board, Mr. Richard 
Martin. ‘These gentlemen, supported by the most respectable 
classes in Dublin and its neighbourhood, successfully exerted 
themselves to maintain the old Irish virtues of courtesy 
and hospitality, not to speak of loyalty; and the result 
st is most agreeable to their Royal Highnesses; and to his 
Excellency ‘Earl Spencer, the Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. 

The Portraits of Sir Edward Guinness, Bart. -» Who is a brother 
of Lord Ardilaun, and Sir Richard Martin, Bart., who has 
done much for the benefit of the port and trade of Dublin by 
the construction of the new docks, #re presented in this 
Number of our Journal. We regret that the same rank of 
——- ‘tcy has not been bestowed on another gentleman, Mr. 
Lk. J. Harland, the Mayor of Belfast, head of the great ship- 
bi ‘ilding firm of Messrs. Harland and Woolf: the splendid 
festivities and the cordial weleome with which the Prince and 
lrincess of Wales were greeted at Belfast, and the commercial 
importance of that city, deserved a better token of recognition 
tian the knighthood offered to its chief magistrate, which Mr. 
Ifuriand is said to have declined. A knighthood has also been 
conferred on Dr. Wycherley, High Sheriff of the county of 
Cork, and on Professor C. A. Cameron, President of the Royal 
Cu!lege of Surgeons of Ireland. 

‘The Portraits of Sir Richard Martin and of Sir Edward 
Guinness are from photographs by Werner and Son, 
of Dublin. 

















The » little volume entitled My Holiday : a Record in Pen and 
Pent J. F. Shaw and Co.), is an entire novelty. It is in- 
tended as a companion for a holiday tour, and contains, first, 
& page set apart for an entry of ‘the dite of leaving and 
returning hom e, then a serics of Japanese designs, forming 
tackzrounds to frames intended for pencil or other ske tches, 
r they will form suitable mounts for photogr: iphs illustrating 
aces visited. lor those who sketch in water colours, a few 
eaves of Whatman’s drawing-paper are provided, and four 
piges are set apart for botanical notes The second portion 


~ 


o! the book consists of writing-paper for a di: iry, followed by 
a page for the autographs of friends who may have been met 
in travelling; and, las stly, on the cover and on the titlepage 
isu spa for the ‘‘author’s’? name. As something quite 


new, the book is sure to recommend itself to those who are 
now planning their annual “outing,” and as it will be a 
really useful adjunct to a tourist’s baggage, it is well worth 
noting down among the ‘ things wauted.” 

Amongst the untrodden by-paths of literature, Mr. 
Lawrence Hutton, the author of Literary Landmarks of 
London (V. Fisher Unwin), has hit upon one of uncommon in- 
terest. ‘There is no more fascinating subject for investigation 
than the homes and haunts of the literary worthies with whose 
works we are familiar, and whose names have truly become 
‘literary landmarks.’ Probably no city in the world is so full 

uch associations as London. Fleet-street alone would 
supply material for a volume, the very name conjuring up 
Vixit —s Shakspeare and Ben Jonson ; of Addison and Steele ; 
of Dr. Johnson and Goldsmith. The author expressly states 
that he has not attempted anything in the nature of a 
biography, but has confine d himself to supplying a guide to 
such localities as are associated with the lives of eminent 
literary men. This he has done with so much dccnracy and 
completeness that his work may be safely recommended as a 
elinble authority on a most interesting subject 

The results of a journey from Italy to Japan have been 
garnered up ina small volume by Lord Ronald Gowe r, entitled 
No'es of «@ Tow Troi u Brindisi to Yokohama, 1883-4 (Ke gan Paul 
aud Co.). Externally, the book is of the slightest texture—it 
contains only eighty pages—but the writer seems to have 
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enjoyed the expedition, and in a measure his readers will 
enjoy it also. In India he notices how strangers are wel- 
comed as old friends, and observes that it is worth while going 
there if only to see the best side of the English character. 
When at Ahmedabad he visits the old pleasure-palace of the 
Kings, aud remarks that in point of splendour it realises all 
one’s dreams of Eastern magnificence. From Jeypore an 
excursion was made to the palace of Ambar, the situation of 
which is ‘‘grand beyond words,’ while ‘‘days might be 
passed in merely going from one exquisite room into another 
of this fairy-like palace.” At Delhi Lord Ronald took an 
Indian bath, which must be as painful as a surgical operation, 
the victim being twisted and turned, ‘‘ now with one’s feet 
over and behind one’s 3 hee ad, and now with the operator dancing 
a war-dance on one’s chest and back.’’ Of course, when 
at Agra, the Taj- Mahal was inspected, and pronounced 
“absolute perfection,’’ the common verdict of travellers; but 
the writer suggests that it is even too finished, too perfect. 
A week was spent at Government House, Calcutta, at the 
crisis of the Ibert Bill affair. Ata ball the. traveller met Mr. 
Ilbert, and was surprised to see a comparatively youthful man 
with a pleasant expression and intellectual he: ad; but what 
most struck him was the absence of good looks among the 
ladies. At Colombo, in company with Lord Rosebery, he 
visited Arabi, and who gave'him the impression of having the 
welfare of his country at heart. What more the author has 
to say of Arabi, of Ceylon, and finally of Japan, has the ad- 
vantage in this age vf big books of being written in the 
briefest compass. No reader will be likely to complain that 
Lord Ronald Gower is tedious. 

On the occasion of the centenary of the Baptist Chapel, 
Bow, on Sunday, the Lord Mayor, at.the evening service, 
preached to a crowded congregation. 

Saturday was Founder’s Day at Dulwich College, and the 
occasion was celebrated much in the usual way, by ‘‘ speeches”’ 
from pupils and glees and madrigals from the choir. 

In consequence of information which her Majesty’s Post- 
master-General has received by telegraph from the Austrian 
Post Office, the extension of the money order system to Austria- 
Hungary, which was to have taken effect from July 1, has been 
postponed until Aug. 1. 

At the annual meeting of the Victoria -(Philosophical) 
Institute (the Earl of Shaftesbury in the chair) the repert was 
read by the honorary secretary, Captain Frark Petrie, showing 
that the number of home and foreign members had increased 
to upwards of eleven hundred. ‘The institute’s object, to pro- 
mote scientific inquiry, and especially in cases where questions 
of science are held by those who advance them to be sub- 
versive of religion, is aided by scientific men, whether in its 
ranks or not. ‘The address was delivered by Dr. J. Leslie 
Porter, President of Queen’s College, Belfi ist, the subject being 
‘Egypt: Historical and Geographical.’”” Among the speakers 
were Sir H. Barkly and Professor Stokes, of Cambridge, who 
gave an important account of the progress of pliysical science 
during the past quarter of a century; and, reviewing thie 
results, specially noted that as scientific truth developed, 
had men to give up the idea that there was any opposition 
between the Book of Nature and the Book of Revelation, both 
of which had the same source. 

Shortly after nine o’clock on Thursday morning, the 18th 
inst., one of the most disastrous colliery explosions of recent 
years occurred in the Clifton Hall C olliery, Pendiebury, near 
Manchester. There were at the time 349 men and boys en- 
gaged in the three chief seams. From two of these workings 
almost all the men escaped, though many sustained injuries 
but fh the third 147 men were entombed. Mr. Knowles , one 
of the proprietors of the colliery, stated on Monday to the 
meeting of the Manchester Relief Committee that 180 lives 
were lost in the disaster, and that 85 widows, 279 children, and 
36 other persons are left destitute. ‘The necessary relief will 
absorb the Colliery Club fund of £10,800, and £15,000 more is 
required to be raised. Sir Henry Ponsonby telegraphed to 
Mr. Ellis Lever, of Bowdon, expressing her Majesty’s deep 
regret at the disaster. The Lord Mayor receives contributions 
at the Mansion House and forwards them to Manchester, 
where the Mayor has opened a relief fund. 
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Sir Peter Lumsden’s lecture to the Royal Geographical 
Society, last Monday evening, on the country of the Murghab, 
the Kushk, and the Heri-Rud, north of Herat, recalled many 
of the descriptive notices of that topography which accom- 
panied the Sketches of. our Special Artist, Mr. William 
Simpson, during his sojourn there with the Afghan Boundary 
Commission. Bala Murghab, the place where they abode in 
camp from the middle of December to F ebruary, has already 
been made tolerably familiar to the yeaders of the Illustrated 
London News. We present one more Illustration, that of an 
old gateway, belonging to the period when Bala Murghab was 
a ‘Turkish town of some importance on the road from Herat to 
Maimene and Balkh, in one direction, or to Bokhara in 
another. Tbe British Commission is*now encamped near 
Herat, and is being consulted by the Ameer’s Government 
about the fortifications of that city. 








Intelligence has been received at Simla that the Russian 
telegraph ‘line has been completed to Sarakhs. 

Miss Jennie Young gives a concert-lecture on the potter's 
art this (Saturday) afternoon at Steinway Hall. 

‘Lhe Bishop of Lincoln has reopened the ancient parish 
church at Somerby, near Brigg, after restoration from plans 
by Mr. M. ‘Townsend, of Peterborough. ‘This is the first re- 
opening ceremony conducted by the Bis shop since his elevation 
to the see. 

Earl Spencer left Dublin for London on Monday evening. 
The new flag adopted by the Dublin Corporation was hois ted 
at the City Hall on Monday. It is green with a yellow harp, 
and at the corner next the staff, are ‘the three castles on a blue 
ground. The colour of the old flag was blue. 

Six steamers arrived at Liverpool during the past week 
with live stock and fresh meat on board from American and 
Canadian ports; the total imports being 1323 cattle, 6007 
quarters of beef, and615 carcases of mutton, showing a large 
decrease in comparison with the arvivais of the prec eding week. 

A concert of vocal and instrumental music was given last 
Saturday afternoon at the Albert Palace, in aid of ‘the funds 
of the Fawcett Memorial Committee, by artists and a select 
choir from the Royal Normal College and Academy of Music 
for the Blind, Upper Norwood. ‘The Skinners’ Company have 
contributed fifty guineas, and the Tishmongers’ Company 
twenty guineas, to this fund. 

Sir James M‘Garel-Hogg, entertaining members of tle 
Metropolitan Board of Works last Suturday evening at Willis’s 
Rooms, announced that the new street from Oxford-strect to 
Piccadilly-cireus would be opened before the end of the year, 
and that the new thoroughfare to be formed between | hating- 
cross and ‘l'ottenham- court-road would be one of the hand- 
somest in the Metropolis. 

In the case brought by Baron Henry De Worms, MP., 
against Mr. Hughes. for libel, the Queen’s Bench jury on 

T'uesday returned a verdict for the plaintiff with £500 damages, 
with costs. They also found for the plaintiff on a counter- 
claim. In another case, the proprietors of a newspaper which 
had published the libel apologised, and agreed to pay 
nominal damages. 

In London 2375 births and 1284 deaths were registered last 
week. Allowing for increase of population, the births were 
256, and the deaths 164, below the average numbers in the 
corresponding weeks of the last ten years. The deaths in- 
cluded 21 from smallpox, 95 from measles, 7 from scarlet 
fever, 16 from diphtheria, 42 from whooping-cough, 6 from 
enteric fever, 2 from ill-defined forms of continued fever, 2 
from diarrhea and dysentery, 3 from cholera. ‘The deaths 
referred to diseases of the respiratory organs, which had de- 
clined from 305 to 231 in the four preceding weeks, further 
fell last week to 196, and were 46 below the corrected weekly 
average. Different forms of violence caused 56 deaths; 44 
were the result of negligence or ace ident, among which were 
17 from fractures and contusions, 7 from burns and s¢ alds, 10 
from drowning, and 6 of infants under one year of age from 
suffocation. Eleven cases of suicide were registcred. 
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—— | Victoria. 


beautiful pcs and pine woods. Former residence of Queen 
oard from 7 francs. Bees, telephone, and funicular 
New Proprietor, G. Korr. 





Honmoway's, ‘PIL LS and OINTME NT. 





Each ds notes correct time, both old and 











liver, stomach, kidneys,and bowels. 














The Pills parify the blood, correct «ll diserders of the 
The Ointment is unrivalled 
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COQUETTE. 


is meee ip the new Bouclé Cloth, 
trim d Cpanti ly Lace. Price 87s. 6d. u ewes ds. Alo in 
lanne, Frangais, and various at Sil Price from 
£3 3s. upwards. 'An| in Broché, Gauze, Velvet, Beaded 
Gauzes, Price from 23 18s, 61. upwar Is, 


Thi: very prerry Jacket 


PETER ROBINS 


SPECIAL SILK NOTICE. 


Silk is now lower in price than at 
#@ any period since the French Revo- 


New Brocaded Silks, in all the ee and s. d. 
colourings, per yard ., .. 28,6d.to 5 6 


Coloured Satins, 
adapted for trains, per yard 5s.11d. to 9 6 


100 pieces Satin Stripes, in two 


New apes, for Costumes, per 
yard 


Richly Embroidered poe 
Lawn [obes, 10 yards of in 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON 


NEW SILKS AND DRESSES. 


NEWS 


657 








width, per yard 
with velvet ge tha 


. 8d.to 1 9 Colours, per yard 


ee Lawn 44 in. wide, and 
9 yards embroidery, each, 
lis. to 21 0 





| A new light make of Velvet-Velveteen, in 
Black and all Colours, per yard ... 

Every Combination of Colour in New Stripe 
Skirtings, 40in. wide, per yard 

Rampoor Chuddah Cashmere, a beautifully 
soft, pure wool Fabric, in all the high 
art and ordinary shades of Colour, full 


A New Fabric, “‘Crépe de Lille,” spoil 
prepared for Summer wear, in every 
variety of Stripe, also Cre>m, 


shades, per yard... 4 6 White, and all plain Colours 
Fancy Silks, for young ladies to match, the Dress ... 10 6 
wear, peryard =... 2 6) Pisin, Striped, and Checked 
200 pieces Rich — sills, Zephyr Lawn, peryard Gd.to 0 9 
per yard 411 | Tufted and Broché Zephyr Lawns, 


in delicate tints, and all New 


Every variety of Make and Colour 
Nun’s_ Cloths, 
Casimir, Angola, Beige, Satin 
Cloths, &c., from per age 


. 1s. to 


1Is.to 1 9 





GEM. 


Very stylish Mil tary Stockinette Jacket, in 
tesie Fale Pr ree om oe s bo ‘ upwards. 
so a lurge a... Vv ary Jackets, f 
1s.to 1 6 21s. upwards. é “| patches 


Foulé, 





ON, OXFORD-ST. 








A STRIKING CHARACTER STUDY. 
At a’l Libraries, in 1 vol., price 10s. 6d., extra cloth (post 6d.), 
(HE WAYS OF WOMEN: A Study of 
their Virtues and Vices, their Charms and Caprices. By 
SY NEY YORKE.—London: J. and R. Maxwe.t, Shoe-lane. 
A STRONG CHARACTER STUDY. 

New Novel. In3 vols., at all the Libraries, price 31s. 6d., 
wre WAS THEN THE GENTLEMAN ? 
By COMPTON READE. 

London: J. and KR. Maxwe.., Shuec-lane, E.C. 

heh OF A WOMAN. % 
In 3vo's, all Libraries, price 31s. 6d., 
( (OR INNA By RITA, Author of ‘‘ 
urden,”’ “ Mv Lord Conceit,”” &e. 
J. and R. Maxwe tw, Shoe lane, E.C, 


Dame 


Londo ~y 
A NEW NOVEL BY A NEW AUTHOR. 
Int vol., at all Librarics. price 10s. 6d, extra cloth, 
(PAKEN TO HEART. 
By the IIon. F. PLUNKET. 
London: J. and it. MAXWELL, Shoe-lane, E.C. 
CHLBAP EDITION OF E. 8. DREWRY’S NOVELS. 
Price 2s., bourds; 23. Gdl., cloth; 3s. 6d., half moroeco, 
()N DANGEROUS GROUND. By E. S. 
DREWRY, Author of * Only an Actr ss."" &e. 
* Sensational and deciiedly elev int ctor World. 
London: J. and R. Maxweun, Sh-e-lane, E.C, 
MARK TWAIN AT IIS RE J 
Price Js. (post Is. 3d.), im Lithograp mat ver, 
PAkk TWAIN'S FUNNIES ST FICTION. 
4 I}lustrat d by Skilful Artists. 
London: J. and R. Maxwewt, Shoe-lane, E.C. 


M. W. TURNER'S VIGNETTE 

DRAWINGS, Corom litiographed from the originals in 
ational Gallery, by expres« pe rmission. 
Bight. in Portfolio, price 20s,, just published. 
ROWNEY and CO. (4, Oxtort-sirect, aud 195, 
(Piince’s Hall), London, 






















IRON 
“ONIONSS 





Commlete Catalogue of [ron Fencing, Murdle:, Gates, Wire 
Netting. Poultry, Lawn-Teun's, and Crcket-ground Femme, 
Stable Pittings, Gardcon Requisites, &e., free. 


BAYLISS, JONES, & BAYLISS, 


WOLVERHAMPTON, 
And 15) and Hl, CANNON-STREEL, LONDON, EC. 
Picase name this Paper, 


MOURNING FOR FAMILIES.| 
ie & @e 


experienced 


DRESSMAKERS 


and 
MILLINERS 
Travel to any part of 
the Kingdom, 
Free of expense to 
purchacers. 
They take with them 
Dresses and 
Millinery, besides 
Patteras of Materials, 
at 1s. per yard and 
upwards, * 
all marked in plain 
figures, and at same 
price as if purchased 
at the Warehouse, in 
Regent-stree*. 
Reasonable estimates 
are also given for 
Household Mourning, 
at a great saving to 
large or small families. 
Funerals at stated 
charges conducted in 
London or Country. 


TAY’S, 


The London General Mourning Warehouse, 


REGENT-STREET, W. 
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MaAcazin YES for HOLIDAY READING. 


Now ready, price 7d., 

DAYS, the Extra Holiday 

SSELL'S FAMILY MAGAZINE, con- 
ries by popular writers, and numerous 
Holiday Papers. strated throughout, 

NOVICE. ~The 'y large Edition prepared last year of 
CASSELL'S MAGAZINE was exhausted within a few days of 
publicat on, It is requested, therefore, that all who are d»- 
sirous of obtaining a copy of * Bright Days’’ should at once 
order it fro.u their booksellers, 


ts {ASSELL’S FAMILY MAGAZINE, for 
4 EE Bag a hie ntains: - 
Ure WHEE Ls. By tlenry Frith. 
He WonLD. 
LPROUBLES TO COME. 
LAST. Parc- Song. 
bby series rine ¢ Anis ir. 
LAND STATESME N. J. W. Steel. 
: HE Ps Mode rn Amcrican "able. 


bee sHT 


Number, 























Gy NN Xs SVC 3 FUR OUR GIRLS 

NIGHT. By Thomas Archer. 

8 THE LONGE-T DAY. 

Es POR Fisil, FLESH, AND FOWL. 
’ $y 





vl J.G. W: tts, 
N SITY. By Cather:n> Owen, 
; "TE ISITOR. Comp'ete story. 
SUMMER 'T oe Kate ‘Thomps u Sizer, 
f TO WEAR. By Our Pars © ri Pegs ndent. 
SOME GREAT ENGI, ist PAINTEL 
lilly GARDEN IN Jt 
rHok GATTI vibe 


S-ral Story. 
New ovrial Story. 


HE ROUGIL. 
MY NAMES \KE gihicriith:bhigted 


ue QU IVE R, for Sunday 
Th: JULY Part, pe.ce 61, coutaias :— 
WE ROLL CALG OF THE ILI Ss. 
lhuw RATT Tt a's DREAMS phe & FULFILLED. 
Kev. A. Boyd Carpenter, M. 
Vill retye rhRY OF OLD KL UNS. 
IN veer SHADOWS OF Tile ALP3 TWO CENTURIES 
By Rev. W. Gi: Boaik ine » 
HEA LPT ee FORTUNE 


Reading, 





By the 


RUBLY'S PARADISE. Byt ihe Author of ** Doddlekins.” 
THE Pee NP OF I w'IUN pal By the Rev. Mark Guy Pearse 


THE OLD TESTAME>? 


J “ Waller, LL.D. 
Jhapters, 
+E WELL. By Tay Laura E. Hamptor 

) Bise IPLE. y the Rev. Prof. Robi rts, D.D. 
By the Rey Glug 

EN OF THE BIBLE 

i YEC LORD. By tev. T. M. Morris. 

Ws, 







iby the De eh? 
! SOUL'S DISTRE 
? Astor 





- 





AIDENS. 217 STORIES 
NES OF DUNCUFT. } SERIAL STORIES. 
The FIRST PART of a NEW VOLUME of © 
fs ITVTLE FOLKS” MAGAZINE, being 
4 the JURY VART, price Gd., is now ready, at all By *y 
sclera presenting a favourable opportunity for ne ive Subscribers 
It contains a VERY ATTRACT VE PICTURE, INTED IN 
COLOURS, called * arene he ay vectations,” Ir 4H a palutingexhi- 
toval Ac the commencement of ‘T'wo New 
and abs ik t iM. intereating Storie s and Pavers, 
with tu Illustrations on nei irly a? prge. 
* Little Fo:ks’ is at the head of English iilustrated maga- 
sia children T 
SSELL ane Co 


MOLL 
THE FORTU 















ep,-Ludgate-hill, London. 











“This most eletuiing got up fashion magazine stands in the 
ry first rank of authorities upon the latest styles and art of 
dress."’"—'The Draper. 
| E MONITEUR DE LA MODE, 
ao A HIGH-CLASS FASHION JOURNAL, 
Patronised and subscribed to by 
Her Most Gracious Majesty me , Queen. 
NOVELTIES tor JULY: 
prouk BEAUTIFULLY COLOURED 
FASHION PLATES 
(E diggin ft designed for this Journal, and Copyright’, 
sbosten the New Modes of Dress, and the Fushionabte 
wlours and Materia!s. 
‘} WENTY-EIGHT PAGES of 
LEVTEUV-PRESS, splendid'y Illustrated with 
Q* ER ONE HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS 
of the Latest Fashions from Vari+, and New Serial Story, 
“The Millionaire's Heiress 


A_ BEVIEW OF PARIS USEFUL AND ORNA- 
FASHIONS. neg ia FURNITU MK. 
weed Nh MODES AND/| A iLANCE THE 


Ss. THEATI ths. 
chi. DRE N’S DRESS in Lon-| F. Set atG “| FINE-ALT 
Es. THE COIFFURE OF WOMEN 

Y { THE IN- IN FRANCE, 
ENTIONS E XHIBITION, 

Price One Shilling; by post, 1s. 24. 

Myra and Son, Publishers, Covent-ga.dcn, London. 





By Dr. BARR MEADOWS, Physician (20 years) to the National 
Institution tor Discases of the skin. Post free, 13 stamps. 


KE RRO oy OF HOM(C@OPATHY. 


Loudon: G, HtL1, 154, Westminster Bridge-road, 





1s., post- tree; 
& ANCER AND SIMPLE TUMOURS 
DISPERSED BY ELECTRICITY. By G. P pS Ee) Wee 
H. Rensuaw, 356, Strand, W.¢ 











““*Mvra's Journal,” so lonz a favourite 





seems to be ever 
8 


increasing in attractions.’’—l’o! kestone kb» P88. 
M Y & A's “uO. U- ® N AL. 
i ae Sab sol ly post, 8d. 

VE ES FOR JULY 





NEW PARIS MODELS ' Cost umes, ‘Toilettes, Mantles, 
Ch aux, Coiffures, and Lingerie for Ladies. Costumes, 
Paletots, and Chape: a Rh Children. Moéels of Costumes and 
Mantles, pat a Grands Magasins du Louvre, Par 

svi SDiD Cool RED FASILION P 
aobion 4 the ape Mode 3s of Dress, oes the Fas hionable 
olonrs and ats aterin 

PATTERN of the Olga Costume, fora 

Little Girl of 8x. 
Pie SS AND FASHION IN sr bes oly ue IN TOWN. By 
cis | 


'S . Health 
and Keyes eee Eti- 
quette, Miseel'ar 
Aaa UN GARDE NING. 














A CUT-OUT PL. Api 





MODE $3 FOR CHILDRE Ay | 
r ae COIF- 


tS 
My A'S ANSWERS. 
LATEST FROM PARIS. 
THE INVENTIONS EXHIBITION. 
NEEDLEWORK DE ltt for a Sponge Case; E mbroidered 
nd Cigarette Ci 
Insertion in ve foshet a la Fourche ; Croc 











M: tt 
broidery 
c 
’ Large DIAGRAM SIEET, containing Patti rns of— 
(1) The Dharville Costume. (4) Low Petticoat Bodice. 
(2) Sleeve for a Visiting | (4) The Allouby 
Toilette. Costume, 





ldging, 


Can be had of all Booksellers throughont the world, or of | 


Myra and Son, L'ublishers, nc tested n, London. 


deity ready, the JULY Part of 
7 H E 5.9. A &. © - N, 
LADY'S ILLUSTRATED MAGAZINE, 
A Journal devoted to Fashions exclusively. 
*rice Sixpence, Monthly; po.t-free, 
Exch Monthly Part contains about’ 200 Miustrations of Dre.s 
and Needliewor k, numerous blat Paper Patterns, &. 
tHE SON. published in Thirteen Lang hasachieved 
world-wide Apest, most 












 reputatio hoas the c! 







uecess.’’—Observer. 
ns, al of which appear 
, = characterised by treslness and 


> 


te be in excellent ta 
inge nu ty.’—Dnily Te legra 

*Cortainly one ‘ef the moa delightful fashion-books of the 
day,’ —The People. 

‘The most elegant and most widely diflused fashion paper in 
the world."’—Christian Age. 

*Itis very well got up and deserve: zh pr "—Englishman. 

‘A fashion journal which is f: sk te aking ie | first place."’— The 
E alien Mail. 

Edition with Three Beautifwly Coloured Vlates and Extra 
Supplement ent EL Novelties and New Needlewors, Is. 
monthly; post free. Is. 3d. 

Pub lishe dat 13, Bedtord-street, Covent-carden, W.C. London; 
and to be obtained from all Booksellers Nc wsvender 3 KC. 


Second Edition 











First Edition of 29,000 sold day of publication. 
of 10,60) in the press, 

Feap 8vo, One Shilling: cloth, 1s. ¢d., 

T HE TIN zs D VENUS. A Farcical 

Romance. By F. 

‘I. of Aseomaailes 8s Bristol titeary. 


By HUGH ¢ ZONW AY 
g MAY CROMMELIN 
DARK ‘DAYS. By he GH CONWAY 
FORT MINSTER, M.P. By SIR b. 
THE RED CARDINAL. By FRAN( 

lustrated Edition of CALLED 1 
Author, 


NSTEY, Author of * Vice Versi,” &e. 
The tive 


forming Vol. 
first vols. are :— 
















ketch of Life of 

; Fred. Barnard. Crown &vo, ? 

g advertisers are requested to comununioate at on e 

for spa ein Arrowsmith's C ee vinta for 1885, entitled 

SLINGS AND ARROWS, Ly HUGil CONWAY. 

Bristol: J. W. Annowsmiru. na lon: rode MarsHati & Co., 
and Railway Bookstalls. 








MEDICAL WORKS BY DR. GUTTERIDGE., 
NANCER; Its Nature and Successful 
/ Yreatment. THE CURABLLITY be CONSUMPTIUN. 

Kither Pamph-et, post-tr 8. 
Kerby and Envean, 440, Uxtord-street, Ww. 


Ip’ FEVER ° CURED BY 
[)® DUNBAR’S ALKARAM, or 


Anti-Catarriy Smell:ng-Bottie. 


ALKARAM. : FyAY FEVER. 


A LEARAM. HAY FEVER. 
ALKARAM. H AY FEVER. 


[¥ inhaled on the first symptoms, ALKARAM 

will at once arrest them, and cure severe cases in half an 
sd. a Bottle. Address, Dr. papier, 
ul Sons, 1, King Edward-st., B.C 






hour, Sold by all Chemists, 
care of Messrs. F. Newbory 


mag ‘ Vv 
TUDA VERITAS.—GREY ILAIR restored 

by this specilic: after which it grows the natural colour, 

not gre Unequaiied as a dress.ng. it causes growth, arrests 
tailing, and I'l's use defies detection. ‘The most harmless and 
effectual restorer ¢ Syl One trial een convince it has no 
equal. Price 10s. «l., all Chemi nd Hairdressers. ‘l'es- 
Vieoniats tree. deeath i HOVE NDEN and SONS, London, 


NOL DE N HAIR. —Robare’ s AUREOLINE 
produces the beautiful gold n colour so much admired, 
Warranted perfectly harmless. Price 4s. tid. and los, td., of all 
is incipal Perfumers and Chemists throughout the world. Agents, 
t. MOVENDEN and SONS, 31 and 32, Berners-st., London, W. 














Ne ear r Frankfort- 
on-the-Maine. 


BATHS OF HOMBURG. 


Near Frankfort- 
on-the-Maine. 





The HOMBURG WATERS are very s 
SUMMER CLIMATE. 
NERVOUS AFFECTIONS. 
MINERAL BATHS, PINE 


WHEY CURE. 


salutary in DISE: 


, MOOR, and GAS BATHS (highly recommended for 
INHALA‘ r IONS from vaporised salt water for AFFECTIONS 


ASES of the STOMACiL and the LIVER, and attacks of the GOUT. 
The mountain’s PURE and BRACING AIR contributes largely to invigorate the system, and is very beneficial in 


Unrivalled 


Rheumatism). 
S of the THROAT and the LUNGS. Exccllent Orchestra, 


Regimental Bands, Grand Balls, Réunions, Illuminations, Fireworks, ‘Theatre, Concerts, Children’s and Rustic Fétes. 


LAWN-TENNIS GROUNDS. 


Cricket and Croquet. 
Magnificent Harbour, splendid-Ladies’ Conversational and Reading Rooms, Café, 


Close by the Kurhaus, vast and beautiful Park with Orangery. 


Shooting and F ab ing. Comfortable Hotels and Private Houses at moderate prices. 
Billiards, with the well-known Restaurant: 


Delicious Walks and Carriage Drives. 


Charming environs. 


Borders in’ Cross - Stite 3 sity. Em- | 


L..thing | 


| NOSTABLE 1S COMPLETE WITHOUT 
LLIMAN'’S ROYAL 


EMBROCATION. — 











FOR SPRAINS, CURBS, AND SPLINTS, WHEN FORMING 
FOR OVER-REACHES, CHAPI'ED HEELS, WIND GALLS 
FOR RHEUMATISM IN HORSES. 
FOR SORE THROATS AND INFLUENZA. 
FOR BROKEN KNEES, BRUISES, CAPPED HOCKS. 
FOR SORE SHOULDERS, SORE BACKS, 

SPECIMEN TESTIMONIALS. 


VLLIMAN’S ROYAL EMBROCATION, 

4 From Major J. M. Browne, Mu xatile of South Staflord- 
shire Hounds 

** Fosseway, Lichfield, Oct. 17, 1879. 
“Sirs,—I find Elliman’s Embrocation exc edingly 
ood for sprains and cats in horses, and also for cuts ia 
Roads” feet. 1 shall “1 bed recommend it to all my 

triends.— Yours faitiifully, J. M. Browne.’ 


y . - 
VLLIMAN’S ROYAL EMBROCATION. 
4 “ Caustic Weir, King Ley He refordshire, 

ecember, 

*“ Gentlemen,-I use the Royal embros ation in the 
stables and hénnels. and have found it very serviceable, 
Lhavea so used the Universal Embrocation for lnmbago 
and rheumatism tor the a two years, and have 
sufte ‘red very little since using i 

*R. H. Price, Lie ee Col. " Maste v of Radnorshire 
unt." 


Eumans ROYAL EMBROCATION. 
Fiom Captain 8. G. Butson, J.P., St. Brendon s, 
Clonfert, Eyrecourt, County Galway, 
Dec, 16, 1884 
“ Sirs,—Elliman’s Royal Embrocation is in use in 2.-y 
stables, and I find the A Ly rt satisty 4 story. 





sUTSON 














“‘ Master of "tie e ’ Kiike ‘ony | F ere 
Of Chemists and Saddlers, in Bottles, 2s., 2s. 6d., and 3s. Gd, 
Prepared by ELLIMAN, SUNS, and CO., Slough. 


JR HEUMATISM. 
EU MATISM. 
EK LLIMAN’S Universal EMBROCATION 


for Rheumatism. 
[EEtoan's po ersal EMBROCATION 
for Lumlago. 
E LLIMAN’S U niversal EMBROCATIO:% 
for Stiffness after severe excrcise. 


EMBROCATION 





K LLIMAN’S Universal 


for Sprains. 


LL AIMAN’S Universal EMBROCATIOY 
4 Sold everywhere in Bottles, 1s. 14d. and 2s. 9d, each, 
GOLD MEDAL AWARDED, NEW ZEALAND 
EXHIBITION, 1882. 
sccine by ELLIMAN, SONS, and CO., Slough 


zw. & W. TOLLEY’S 


“STANDARD” 
HAMMERLESS GUN. 


(PATENT). 













Trodle safety bolt, gas checks. 
ovening wit th» weigt of 
its barrels. 

“ Combines all the requirement: ofa 
perfect gui; itis absotu‘ely impossible 
tig2tapremature discharge. ” Vide Pre s, 


Catalogu »3 of hammer and hammerless guns, long- 
ranze shoulder willfowl guns (special sheet) express 
anl biz-game_ rifles (special sheet) rook-rifles and 
revolvers, &c., free. 

Prices £15 15s., £2), £25, £3), £35. 
Tt, CONDUIT ST, REGENT 8, LOUDON, 
& PIODVEER WORKS, EERMING ‘EA 4. 





. Bose = ee 
Se = ZZ Us Yall! 
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HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 
ITCHING 


AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 


And every species of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Inherited, 
Scrofulous, and Contagious Diseases of the Blood. Skin, 
and Scalp, with Loss of Hair, from infancy to old age, 
are positively cured by the CUTICURA REMEDIES. 

CUTICURA RESOLVENT, the new Blood Purifier, 
cleanses the Blood and Perspiration of Impurities and 
Poisonous Elements, and thus removes the Cause. 

CUTICURA, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays 
Itching and Inf ammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, 
heals Ulcers and Svres, and restores the Hair. 

CUTICURA SO: AP,” an exquisite Skin Beautifier and 
Toilet Requisite, prepared from C UTICURA, is indis- 
pensable in treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humours, Skin 
Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 

Sold by all Chemists, and Francis Newbery and Sons, 
1, King Edward-street, Newgate-street, London, E.C. 
Price: CUTICURA, 2s. 3d.; RESOLVENT, 4s. 6d.: 
SOAP, 1s. Prepared by the POTTER DRU G AND 
CHEMICAL CO., Boston, Massachusetts, U.S.A. 

Write F. Newbery and Sons for ** How to C ure Skig 
Diseases.”’ 
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NEW MUSIC. 


postrs NEW A ND MOST SUCCESSFUL 
SUNG. 
MERRY MAY, 


T CAME WITH ‘THE 

LOVE. Sang by Mr. Maas, Mr, J. obertson, Mr. Abercrombic, 
Mr. Orlando Harley, Mr. Dyved Lewis. Miss ¢ urtotta Elliot, Miss 
Florence St. John. Bore vocal sts tes; is always 
encored. Published in E flat, F, and A flat. I’r net. 
Cuarre ye and Co., 00, New Bond-street ; and 15, * idultry, Ew. 

Words by W. 8. GILBERT 
iv 


PoE MIKADO; or, ‘The ‘Town of Titipu. 
Music by ARTE SULLIVAN. 
Now being performed at the Savoy Theatre with 











enorm neers 
VOCAL SCORE (arenas SY 3 wrge Tewwell Tracy) Ss. Od. net 
Ditto. ditte handsomely t »0u 7s. Gl. net. 





I’ we pada reene: (erranged by George Lowell 
Ss, Oi. net. 


rr 
LIBRETTO Is. > net. 


DANCE MUSIC. d. 
OUADRILLE. LANCERS .. P. BUCALOSSI. Bach Bs net 
WALTZ, POLKA Each 25. net. 
CHAPPELL and Co.,50, New Bond-street ; and 15, Poultry, Cc. 





MIAPPE LL ‘ona CO.’S “ALEXANDER E 

HARMONIUMS, for Church, School, or Drawing-Room, 

from 6 te Li ¢ reas: or, on the ‘Three Yenrs’ Sys ag from 
£1 fs. per qnarter®?—0, New Bona. ~street ; and 15, Poultr 


(LOUGH and WARREN’S PET ORGAN 

/ Seven Stops. inclnd’ng Sub-bass aml Sab and Super 
Octave Coupler ant Carved Walnut Case. 18 cuineas. 

Cuarrete and Co.. 5). New Bond-strect; and 15, Poultry 


( ‘LOUGH and WARREN'S CENTENNI AL 
GRAND ORGAN, 1 stops, ¥ Sets of Reeds, and Com 
bination ‘Tubes, 8) guincas. 















CLOUGH and WARREN'S 


P IPE and REED COMBIN 
ORGANS 

With one mannal, from «i guineas 

With two mannals and peda trom 13) ) guineas, 

ILydranlic motors, for biewong, from 8 guineas 


NATION 


( ‘LOUGH and WARRE N° S OR GANS have 
‘AGctoeaperl ioe ty ae santo pes eminen nualte . pry te in Eng- 
YLOUGH and WARR EN’: S AMERIC: 


J ORGANS. Ac mbination of p pes and reeds. whi 7 ~ 


net go ont of tnne ¥ the most severe changes of temperature. 
Easy of mavipnulation, handsome in design, and of great 
durability 


From Ls to 225, guineas 
Secendhamd from 12 guineas 
Testimonials and Deceit Lists fre 
Cuarrens and Co., 54, New Bond-street; and A Poultry 


SMITH'S PIANO METHOD. 
bie * The stat. wet ion _ te 
Epwix Asn wn, Hanover-square. 


‘YDNEY 
WYDNEY 


[gPwin ASHDOWN _ Hanover-square, 
4 


wre Cuta of hi 
20 MUSICAL WORKS 


ee to all parts of the work 
NEW SONGS of Sterling ment. 
- HOME DREAMS. By A. H. BEHREND. 
¥ REND. 
DAR By A. H. BEHREND. 
. By CIRO PINSUT 
THE LIGHT OF THE LAND. By PINSUTI. 
JEM. A Merry Song. By COTSFORD DICK. 
Leys for all voices 
Extensive List to part of the world 
The above New Songs px # free 4 stamps each. 


W. a tL EY and CO., 


it-street, W.: and 70, Upper-street, N 


(HARLES HALLE’S -VRACTICAL 
I 


iANOFoK rt 

















blished. 





»pl n 
on ido om anal Mane hester 








ORGANS 

particulars of these ce 
its ree. 

ireus. Oxford - street, 
chester 


Dee 


Catalogues, and full plebrated 











NE W DANCE MUSIC, performed at the 
1 = SUURIRES VALSE WALDTEUFEL; 


St I 
LE CAVALIER POLKA. FAHRBACH I al 
ls t 





rmed nightly a e Nobility’s Ba y Coote an i Tin a y 
nd Lidde b ands. Post-free, 28. cach 
Ilorw » and Ceew, 42, New Bond-street, W 


PIANOFORTES 


bgere ADWOOD’ 
f these INSTRUMENTS 


CRAMER S SUPPLY every size 
the Svst f Hir 


7 aml 200, Regent-street. W 





CRAMER’S 


[kAkw's PIANOFORTES. 
4 8S PLY every size of these INSTRUMENTS on their 
Three- Years hi treet. W 


System of Hire.—.20° and 2 geait-str 


C Seis sere PIANOFORTES. 
CR a RS st i ‘P LY avers es » of these INSTRUMENTS 
: cd ab, Meeeak ices, W 





n the 





( ‘RAND VPIANOFORTES. — CR ee 
SUPPLY Gh AND PIANOFORTES by all the ¢ 
meikers, from £7 7s £41 les. per q varter. Full Price “3 ‘et 

7 # 


pest-free.—207 and 3) ‘Kegent street, 


7 IRKMAN and SON, 
MAKERS of GRAND and COTTAGE PIANOS, 
sand 8, ~OHO-SQUARE, LONDON, W 


J IRKMAN and SON'S STEEL GRANDS 
A horizontal and upright) are constructed with their 
patent wrought-steel frame and wrest-plank, securing a pure 
tone as well as the utmost duralality. They also make an over- 
strung iron grand, only 5ft. 9in. long, at a lower pri 


IRON- FR AME D 


] 7IRKMAN and SON’S 
» full 


COTTAGE PIANOS range f 
trichord, and are fitted with the 
They can be obtained in solid woo 
for extreme c imates A new mode 






specially prepared 
has just been introduced 
-rooma, & niy pianette size (* ft 
but full trichord, and with check 





weirs, schor 
9in. high by 2 ft. wide), 


uction 

All their Pianos are for sale re, or on the three-years’ system 

Le acre y SANOS. Messrs. ERARD, of 
is, Great Marlberot et, Londo u t 





» her Maj 
e lub 





wi * 
a © authenticity 
b rengh-st.. where new Pianos can be 


[eRanps’ PIANOS. — COTTAGES, 
4 





from 
nineas 

OBLIK U Es fr om 5 gui neas 

GRANI m 125 guineas 


BRRINSMEAD'S PIANO for EXTREME 





Entirely New Co ghout, including the 
atent Continuous Tron Frame. This Ins trument is 
unexceliaid in beanty of tome. clegance of fini sh, in 
durabitity. #1 in thoroughne f const 

JOHN BRINSMEAD and SONS PiASOPORTE 
MANUFACTURERS, 18, 2, and 22, Wigmore-street 
L ndon, W. Illustrations, Des: riptive Pamphlets, anit 


Price-Lists, post-free. 


| ) ALMAINE'S PIANOS, from £10 
D’ALMAINE’'S AMERICAN ORGANS from £5. All 
ful compass, warranted for ten years. carriage free, and a}l risk 
taken. E--iest terms arranced. Established 10 years. Any 
Instrument exchanged within three years, and th 
allowed for it if one of a higher class be Salen +e 
91, Vinolsers pavement, ty. EC 








PDIANOFORTES for HIRE or for SALE, 


ineas wards. —JUHMN BROADWOOD and 
SONS, .% re Potent tscet. Golden-square, W. Manu- 
orseferry-road, Westminster. 


factory, 45, 

















NEW MUSIC. 
N ADESHDA. Grand Opera, by A. GORING 


THOMAS. 
Comp ete, with words . ‘ . Od. net. 
Pian» Solo .. . Od. ,, 
As when the Siiow-Drift 


23, Od. 





Our sires were Stout and Brave . Od. 
Jheor Love of Mine (duet) oe oe + 2. Od. 
Nudeshda Waltz. By Lamothe |: +. 2s. Od. 
Nadeshda Fantasia. By Kuhe .. 2s. Od. 
Russian Dance. By Léon Bach 2s. Od. 


Boosey and Uo., 295, Re tdi street. 


Boose nY and co. 'S “POPU LAR SONGS. 
SANS ADIEU. NTHAL. 


By BLUMEN 

Sung by Mr. Edward L loyd. 

OY R LAST WALTZ. By MOLLOY. 
Sung by Madame Trebelli. 


AN OLD GARDEN. By HOPE TEMPLE. 


A Sang by Miss Griswold. 
| OVE’S OLDSWEETSONG. By MOLLOY. 
4 


Suhg by Madame Anto!nette Ste riing. 





(THE RIVER OF YEARS. By MARZIALS. 
Sung by Miss Eleanor Rees. 
([HE MAID OF THE MILL. By STEPHEN 


ADAMS. Sung by Mr. idw: and ts oyd, 
2s. euch. —Boosgy and Co., 295, Regent-street. 


M ASON and. HAMLIN’S celebrated 
AMERICAN CABINET ORGANS. The best finished 
and mis n-like toned American Organs manufactured. 
The instruments have always received the highest awards at all 
the #xhibitions. Testimonials from ali the great Music.ans. 
Supplied to her Majesty the Queen. New Models just imported, 
egant cases of solid walnut and gold, cherry-tree, ash, maple 
id, black and gold, mountain mahogany, satin wood and 
1 Fic rida red cedar (for use in India). The cele- 
the most powerful American Organ 
rl The ange Sitenual and 32 ft. Pedal Organ (used | 
in Westminster Abbey), the Queen’s Model, the Combination 
Organ, and over loo different models to select from. The largest 
stock of American Urgans_in Euro Prices from £8 to £400 
with liberal discount allowed for cash. Any Instrument may be 
had on hire. fears’ Syetem of Hire and 
Pe CATALOGUES, with Accu- 
and Measurement-, sent, post-free, on . pplication.— 
und CO., Wholesale Agents, 42, Great Marlborough- 
jon. 


I Lc STAINER’S Celebrated TUTOR for 
the AMERICAN ORGAN, containing full and complete 
or learning these delightful Instruments, together 
xe re'ection of interesting Compositions, many of 
which were especially written for the Work. Prioe 2s. 6d. net. 



































Pr 2pre ‘ “4 + 
METZLER S ORGANO-PIANOS (Patent). 
The tone from the string continuously ‘sustained.’ 
‘This wondertul and simple invention enables the strings to be 
kept in continual vibration so longas the keys of the instrument 
are depressed, so that organ or harmonium music, hymn tunes 
or any sacred music can “< »w be properly performed — the 


Pian Ho rte. The = inventix can be applied to any Piano- 
soete ottage or Grant "erovidinn: it is suitable aoe the 
icatio m. A’ large stock of Organo-Pianos, by — and 


Rénisch and Metzler and Co., now on view 
LE Rando. 8,42. Great M: sriborough- street, Rendon, w. 





NV rOOR E and MOORE’ S Iron Pianofortes, 
4 rom 36 suin‘as.on Three-Years’ System, carriage free. 
Libera’ discount for cash. Illustrated Price-Lists post-free. 
P anotortes trom 14 guineas.—1%4 and’ 105, Bistiopsgate Within. 
{LKINGTON and CO. 
ECTRO and VER 8 SUPPLIED 
s 


LIED 
FACTURERS. 












1 KINGTON and co. 

BLE ant TESTIMONIAL PI. ATE. 
nd PHOTOGRAPHS 
AED "TO « /OMMITTEES. 


EExiNctox and CO. —CAUTION. 
SEE ALL sou ae 

E and ©U." IN SHIELD. 

ED Cc AT AL oat ES POST-FREE. 















ILLUSTRAT: 





YLKINGTON and CO., 
MANUFAC TURING SILVERSMITHS, 
and 42 





egent- , Moorgate-st., pity. 
} rmingham, — rpool, and Meaahesber. 


Ww 7 ALKER’ S CRYSTAL CASE WATCHES 
re superses ling all others. Prize Medals—London, 1*62; 
itches, from £4 4s. ; Gold, from £6 6s. Price- 











Paris, Silv 














Lists se ae free. ( ‘orm and 230, Reze nt-street. 


AiGIDIUS ‘ S.—FORD’S 
444 Only Wool Fatric that never shrinks in 
itlemen’s Under-Vests, six different sizes 
with belt bands, tis. 6d Half-hose, 1s. 
Three different c irs. Patterns and self-r 

R. ron D and CO., 41, Poultry, 


proRD's ZEGIDIUS.—The only FLANNEL 
Not if washel 


SHIRTS that never shrink in washing. 






All: to ‘match. 
sure free by post. 
idon. 








1¥) times. 
for patterns _ self-measure. 
R. FURD and CO., 


4', Poultry, London. 


T'S SPECIALITIES, 
(SAMBRIC POCKET-HANDKERCHIEFS, 


/ Linen Cambric, hemmed and washed, ready for use. 
The So-called Fivo-cighths (18-inch), 
‘ Os. 6d., 12s. id. per dozen. 
inch), 
a per dozen. 
i 














.. 9d. per dozen. 
ane ane W.C., will send 
P nd, Ireland, or Se ‘tland, on receipt of 
ash h order. not le har the } doz. at the doz. prices. 
“N B bis 7"y not satisfactory. the handkerchiefs can be sent back, 
and others had or money re’ eturned. 





(Cock LE’S 
ANTIBILIOUS 


_ 


NTIBILIOUS PI PILLS, 
FOR LIVER. 





ea 
J 


AN’ ‘IBILIOUS PILLS, 
FOR BILE. 





(Hock LE’S 


(KOCELE's ANTIBILIOUS PILLS, 
FOR INDIGESTION. 


>| COCELE'S NTIBILIOUS PILLS, 


FOR HEARTBURN. 
™EATING'S 
Kk 


POWDER. 
Kil's bugs F-eas, Moths, B etles. 

kK EATING’S POWDER. 
Kills Bugs, Fleas, Moths, Bec tes. 

”™EATING’S POWDER. 
sk for and insist upon watt ue is when offered another 
article seware of Imitations. Don't be deceived. Tins, Is. each 


t NIVE RSALLY PRESC pte ED BY THE FACULTY. 
A laxative and re ‘freshing 
‘ruit Lozenge. 
For CONSTIPATION, 
lemorrhoids, 
Lile. Headache, 
Loss of Appetite, 
Cerebra: Conze tion 
Prepared by E. GRILLON, 
Chemist of the Paris Fac ulty, 
69, Queen-street, City, 
London. 
ke Pilis and the usual Pur 
cable to take, and never 
pl pe Cas nor interferes with 


( ‘RILLON. 
SJ usiness or 
Sold by all Chemist and ay Ura se ists, 28. 6d. a Box. 


(PAuAR 





[SDIEN 






ZEG IDIU 8. —The | } 





Made in mixed colours, greys, drabs, browns. Write 





MAPLE and CO., 
TPOTTENHAM-COURT-ROAD, LONDON. 
[J PHOLSTERERS by 
HE MAJESTY. 
ae eee, pussies 


Acres of 
Show-Rooms for the disp! f first-class Furniture, ready for 
immediate delivery. Novelties every-day from atl parts of the 
globe. No family ought to furni-h before viewing this co'lection 
of householt requisites, it being one of the sights in Loudon, 
‘To export merchants an unusual advantage is oifered. Having 
large space. all goods are packed on the premises by experienced 
packers.—MAPLE and CO., ‘Tottenham-court-road, London, and 
64, Boulevard de Stri asbourg, Paris. 


M2?PLE and CO. BEDSTEADS. 
MAPLE and CO. 
APLE and CO. have a SPECIAL 


DEPARTMENT for IRON and BRASS © Four-post 
BEDSTEADs, CRIBS, and COTS, specially adapted for Mos- 
quito Curtains, used in India, Australia, and the Colonies, Price 
‘or Full-size Bedsteads varying trom Shippers and Colonial 
visit: ors are invited to inspect this v Stock, the largest in 
England, before decidi ng ¢e lsewhe Ten Thousand Bedsteads 
to select from.—MAPLE and CO., E xport Furnishing Ware- 


houses, Tottenham -court-road, London. 
i M4? LE and CO. BEDSTEADS 


APLE : 10. 
M und CO 
MAPLE aud CO—SPRING 
M MATTRESSES.— ahs Patent Wire-Woven See ng Mat- 


Appointment to 





BEDSTEADS. 








BEDSTEADS. 











tress.— We have made such advantageous arrangements that we 
are enxbled to forward the above much-admired 8 ring Mat- 
hy at the as low io: —3 ft., Wyss “gel 3ft. Gin. 





21s. G.1.; 4 ft.. 238. 9d.; 4 ft. Gin., 268. 9d. ; 
MAT LB and Co. . London: 64, Boule vard ‘ae berasbdute, Paris. 


MA? LE and-CO. MATTRESSES. 
4 e 


M22LE and Co. 


MA4?rL 4E and CO.—BEDDING.—Special 
extra soft Spring and French Mattresses. 


MATTRESSES. 


Having large 
space. all bedding is manufactured on the Premises, and war- 
ranted pure. Established forty-four years 

MAPLE ant CU.. Tottenham-court-road, London. 


M*! LE and CO. FURNITURE. 

TE, ' 
M*! LE and CO. 
i APLE and CO.—BassWood FURNITURE 
4 


is one of the n Aeron particularly recommended, being 
much harder than pine and a prettier wood, although costing 
he more 00 Bed-roo Suites, finished in various woods, to 
selert from. VL’ to 20) guineas. Many of these are quite 
novelties in shape at finish.—Tottenham-court-road, London. 


MAPLE and CO. FURNITURE. 
MAPLE and CO. 


FURNITURE. 





FURNITURE. 
\ APLE and CO. Manufacturers of First- 
> 


class Seasoned FURNITURE for nyse ate shipment, 
the largest assortment in the world to select fri Orders for 
exportation to any part of the globe packed carefully on the pre- 
mises, and forwarded on Toeege of a remittance or London 


reference. Catalogues free. 
M4? LE and © O. CARPETS. 
CARPETS. 


MAPLE and CO. 
yh - 
MAPLE and CO.—The largest assortment 


of INDIAN, Persian, and ‘Turkey C ARPETS always in 
stock, superior qualities. Purchasers should beware of inferior 
Turkey carpets, which are now being imported and sold as best 
quality at se much per square yard.—MAPLE and CO., London. 


MAPLE and CO. CARPETS. 
4) 

MAPLE and CO. CARPETS 
\ APLE and CO.—A Manufacturer’s Stock 


ot stout BRUSSELS CARPETS, at 2s. lid. per 
usually sold at's. : 7 best quality Tapestry Brussels but ‘old 
patterns , at Is. 10d. and vs. per yard; steus Tape stry Carpet, 
34d. per yard. "3000 ¢ el rr a great variety of patterns, in all 
sizes, * ady made are in stock, which can be laid same day as 


ordered APLE anc ~" CU., London 
Ny eg LE and CO. CARPETS. 
CARPETS 


MAPLE and CO. 


N APLE and CO. 
7% of CARPETS, &c 
Loudon, to catl and 
which are not yet fe 

MAPLE and CO., 


MAPLE and CO. 


M4 PLE and CO. 


M4! LE and CO.—CRETONNES. —'The 
+ socks for the reprinting of the fine oid French Cretonnes 
having beeu now re-engraved, MAPLE and CU. are receiving 
the finest goods ever.oftered. The cloths upon which these are 
printed are. of 7 rior quality; the colours can also be 
Spire pee The designs are exclusive, being gi 
MAPLE and Co., 145, Tottenham-court-ro ad, Lond On 5 ¢ 


MAPLE and CO. CRETONNES 
MAPLE and CO. CRETONNES. 
{RETONNES.—MAPLE and CO. 








would advise all buyers 
especially Americans now visit ns 
x themselves the-e great noveltics, 
nd on the other side 
ottenham-court road, Londen. 


CRETONNES. 
CRETONNES. 
















have 
great pleasure in stating that they have on show the most 
mugniticent selection ever seen of fast-washing CRETONNES, 
on extra strong and serviceabie tissue--—MAPLE and CU., 
Tottenham-court-road, Lomdlon. Catalogues Free. 


CURTAINS 
CURTAINS 


MAPLE and CO. 
MAPLE and CO 


\ APLE and CO.—CURTAINS.—A large 
a assortment of eurtains in every textuiv, Madras, Guipure, 
Swiss, Lace, Muslin, at hog dam 4s. lid. tu 20 guiness per 


pair. Some special noveltic 
MAPLE and © O., , Yottenham-court-road. 


N AF. LE and CO.—CURTAINS.—The most 
+ mdertul improvemente have been made within the last 
and co ouring of Covering 
some of these goods—even at 
3s. 2i. per yard, doub.e width—give is extraordinary. The prin- 
fact ries for the Pp xluction being in France, MAPLE anid 
ve established a house in Paris, wh<reby they see all the 
new designs, are enabled to reserve them exclusively for 
their customers’ selection. 


MAPLE and CO. 


\ APLE and CO. CLOCKS. 

+ DRAWING-ROOM CLOCKS to go for 400 days with once 
winding; a handsome present._ Price 70s. Warrantcd, MAVLE 
and CO. have a large and varied assortment suitable for dining 
and drawing room. Over five hundred to select from. Price 
108. 0d. to &® guineas. Handsome marble clock, with inglers 
lines in gold and superior eight-day movement, 23s, 
bronzes in great variety. —MAPLE and CU., London. 


MAPLE and CO.—CATALOGUES FREE. 
pt : 
POSTAL ORDER _DEPARTMENT. 


Messrs. MAPLE and CO. beg respectiul y to state that this 
lepartment is now so « nised that they are fully prepared to 
xecute and supply an ticie that cun possibly be required in 
furnishing at the same j . not. jess, than any other house in 
England, Patterns sent and quotations give n free of charge 


\ APLE and. CO.— Manufacturers of First: 
4 Class Seasoncd FURNITURE for immediate shipment, 
The largest assortment in the world to se'ect from. Orders tor 
exportation to any part of the globe packed carefully on the 
premises, and forwarded on reeeipt of a remittance or London 
reference. 


APLE and CO., Tottenham-court-road, 


London; and 6, Boulevard de Strasbourg, Paris. 





few Pit in the stmanufactur 











CLOCKS. 























G ILLOW’S FURNITURE. 





GILLow and CO., 406, Oxford-street. 


[EcoRatoRS: ‘and CABINET-MAKERS 
to the QUEEN. 

N ESSRS. GILLOW and CO. are the 

pS 


largest Manufacturers of Farniture bon us Kingdom. 


N ESSRS. GILLOW and CO. have largely 
ra increased their Show-Rooms. They have a most extensive 
evile tion of the highest class of Furniture, designed aud w - 
factured by themselves with the greatest cure, at very moderate 


pric 


Be -ROOM SUITES from 14 guineas 


to the finest speci imens of the cobinet-maker's art. 


M: ANU FACTORIES LONDON and 
K 


L. ANCAS 




















Brows & POLSON'S (HORN PPLOUR 

18 A WORLD-WIDE N 

JRROWN & PoLson’s (HORN Preour 
FOR THE wool 


3ROWN & POLSON’S (1ORN Bt OUR 
I ste FAMLL ah E. 


Brows & porsen’s (HORN yet OU rn 
FOR THE SICK-KUOM, 
| rows & POLson’s CORN }eLour 
LAS A WoRL D- Wide REPUTATION. 
(uocoLat MENTE R. 
Awarded 


AMSTERDAM Rye 
EXHIBITION, 1-83. ND 
DIDI. om . oN MONOUR. 


ECESSARY. 





‘NHOCOLAT MENIE R,” in 4 Ib. and 3 lb. 
PACKETS. me 
BREAKFAST, 
LUNCHEON, and ‘SU PrER. 
(SHOCOLAT MENIER. —Awi uirded Tw enty - 
S Eight 
RIZE MEDALS. 
Consumption annually 
exceeds 25,000,000, 


Paris, 
London, 
New York. 


& HOCOLAT MENIER. 
Sold = ery where. 


. rerps 
G CHWEITZER’S COCOA TINA, 
KR Anti-D) speptic Cocoa or Chocolate Powder. 

Guaranteed Pure Soluble Cocoa, with excess of Fat extracted 
Four times the strength of Cocoas Thickened yet Weakened with 

Arrowroot, Starch, &., and in reality cheaper 

The faculty pronounce it the most nutritions. perfectly digest- 
tive Beverage for ‘‘ BREAKFAST, LUNCHEON, or SUPPER.’ 
Keeps for years in all Climates Requires no Cooking. A tea- 
spoonful to Break fast-C up yay | less than a halfpenny. 

In Air-Tight Tins, 1s. 6d.. "s., &c., by Chemists and Grocers. 
H. SCHWEITZER and © Oo. , 10, Adam-street, Strand, W.C. 








SILVER MEDAL. 
Health Exhibition 184. 
YRY’S : oe 
} FRY CARACAS COCOA. 
| ‘A most delicious and valuable 
| article.’’—-Standard, 
PURE COUOA ONLY. 


| ert ’*S COCOA EXTR ACT. F 
Strictly Byg'se, easily nyt orga 
| W. W. svoppant, Ana yst for 
| TWENTY- ONE PRIZE MEDALS. 


Cocoa. 


kK ? P.8's o 8 0: 6 w&. 

4 GRATERFUL—COMFORTING. 

Uy a thorough know.cdge of the naturai laws which govern 
s wl 











ve t 
ation of the fine p 
has provided vur breakf 
beverage which ae t 

by the judicious use articles of diet that a constitution 
may be Ppoay sent b puilt > untti strong enough to resist every 
tendency to dise Handreds of subtle maladies are Noating 
around Us re addy to attack wherever there isa weak point. We 
may escape many a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves weil f rtified 
with pure blood and a properly nourished frame. Vivi 
Service Gazette, 


ORWICK’S BAKING POWDER. 
FOR HOME-MADE BREAD AND VASTRY 
| ORWICK’S BAKING POWDER. 
FOR PLUM PUDDINGS AND PLUM CAKE. 
ORWICK’S BAKING POWDER. 
FIVE GOLD MEDALS AWARDED. 


] ORWICK’S BAKING POWDER. 
600,000 PACKAGES SULD WEEKLY. 


IX-LES-BAINS.—Grand Ho6tel Europe. 
i One of the most renowne d and best conducted in Europe. 
Vatronised by syyal Famil 300 suany chambers. Refined 
— Large gardens; lawn- tennis. —Beranascon, Proprietor. 


B LANKENBERGHE, BELGIUM. 


Magnificent bathing sands, unrivalled in Europe. Pro- 
menade on the Sea Digue, mile and a half Jong, illuminated by 
the electric light Karsaal fetes, theatre, balls, 
Comfortable hote s, at moderate prices. Distance from r, 
via Ostend, 5 hours: from London, via Thames, 13 hougs? oun 
Paris, 8 hours. 


i VI A N- LES-BAINS.—Casino, with 
ce'ebrated hydropathic establishment anuexed, The atre; 
cert, read ns, music andl cara rooms ; oagre dejeu. Band daily. 
Steamer sfrom Ouchy at frequent intervals. A. Jampon, Director. 


( ‘ENEVA.—HO6tel Métropole. Lift and 
x LBuths. Healthiest position, facing lake and English 
garden. 20 chambers. Vatronised i the elite. Mrs. 
Greu ing is English, and superimtends the domestic arrange- 
ments of her v sitors. 


({ENEVA.—Hotel de L'Ecu. Old estab- 
lished, newly decorated Hotel. bg saa Same manage- 

ment. Facing the lake In centre of tow Very moderate 

charges; errangene nts for astay. Hasse Fae rES, Proprietors. 


YENEVA. — Hotel ‘Ric he mond. Family 

vension ; facing the Br unswic k Monume nt. Gardens, and 

Mont i anc. Pension from sf ry comfort. AEMLEVEK, 
iy Proprie tor; alse of the Hotel By run, v als eneuve. 


( {RINDE L Ww ALD. — “Hotel _ & l’ Aigle 

Noir. Old established family house. Pensi mn from7 franes. 
Horses to the two Glaciers—guides unneces.ary. Mr. Sraeury- 
Forres is proprictor of the Hotel des Alpes, Menton. 


[ NTEBLAKEN "Hotel Beau Rivage and 
Vension. First-class Family Motel, at very moderate prices’ 
Magnificent grounds, and supe rl) view of the Jungfrau; near 

the steam prer for B ienz. Kursaal.—Mavevra—Knecurennoren. 


MONTREUX. —Hotel Pension Breuer. 
Terms from 66> ae dy Gea org Superior family house, with 
b vator; situated foot of Lake Leman, facing Dent du Midi. 
Near Kursaal, English church, and senie ular railway. 
. Baevenr, Proprietor. 


Villa BELLE-VUE, BADEN-BADEN. 


HIGH-CLASS BOARDING SCHOOL, 



































On JULY 6 the Direction of the Institute of Countess 
Tiesenhausen will be Lraneterre lt to the present partner, 
MI8S N BULOW-CA 
For Prospectus, app te “Miss Von Biilow, and to the Libraries 
of Marx and Wild, Be den. Baden, 















































































































Heriot was off the sofa and after him in a moment. 


ADRIAN V 





ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Jcne 27 
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DRAWN BY F. YARD. , 


BY W. E. NORRIS, 





1885.— 659 





He found the man sitting in the dark, with his face buried in his hands, and sobbing like a baby. 


IDA L. 


AutHor of “MobLLe. pc Mersac,” ‘ MATRIMONY,” “ THIRLBY HALL,” &C. 


CHAPTER XLIV. 
A LAST WILL AND TESTAMENT. 


Heriot had an old and faithful servant who had been with him 
since his college days, had accompanied him in all his wander- 
ings, had nursed him through many illnesses, and had ended 
by becoming his friend and to some extent also his confidant. 
A few hours after Adrian had left him he sent for this man and 
said: ‘* Sit down here, Graves, beside me; I want to have a 
talk with you.”’ 

‘* Better let me get you to bed, Sir,’’? answered Graves, after 
scrutinising his master’s face. ‘* You’ve had about enough 
talking for one day, if you aint had too much. That there 
Mr. Vidal, he comes here and he sets and he sets just as if you 
was made of cast iron. I was very near knocking at the door 
and sending of him away this afternoon, I can tell you.” 

‘Come, now, Graves, you can’t accuse him of having given 
me too much of his company lately.’’ : 

‘No; that he aint! growled Graves, who was not par- 
ticularly devoted. to his master’s friend. ‘‘ He don’t trouble 
himself so much as to inquire at the door for weeks toge ther, 
and when he do come there’s no getting rid of him. He’s 
tired you out, that’s plain enough to see. Now, if you ple: ase, 
Sir, you'll just go to bed and let me re ad you to sleep. Here’s 
the evening paper just come in with a leading article that 
would send you off beautiful in five minutes.” 

‘*T have no doubt it would, if anything would ; but I don’t 
want to go to sleep just yet. Sit down, as I tell you, and don’t 
irritate me. ‘The doctor particularly said that I was not to be 
irritated. How old are you, Graves ?”’ 

“Let me_see,’? murmured Graves. ‘ Forty-six—forty- 
eight—yes, Sir, I’m as near eight-and- forty as it makes no 
difference.”’ 

** Are you really ? Well, now, don’t you think that at eight 
and forty it is about time for a young fellow to begin to con- 
template marriage ? ’’ 

**No, Sir,’’? answered Graves, with a decisive shake of his 
head. ‘‘I don’t. I know what married servants is, and I 
hope I know my duty to my employer. No incumbrances for 
me, thank you.”’ 

‘“‘ But what about your duty to Mrs. Anderson? How long 
is it that you have been keeping company with her? ‘Twenty 
years ?”’ ’ 

**Scarcely so much, I think, Sir; but that don’t make no 
odds. She knows I aint one to change. She don’t want to 
go running off to church at once, like a housemaid who’s afraid 
of her sweetheart giving her the slip; and if she did, want 
would have to be her master. I’ve told her often enough that 
I’m not going to leave you so long as you need me. ‘ And,’ 
says I, ‘if that don’ t suit you, mum, why, you ’re welcome to 
look elsewhere. i 

**That was rather ungallant of you, Graves. Poor Mrs. 
Anderson may be excused for being a little impatient after 
such a number of years, and I am glad to think that her 
patience won’t be tried much longer. My time is nearly up, 
Grave a? : 

‘It aint nothing of the sort, 8 


” 





‘* Graves, I thought you had more sense. I am at the point 
of death, and you know it. hat 1s why I want you to tell 
me what you will do after I am gone.”’ 

‘*T aint going to speak about no such thing, Sir—nor yet 
think about it,’’ “yeturned the man, doggedly. 

‘* My dear old friend, do you suppose I don’t know that 
you will be sorry to lose me? But we must part, you see; it 
can’t be helped; and I should like to have some idea of what 
your future is to be. Do you think of lodgings, for instance ?”’ 

** Well, Sir,’’ answered Graves, reluctantly, ‘* Mrs. Anderson, 
she have spoke of it; but my own notion was occasional 
waiting. It aint wealth; but it’s a small certainty, and it 
don’t entail no risk. Now, I’ve known a great number of 
men as has left service and taken to letting lodgings; but I 
never knowed one yet as had capital enough to start clear. 
What with the crushing rent you have to pay in Mayfair or 
Belgravia—for it aint much good to go anywhere else—and 
what with the cost of furnishing, you ’re a lucky man if you 
ever manage to pay off your debts ; that’s my experience.”’ 

‘Yes; but of course you know that I shall leave you some- 
thing. Don’t protest: 1 am sure that you have never wished 
that I should die: only you must, in common prudence, have 
counted upon coming into some additional capital at my 
death. And what I wanted to say to you was that I have had 
you put down in my will for a sufficient sum to pay for fur- 
niture and to give you a small income, but not quite sufficient 
to keep you in idleness. A man without an occupation is a 
miserable man, Graves.’’ 

‘There ’s no doubt of it, Sir.”’ 

** Do you remember how, in Spain and Italy, and all those 
southern countries, we used to watch the people sitting for 
hours together in the sun doing nothing ; and how we used to 
wonder what they were thinking of all the time ?”’ 

‘They was thinking of no good, Sir, that you may depend,”’ 
answered Graves. ‘*A pack of cut-throat villains, the whole 
lot of ’em—lItalians, Spaniards, and Greeks, there aint a pin 
to choose. When they aint thinking of a murder ora robbe ry, 
it ’s long odds that they ’re thinking about nothing at all.’ 

‘*Well,’’ said Heriot, smiling, ‘‘ ‘I dare say they often con- 
trive to have no thoughts. They have raised laziness to the 
level of a fine art ; the: y are satisfied to exist, and don’t know 
what boredom is. It isn’t so with us northern people. We 
have no sun, worth speaking of, to sit in; and we must be 
doing something, or else we lose our spirits and our health. 1 
have never been fit to follow an occupation myself ; but I have 
very frequently felt the want of one. In spite of books and 
friends, and such interests as I could create for myself, I 
haven’t always been able to fill up the hours; and I shouldn’t 
feel that I was doing any man a kindness by making him 
altogether independent of work.’’ 

**T don’t think you would, Sir. 

‘* Yet, when one has a good deal of money to leave, and 
only a few people to leave it to, one isa little puzzled. You see, 
there is a certain class of persons who would work all the better, 

perhaps, if their daily bread didn’t actually depend upon it. 
Artists, for instance, and—and authors. If a manis in a hurry 
to get his job done and be paid, he can’t give as much time as 


” 


he ought to detail and finish : and therefore I think that, to 
enable him to show himself at his best, one should try to place 
him out of the reach of money worries. Don’t you see what | 
mean *?”’ 

‘* Maybe I do, Sir; but there ’s some authors as isn’t fit to 
be trusted with much money, in my opinion. Some authors 
would do a deal be ‘tter if the money was settled on their wives- 
and tied up tight too. 

‘* That idea has occurred to me: but I have seen some 
objections to it. The question, after all, is rather one of 
amount than of mode of bequest. Now, tell me honestly, 
Graves—because there may be time for me to alter my will 
yet—what should you say was a satisfactory sum, neither too 
much nor too little, for a man in your position to inherit ¥”’ 

Graves looked distressed. ‘‘1f you please, Sir, 1’d rather 
not name «a figure. I hope it Il be many a long day before | 
inherit any thing from you, and I believe I’ve save d enough to 
ke ep my lead above water without any legacies.”’ 

‘Yes; but you wouldn’t gratify Mrs. Anderson by taking 
lodgings unless you had rather more ¢ apital, and | don’ t fancy 
the “occasional waiting business for you. This isn’t a subject 
about which you need fecl the slightest delicacy ; for what 
doesn’t go to you and to one or two other persons ’ after my 
death will go to charities. Would £0000 be cnough, do you 
think ?”’ 

““Too much, Sir, by half.’’ 

‘‘T shouldn’t like to make it less. One must allow a 
margin for contingencies ; and it is possible, though I hope it 
isn’t at all likely, ‘that your lodgings might turn out a failure. 
So that is what you will get, Graves that and a few trifles 
that I thought you might like to have as reminders of an old 
friend. And now about the other bequests. What would be 
your notion of the proper income for a literary gentleman who 
had better not be too rich and certainly ‘ought not to be 
poor?’ 

‘‘ Tn addition to what he has got already, do you mean? 

Heriot nodded. 

‘* Five or six hundred a year, Sir,’’ replied Graves, without 
the least hesitation. 

‘¢ What! for a married man who may have a large family ¢ 
I thought you would have put it at quite double that amount. 
To te te you the truth, I have made it rather more than double, 
and I am not sure that I haven’t been stingy. 

Graves shook his head. ‘‘I should have liked to have seen 
it settled on the lady, Sir,’’ said he. 

‘* Be satisiied, then,’’ Blend Heriot, laughing; ‘‘ half of 
it is settled on the lady. My old friend, Mrs. Irvine, will 
come into a round sum—you won’t object to that, I suppose— 
and then there is that Children’s Hospital that Mrs. Vidal is 
interested in; I thought she would be glad that it should be 
remembered. All the rest goes to different charities. There! 
I’ve altered my will I don’t know how often, and I’ve given 
no end of bother to the lawyers ; but I doubt whether I “shall 
bother them again. Graves, you have Bosses me a long time ; 
you knew me before I was an invalid; you have been with 
me since I began io suffer, all those years ago, and you have 
seen me in pain and out of spirits and out of temper ”—~ 
































































































‘** Never! ’? burst out Graves, 
out of temper once, Ill swear!’ 

‘s Haven’t- you’. said-Heriot,- considering ~. . ‘* Perhaps 
not—perhaps [I haven't shown it in tho orcimary way. And 
now tell me, do you think that, upon tho whole, I have borne 
it all like a man?”’ 

Something prevented Graves from enswer’ng at once; but 
presently he said, in a gruff voice, ‘‘ Yes; you've bore it like 


suddenly. ‘* Never seed you 


Well, do you know, Graves, that is what I think myself. 
I hope it isn’t arrogant. A soldier, you know, who has been 
through several campaigns and hasn’t shirked death or 
wounds is entitled to call himself a brave man. You may say 
that he has no business to brag, because he has only done his 
duty, and he would have been © very despicable being if he 
had run away: still, I think it must sometimes be a s:utis- 
faction to him to be able to say to himself, ‘ Anvhow, Iam not a 
coward.’ That is the way that I look at my life. I haven't been 
a coward; though I have o.ten enough felt afraid. Lately I 
have felt more afraid than I used: the machine is worn out, 
you see. 
He was silent for a :inute or two, and then added, ‘ Mr. 
and Mrs. Vidal will be here to-morrow afternoon ; you must 
tell them that I don't fecl well enough to see them. I shall 
never see them again. After keeping up for so long, it would 
not do to run the rk of breaking down at the finish and 
giving them a painf=i recollection of me, and I feel as if I 
were losing hold of ._yself. Well, I think I'll go to bed now, 
(rraves.”” 

Graves got up, without replying, and began to bustle 
about; but all of a sudden he stopped in the midst of his pre- 
parations, stood still for a moment, and then hurried off into 
the adjoining room, where he had slept during his master’s 
illness, slamming the door behind him. 

Heriot was off the sofa and after him in a moment. He 
found the man sitting in the dark, with his face buried in 
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be disposed to give him any. As far as I can judge, there is 
considerably more promise than performance about him. If 
he ever carries out his fell designs, we shall find ourselves 
the proud possessors of the ugliest and most incommodious 
dwelling in England. I have been studying his features, 
which seem to express a happy combination of knavery and 
stupidity; and I have becn wondering whether it might not 
be worth while to pay him a certain sum in advance, upon the 
chance of his bolting off with the money and never being 
heard of again.”’ 3 

Clare laughed. ‘* Considering that you are his employer,”’ 
she remarked, ‘‘I should think you might venture to dismiss 
him without tempting him to rob you. Are you going to let 
your wife and your mother-in-law reduce you to a state of 
slavery? Georgina thinks that is your only chance. Did I 
tell you that I had a letter from her this morning? She 
assures me that since her marrioge she has become more than 
ever convinced that either the husband or the wife should be 
a benevolent despot, and that the one whose will is strongest 
should always be placed in command.”’ 

‘Oh, indeed. And has she discovered that De Wynt's 
strength of will is phenomenal * ” 

**So she says; and as she has no doubt at all about my 
will being stronger than yours, she concludes that you must be 
made to obey, or else we shall both suffer for it. Her view 
is—But after all, I don’t think I will repeat her view to you,”’ 
said Clare, with a slight laugh. 

But Adrian lifted his handsome young face, upon which 
care had left no faintest indication of its passage, and looked 
up at his wife, smiling. ‘‘ Let us hear her view,’’ he said. 
‘It is always amusing and sometimes profitable to be told 
what other people think of us.”’ 

‘What she thinks is not amusing,’’ answered Clare, who 
had grown grave. ‘‘She says that we are not suited to one 
another, and that you will never understand me, nor I you. 
It isn’t true, though. Youdon’t think it is true, do you, Adrian *”’ 

‘** My dear Clare, do you believe that one human being ever 
did completely understand another? As to our not being 
suited to each other, surely we may be allowed to be the best 
judges of that. I remember poor old Heriot saying the 
same thing to me once. It was long ago—before we were 
married.”’ 

** Did he ¥*’ asked Clare, a look of pain coming over her 
face. ** But he changed his mind afterwards—I am sure he 
did. I often wish that he could see us now. And vet, I don't 
know—it seems rather cruel that we should be happy, aud 
that we should be making plans and dfscussing what we shat! 
do with his money, and seeming to forget him— though we 
pproved 
yl ’ 
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don’t really forget. I wonder whether he would have a 
ling ourselves down here. I wonder y 
ight our future would be.”’ 

The secret which Heriot had kept so long and so wei! 
been duly divulged to Clare, in accordance with his wish ; bu; 
it had hardly affected her so painfully as it would have dene 
had she realised its full meaning. Heriot, during his lifetime, 
had never seemed to her to be a man who could love or bx 
loved in that particular way, nor could she feel that his love 
for her had been anything more than what he himself had 
called it—a dream. Perhaps the uppermost feeling in her 
mind was one of thankfulness that she had not been told 
sooner; and it is not improbable that Heriot may have forescen 
that this would be SO, 

Adrian, who was pulling up tufts of the sweet-smelling 
herbage and crushing them between his fingers, did not 
answer for a minute or two. He had felt Heriot’s death 
more, perhaps, than Clare had done; he certainly missed his 
friend more than she did: but he hated all painful topics, and 
could not speak about them without an effort. 

* That queer fellow, Graves, gave me an account of a long 
talk that he had with his master the last evening that they 
were together,’ he remarked, presently. ‘* The man told it 
very well; [I could fancy that I heard poor old Heriot’s voice. 
His wish seems to have been that we should be well enough oft 
to be independent, but that I should not fancy myself too rich 
to work. Well, I have no thought of giving up work: only I 
shan’t write any more novels.” 

* Oh, Adrian, why not: Not because the last one didi't 
succeed quite so well as the one before = °’ 

* That wouldn't be a bad reason. One ends by finding out 
t one can do and what one can’t. I might go on writing 

itely, and by taking pains I might, I think, 
ulways inanage to attract a certain number of readers ; but no 
amount of pains would ever litt me into the front rank ot 
I have the descriptive faculty, but I haven’t the 
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creati and that is like saying of a painter that he is an 
excellent copyist. You can make a living by copying; it’s a 
tion like another; but I can’t conceive anyone adopting 
with a view to making a living. Now, T am not 

to work for my living any more We have what I 

uppose may be called a comfortable competence, and I think 
I im entitled te take up kind of emplovment which may 


never brin me in anv mone it all, and which, at all event 





in’t do so for ua ce i 

What kind of employment do you mean?*’ asked Clare, 
wondering], 
; oing to write a history Don't open your eyes at 
sn’tsuch a wild picce of presumption as it sounds. 

Do you know why there are comparatively few historians ? 
Why, simply because very few literary men can afford to wait 
n indefinite time for payment. What, after all, are the 
tions of an historian? Accuracy and diligence, to 
th. Everybody can be accurate and diligent if he 
ll. After that, he should have a pleasant style, he should be 
le to sift the grain from the chaff, and he should know how 














ut life into the personages whom he describes. Now, 
en elves, and as nobody is listening to us, I don’t 
Ly andidly that I believe I possess these gifts in 





i I may not be a Gibbon ora Macaulay ”’ 

‘T don’t see why you should not be,’ interrupted Clar¢ 
and indeed she spoke with perfect sincerity. 

** But, without aiming quite so high as that, one may perhap 
earn a little credit for oneself and spend a few years very 
pleasantly in erecting «a monument which may or may not 








prove more perennial than bronze. I’ve decided upon my 
subject; I mean to take the period of the First Empire. I 
hall not call it a life of Napoleon, though of course his will 
be the central figure: but just think of the list of his con- 
temporaries ! Pitt, Fox, Wellington, Talleyrand, Goethe, 
Madame de Staél—there’s no end to them. And then the 
materials that one has to work upon! One’s great difficulty 
will be the boiling of them down. Now, I know what you are 
going to say; itisn’t new ground. But what of that? The 





history of such a period is always new: no one writer can 
exhaust all that there is to be said about it. Besides, I haven't 
any very formidable rival] The ‘* Histoire du Consulat et de 
Empire’? is a tolerably well-known book; but how many 
Englixh people have read it, do you uppose *”’ 


I have not,’’ answered Clare. 

You will have it to read now,’* Adrian said, laughing. 
‘For years to come, your days will be passed among the 
dead I shall get vou to take notes for me, and to write from 
dictation, and to do a hundred other disagreeable things ; and 


every now and ‘then we shall have to go up to London to con- 
sult authorities. That will be better fun than having a house 
there, won't it’ Of course, too, we shall have to visit Paris at 
intervals—not to speak of Italy and Spain and every battle- 
field from Waterloo to the Borodino. Do you know, Clare, I 
believe we shall be inconsolable when’ this great work is 
completed.”’ 

Clare allowed herself to be gained by her husband’s cnthu- 
siasm. New horizons opened out before her as he talked on ; 
she saw herself becoming his companion, his helpmate, and 
his friend, and acknowledged to herself that such a life was at 
least more useful and dignified than the existence of perpetual 
love-making, which she had once longed for and still regretted 
a little. She was beginning, *‘ I wouldn't change places with 
any woman living now,’’ when her sentence was interrupted 
by the sudden appearance of her mother, who: was seen 
hurrying up the: slope in a state of much agitation and 
breathlessness. 

**Oh, here you are!** panted Mrs. Irvine: ‘*T have been 
looking for you everywhere to tell you of a most painful thing 
that has happened. I have just heard that that wretched 
young man has been arrested at Bodmin on a charge of em- 
bezzlement. Is it not too heartrending *”’ 

‘*T have no doubt that [ should feel it to be so,’’ answered 
Adrian, to whom this appeal seemed to be addressed, ‘if I 
knew who the wretched young man was. Can it be—but no; 
that would be too good to be true. It’isn’t our friend the 
architect ?”’ 

Mrs. Irvine nodded solemnly. ‘‘ It is, indeed; and I feel 
that I shall never be able to believe in the honesty of any 
distressed person again.”’ 

‘*Oh, yes, you will,”’ said Adrian, encouragingly. ‘* I will 
venture to predict that the very next distressed person who 
turns up will command your full confidence. Only I do trust 
that no more casual architects will appear in these parts until 
Clare and I have got a roof over our heads.” 

‘You need have no fear,”’ replied Mrs. Irvine, who had 
taken her son-in-law’s arm, and was leading him down towards 
the village. ‘‘ If a hundred architects were to come and beg 
me to find employment for them, I should tell them that they 
might as well talk to one of their own stone walls as tome, I 
have been taken in too often. Do you remember how poor 
dear Mr. Heriot used to laugh -at me about the people whom I 
had tried to befriend and who had turned out badly ¥  Lalway: 
maintained that I had been exceptionally unlucky in my 
experiences ; but IT am beginning to see that there are more 
rogues than honest folk in the world. [ shall turn over a 
new leaf now and subscribe to the Charity Organisation 
Society.’ 

“We are all going to tum over new leaves,’ Adrian 
remarked. ‘* You are going to give up indiscriminate charity ; 
Mr. Irvine is going to give up enriching the curiosity-dealers ; 
Gcoorgina is going to give up savage life; and Clare and L are 
going to give up writing novels and frequenting fashionable 
society and—and other things which it is unnecessary to 
xpecity. I wonder whether all of us, or any of us, will keep 
our resolutions *”’ 

And then, as Mrs. Irvine, who had paused to exchange 
greetings with an ancient mariner, was evidently not attending 
to him, he turned to his wife and said, ** What do you think, 
Clare ?”’ 

‘* Perhaps, if we keep the resolutions that you didn't 
mention, it will be sufficient,’’ she answered. 

THE END. 


NEW TALE BY MR. BUCHANAN. 
In our next Number, being the first of a New Volume. will 
be commenced an Original Tale, entitled Tuk MASTER oO} 
roe Ming, by RoBert BUCHANAN, to be continued weekly 
until completed. 


A BOUT WITH THE GLOVES. 
In the duels of chivalry, we are told, the glove was sometinics 
made the gage of conflict; and a lady might even give her 
own glove as a prize to be fought tor between two rival suitors 
Fighting with the gloves, as practised among pugilists, has 
quite a different purpose; the fists being so attired, and the 
gloves being so prudently padded, that a boxing-match may 
tuke place, and the most vigorous blows may be exchanged, 
Without much peril of distiguring and painful bruises. ‘This 
combat of the young dogs, shown in our Artist’s Drawing, in 
its use or misuse of the glove reminds us more of the formes 
custom of human duellists, as the glove is what they are just 
now fighting for, though any other small article of apparel, 
Which they could tear to pieces, might serve as well to 
invite their sportive contention. A third dog, sitting a 
umpire, gravely overlooks the proceeding, which may not, 
however, be approved by the master ot these animals, thie 
owner of the gloves and boots, when he views the mischievou 





Tite Duke of Richmond and Gordon lias been appointed 
an Ecclesiastical Commissioner for England 

‘The Pope has appointed Monsignor Butt Koman Catholic 
Bishop of Portsmouth. 

‘The Earl of Lindsay has been elected a respresentative Peer 
of Scotland, in room of the late Earl of Selkirk. 

Mr. Alfred Tristram Lawrence, of the Oxford Circuit, has 
been appointed Recorder of Windsor. 

Mr. KE. Birkbeck, M.P. tor North Norfolk, has been 
appointed a Public Works Loan Commissioner. 

Lady John Manners opened « handsome new coffee-tavern 
at Leicester last week, in presence of a large company. Thi 
house, which is the twelfth in Leicester, cost over £10,000, 

A new shelter for cabmen, the gift of Miss Paris, which i 
stationed opposite St. George’s Hospital, Hyde Park-corner, 
was opened last week by Mr. I°. A. Bevan 

The College of Physicians have appointed a committee to 
superintend the reproduction in autotype of the original 
manuscript notes of William Harvey’s lectures, delivered in 
the Royal College of Physicians, in and after 1616, and has 
guaranteed the cost of one hundred copies. A printed trans- 
cript will be furnished with each page of the autotype-—the 
bad handwriting, the curious phraseology, and the abbrevi- 
ations used by the great physiologist rendering some interpre- 
tation necessary. These lectures contain the first suggestions 
ot Harvey’s discovery of the circulation, so that this manu- 
script may be regarded as the most interesting monument of 
English natural science. ‘lhe number of copies to be pro- 
duced will be limited to 500. Messrs. Churchill have liberally 
undertaken to publish the work without the usual commission, 
as soon as 350 copies are subscribed for. At least 200 more 
subscribers are required before the work can be put in hand. 
Any communications on the subject may be addressed to Dr. 
KE. H. Sieveking, of 17, Manchester-square, London: or to 
Messrs. Churchill, 11, New Burlington-street, London. ‘Tie 
cost of each copy, including the transcript, and bound, will be 
{2 2s. tu subscribers, and £2 12s. 6e. atter publication 



















































































































































OBITUARY. 
SIR WILLIAM MILMAN, BART. 
Sir William Milman, third Baronet, of Levaton, in the county 


of Devon, died at ‘lenby, on the 17th inst., in his 
seventy-second year. He was second son of 
Sir William George Milman, second Baronet, 
by Elizabeth Hurry, his wife, only daughter of 
Mr. Robert Alderson, Recorder of Ipswich, and 
succeeded to the title at the decease of his 
father, Aug. 21, 1857 (his elder brother, Francis, 
having died vita patris). He was educated at 
Westminster, and at Brasenose College, Oxford, 
where he graduated in 1837. In 1841 he was 
called to the Bar, and joined the Oxford circuit. 
He married, Oct. 26, 1841, Matilda Frances, 
eldest daughter of the Rev. Jolin Pretyman, 
Rector of Sherington, Bucks, and leaves three surviving sons 
and four surviving daughters. ‘lhe eldest son, now Sir krancis 
John Milman, late Royal Artillery, was born in 1842, and 
married, in I870, Katherine Grace, second daughter of Myr. 
Stephen ©. Moore, of Barne, in the county of ‘Tipperary, by 
whom he has ixsue. 
SIR RICHARD GETHIN, BART. 

Sir Richard Gethin, seventh Baronet, late of Percy Mount, in 

Wy the county of Sligo, died on the 11th inst., in 

a his sixty-first year. He was eldest son of 

4 Captain Richard Gethin, eldest son of Sir Percy 
Gethin, sixth Baronet; and (his father having 
died v.p. in 1835) he succeeded to the baronetcy 
at his grandfather's decease, Oct. 10, 1837. The 
Gethins of Gethinsgrott were of Welsh an- 
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> cestry. ‘The baronetcy was conferred, Aug. 1, 
. 1665, on Sir Richard Gethin, of Gethinsgrott, 


M.P. for Limavady. ‘The Baronet whose death 
we record held commissions, successively, in the 
20th Foot, the Ist Dragoon Guards, and tie 
s3rd Regiment. In 1856 he served as Captain 
in the Turkish Contingent during the Crimean 
War. Ilemarried, June 25, 1846, Frances, youngest daughter 
of Mr. George Weller Poley, of Boxted Hall, Suffolk (which 
marriage was dissolved in 1862). The only surviving son, now 
Sir Richard Charles Percy Gethin, eighth Baronet, barrister- 
ut-law, was born Nov. 30, 1847, and married, June 5, 1876, 
Catharine, eldest daughter of Mr. Frederick Edward Burton 
Scott, of Cloughton, Cheshire, by whom he has issue. 
GENERAL CONWAY. 

General Thomas Sydenham Conway, C.B., died at his 
residence, Bury-street, St. James’s, on Sunday, the 7th inst., 
ut the age of seventy-five. He entered the Army in February, 
1828, and served throughout the operations in Scinde; com- 
manded the Light Company at the defence of the Residency 
at Hyderabad ; and was present at the battles of Meeanee and 
Hyderabad, tor which he had a medal. He also served in the 
Mahratta war. He became Major in 1843, in which year he 
was made a Companion of the Bath, and attained the rank of 
General in July, 1881. 

MAJOR-GENERAL WALTER FANE 
Major-General Walter Fane, C.B., Madras Staff Corps, died 
at Fulbeek, Lincolnshire, on the 16th inst., aved fifty-seven. 
Ife was the youngest son of the Rev. Edward Fane, Prebendary 
of Lincoln, and grandson of ‘Thomas, eighth Karl of West- 
moreland, entered the Army in 1845, and attained the rank of 
Major-General in 1879. He served in the Punjaub Irregular 
Cavalry 1849 to 1857, and in 1859 participated in the pursuit 
and capture of ‘Tantia ‘Topee in Central India; subsequently 
raised a regiment of Irregular Cavalry for service in China, 
and commanded Fane’s Horse in the engagement at Sinho and 
at the capture of Pekin. In requital he received the Com- 
panionship of the Bath. He married, Aug. 4, 1879, Agnes, 
daughter of Sir Henry Bold Hoglton, Bart. 


MR. MACKIE, M.-P. 

Mr. Robert Bownas Mackie, F.s.A., J.P., of St. John’s House, 
Wakefield, M.VP. for that town, died on the 18th inst. He was 
born in 1829, the eldest son of the late Mr. Robert J. Mackie, 
of St. John’s, and was educated at Wesley College, Sheflield. 
He was formerly a partner in the firm of Robert Mackie and 
Co., corn merchants, of Wakefield. ‘Vhat borough he un- 
successtully contested in 1874, but was returned, in the Liberal 
interest, in 1880. He married, in 1852, Fanny, daughter of 
the Jate Mr. William Shaw, of Stanley Hall, and became a 
widower in 1853. His brother, Colonel Edward Alexander 
Mackie, J.P., of Manor House, Heath, is Honorary Colonel 
Ist Volunteer Battalion King’s Own Light Infantry, South 
Yorkshire Regiment. 





We have also to record the deaths of— 

Professor Fleeming Jenkin, Professor of Engineering in 
the University of Edinburgh, unexpectedly, on the 12th inst., 
from blood-poisoning, after undergoing a surgical operation of 
a trivial kind. 

The Rev. Edwin Paxton Hood, recently in Paris. He 
was formerly editor of the Lelectic Review, and author of a 
biography of Wordsworth, a lite of the Rev. Dr. Binney, and 
of other popular works. 

The Venerable Henry Fearon, M.A., B.D., Hon. Canon of 
Peterborough, Rector of Loughborough, and tormerly and for 
twenty-one years Archdeacon of Leicester, on the 12th inst., 
in his cighty-third year. 

Mr. James Moncrieff Arnott, of Chapel, in the county of 
life, aged tinety-one. He was elected a Fellow of the Royal 
College of Surgeons in 1843, and had been Surgeon in Ordinary 
to H.R. the late Prince Consort. 

The Rey. Frederick Rouch, Minor Canon of Canterbury 
Cathedral, and Vicar ef Littlebourne, one of the oldest beneficed 
clergymen of the Church of England. He was born towards 
the close of the last century and graduated at Oxford in 1820. 

Mr. Xavier De Castanos Royds Peel, of Donant, in the 
county of Pembroke, at Glenafon, near Haverfordwest, on the 
29th ult., aged seventy-six. He was son of the late Mr. 
Jonathan Haworth Peel, of Cottsmere, who was nephew of 
Sir Robert Peel, the first Baronet. 

General William Clarke Francis Gosling, Royal (late 
Madras) Artillery, on the 14th inst., in his sixty-third year 
He entered the Army in 1840, and attained the rank of General 
in 1883. Hewasin the Crimean campaign ; and in 1858 served 
with General Whitelock’s field force in Bundelcund. 

Colonel William Gerard Byron, 2nd Battalion the King’s 
Noyal Rifle Corps, at his residence in York-street, Portman- 
square, aged forty-eight. Colonel Byron was descended from 
a younger son of the tourth Lord Byron; he entered the Army 
in 1855, was present at the siege of Lucknow, served in the 
Afghan war, and accompanied Sir I’. Roberts to Candahar. 

Admiral John Lort Stokes, at his residence, Scotchwell, 
in the county of Pembroke, on the 11th inst. He was born in 
1812, and entered: the Royal Navy in 1824. In 1846 he 
attained the rank of Captain, and was appointed to the 
command of the Acheron; he became Rear-Admiral in 1864, 
Vice-Admiral (retired) 1571, and Admiral in 1876. 

Rev. Augustus Sutton, M.A., VPrebendary of Lineoln 
Cathedral, Rector and Patron ot West 'Tolf, Norfolk, at his 
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residence, on the 10th inst. Ile was born June 18, 1825, the 
fifth son of Sir Richard sutton, second Baronet, of Norwood 
Park; was admitted to priest’s orders in 1848, and married, in 
1851, Charlotte, daughter of Mr. John Carter, of Northwold, 
Nortolk, by wliom he leaves issue. 

Lhe Rev. William Wyndham Malet, for forty years Vicar 
of Ardeley, Stevenage, Herts, on the 12th inst., at the Vicar- 
age, aged cighty-two, third son of Sa Charles Warre Malet, 
Bart., and first cousin of Sir Henry Baldwin Malet, Am- 
bassador at Berlin. Originally on the Bombay establishment 
of the Hon. East India Company’s Civil Service, he was 
ordained in 1836. He published several works. 

In the Obituary Notice of Mr. Charles Fieschi Heneage, in 
a recent issue, it was omitted to be stated that he married 
secondly, in 1872, Campbell Macaulay Mary, daughter of the 
late Mr. Alexander Greig, who survives him. 











THE WEST PACIFIC ISLANDS. 

The entire breadth of the Pacific Ocean is w lundred and fifty 
degrees of longitude; and two thirds of its space, to the south- 
east of Asia and to the east of Australia, is dotted with lhun- 
dreds of islands, of which there are more than seventy distinct 
groups. If the geographical region of islands be taken to 
embrace the Malay Archipelago, beginning from the west at 
Sumatra, andending at the Marquesas, or at Pitcairn Island, 
it embraces more than one-third of the main circumference 
of the globe within the south tropical zone. Different portions 
of this vast region, in the Pacific, have received the geo- 
graphical names of Micronesia, Melanesia, and Polynesia, 
while Australia, Papua or New Guinea, and the islands ot 
New Zealand, are of too great size and importance to be 
confounded with the world of smallerislands. ‘Ihe liji Islands, 
situated directly nerth of New Zealand, just within the 180th 
degree of latitude, mark the dividing line between the western 
and eastern series of archipclagos; the former being those of 
Melanesia and Micronesia, including the Pellew Islands, the 
Caroline Islands, the Ladrone Islands, the Marshall and 
Gilbert Islands north of the Equator; and south of the Equator, 
New Britain and New Ireland, the Admiralty Islands, the 
Solomon Islands, the Santa Cruz, Banks’s, New Hebrides, and 
Loyalty Islands, with New Caledonia. ‘Vhe name Melanesia 
has been given to the-e last-mentioned island groups, collec- 
tively, on account of the black colour of the native people, 
who are also woolly-haired, and belong to an entirely different 
race from the Polynesians of the Samoa and ‘Tonga Islands, 
and all those farther to the east, and from the Maories of New 
Zealand. Sut this remark does not apply to all the islanders 
of Micronesia, north of the Equator, where the inhabitants of 
the Pellew, Caroline, Marshall, and Gilbert Islands show a 
considerable admixture either of Malay, or of some race akin 
to the Maori, and to the Hawaiians of the Sandwich Islands, 
with the Negroid type of Melanesian humanity. ‘The same is 
observed on the eastern coast of New Guinea. 

The westernmost group is the Vellew Islands, distant only 


six hundred wiles from the Philippines. A century ago the ~ 


amiable disposition of the native race was much Jauded in 
England, as exemplified in the person of Prince Le Boo, son ot 
King Abba Thulle, when that youth, who dicd here, was brought 
among us by Captain Wilson, of the Antelope, who visited the 
Pellew Islands in 1783. One of our [llustrations shows the 
front of a wooden honse, with its decorative carvings, 
which are very elaborate, like those of the Maori chiets 
in New Zealand. ‘The Pellew islanders have a_ strict 
and complicated social code, and a_ privileged aristocracy 
who must not be addressed in the language of the 
common people, but in a special language used at 
the Court. ‘The Caroline Islands, which are scattered 
over a space of more than two thousand miles, are mostly 
formed by circular reefs of coral, surrounding lagoons, 
probably craters at the summit of submarine volcanocs, which 
sre called ‘‘ atolls’’?; but some of the isiands, such as Yap, 
are large and rocky. ‘They produce the bread-truit tree, sweet 
potato, cocoa-nut, piantain, sugar-cane, and several other 
articles of food, besides the useful bamboo. The people, who 
are mostly of the brown Polynesian race, tattoo themselves, and 
weir ornaments of shell or’ flowers stuck in the holes 
they pierce in their noses and ears; they are much 
addicted to chewing betel. One extraordinary thing among 
them is the use of Jarge round slabs of stone, with a hole made 
in the centre, as a substitute for money; this cumbrous cur- 
rency, Which is shown in two of our Illustrations, might 
perhaps be trundled or rolled trom buyer to seller, but could 
not be carried in the purse, and nobody would fear to have his 
pocket picked by stealth. ‘The aggregate population of the 
Caroline Islands does not exceed thirty thousand, and there 
are about ten thousand in the Marshall Islands, speaking a 
different language. ‘The Gilbert or Kingsmill Islands are 
much more thickly peopled, and rely on fishing mainly for 
their support. The most valuable article of vegetable 
food here is the fruit of the pandang; there are no native 
quadrupeds on these islands except the goats, pigs, dogs, 
and cats that have been introduced by European visitors. We 
present also a view ot the coast of Blanche Bay, in the larger 
island of New Britain, which has, with New Ireland, recently 
been annexed to the German Empire. ‘These two islands, close 
to the north-eastern shore of New Guinea, are of limestone rock 
formation, and almost mountainous, the hills rising to nearly 
“O.0ft. They are densely wooded, and the animals, birds, 
and insects are similar to those of New Guinea. ‘The people 
seem to be a mixture of Papuans and of the brown race trom 
the islands of Polynesia; they have a great diversity of 
languages, and are divided into castes which 3efuse to inter- 
miury with each other. One singular custom they have is that 
of confining young girls of the higher class in a sort of cage or 
closed basket, made of palm leaves, during several years before 
they are given in marriage. 


Colonel Stanley opened a new pier at Stannes-on-the-Sea 
Jast week. It is 850 yards long, and has cost about £18,000. 
Beyond the picr is an extension for steamers. 

Lord Carlingford presided at the festival dinner of the 
friends and supporters of St. Mary’s Hospital, Paddington, 
on Wednesday, at the Langham Hotel. 

The anniversary festival of the Infant Orphan Asylum at 
Wanstead took place on 'l'hursday at the Asylwm— Lord 
Brooke, M.P., in the chair. 

The parish of All Saints’, South Lambcth, is in high 
favour with Royalty. Next Wednesday Piincess Louise is 
going to open a bazaar in Mis. Merryweather’s grounds, 
Clapham-road; and Princess Frederica has also consented to 
open a large People’s Flower Show and Industrial Exhibition 
at Springtield House, Wandsworth-road, on July 15. Both 
events will make the neighbourhood en féte. ‘The objects 
of the Flower Show and Exhibition are to beautily the 
homes of the poor in this crowded parish, and to encourage 
both parents and children to grow flowers or to cultivate that 
industry in which they take especial interest. The prizes will 
be distributed by Lieut.-Geneial Sir Frederick Vitzwygram, 
Bart, M.P., to successful ccmpetitors,on Saturday, the sth, 
and all exhibitors receive a free ticket tor admission on that day, 





WILLS AND BEQUESTS. 
The will (dated June 30, 1880), with four codicils (dated 
May 10, 1883; two on April 22, 1884; and July 9, 1884), of 
Mr. Jinnes Alexander, formerly of the firm of Messrs. Redtern, 
Alexander, and Co., merchants, of No. 3, Great Winchester- 
street, ana ot No. 10, Porchester-te rrace, Bayswate z. but late 
ot Avonne House, Hampstead, who died on the 13th 
ult., Was proved on the [4tir ist. by Johu Anderson, 
Alexander Littlejohn, Benjsain Thomas Harding, and 
Philip Vanderbyl, the er cutors, the value of the per- 
sonal estate amount.ng to upwards of £365,000. The testator 
gives his leasehold iesidence at Hampstead, with all the 
pictures, plate, books, wines, houseliold turniture and effects, 
horses and carriages, and pecuniary legacies amounting to 
14000, to his wife, Mrs. Margaret Frances Wheeler Alexander, 
and £2000 per annum, for life, to be reduced one halt in thi 
vent of her marrying again; £1000 and a house in Torchester- 
terrace to his daughter, Mrs. Sarah Eliza Vanderbyl : £5€0 to 
his executors Mr. Anderson, Mr. Littlejolin, and Mi 
Harding; £30,000, upon trust, for his five  grand- 
children, as his said daughter and her luslend shall 
jointly appoint, sud many other legacies to relatives, 
clerks, servants, aud others. He slso bequeaths £19,100 in 
charitable legacies, of which the following is a complete 
list-—viz., £2100 fer the religious, educational, and charitable 
objects in comsection with the Conference Hall, Mildmay- 
park, as Mis. Vennefather, or her successor, shall deter- 
mine; £300 to the Refuge for Deserted Mothers and their 
Children ; £20CV0 to the London Bible and Domestic Female 
Missions ; £1000 each to the Royal Hospital tor Incurab’es, 
Putney, the National Benevolent Institution, the United 
Kingdom Beneficent Association, the London Hemoopathic 
Hospital, the Marylebone Presbyterian Church, and the 
National Refuges of Homeless and Destitute Boys, the 
Lraining-Ships Chichester and Arcthusa, and Boys’ aud Girls’ 
Country Homes ;—£500 each to the Foreign Missions lund 
of the Presbyterian Church of England, Trinity DPresby- 
terian Church, Hampstead; the Home of Industry, Com- 
mercial-street, Spitallields; the Evangelisation Socety, the 
London City Mission, the British and Foreign Bible 
Society, and the EKast-End Juvenile Mission, Stepney Cause- 
way ;—£200 to the Sustentation Fund of the Presbyterian 
Church of England, the English Presbyterian College, Scho 
Hospital for Women, Soho-square; and the Royal Noinal 
College for the Blind, Upper Norwood ;— £100 each to the 
National Hospital for the Paralysed and Epileptic, Queens- 
square, Bloomsbury; the Surgical Aid Society, the Tract 
Society, and the Samaritan Tree Hospital for Women and 
Children ; and £50U to his wife, to be distributed by ler tor 
such religious and charitable purposes as she shall select. 
The residue of his real and personal estate is, in the events 
which have happened, to be hela, upon trust, for his daughter, 
Mrs. Vanderby1, for life, and then tor her children as she shall 
appoint. 

‘Lhe will (dated March 20, 1858) of Admizal of the Flect Sir 
George Rose Sartorius, G.C.B., Grand Cross of St. Bento 
I)’ Avis, Grand Cross of Tower and Sword, late of Fast Grove, 
Lymington, in the county of Southampton, who died on 
April 13 last, was proved on the 5th inst. by Joli Peter 
Theobald, the sole executor, the value of the personal estate 
exceeding £3800. The testator bequeaths to his wile, Dame 
Sophy Sartorius, his money, plate, pictures, books, household 
furniture, and other personal chattels. His real estate in 
Poitugal and all his leasehold and personal estate, not 
speciiically bequeathed to his wife, he leaves, upon trust, for 
her tor lite, and then for his children or their issue, as she 
shall appoint, and, in default of appointment, to his children, 
in equal shares. 

‘Lhe will (dated Oct. 23, 1884) of Mr. Frederick Swinde®, 
late of No. 14, Royal-crescent, Brighton, who diced on the 
lith ult., was proved on the sth inst. by Frederick Charles 
Swindell and James Dixon, the executors, the value ot the 
personal estate amounting to upwards of £146,000. The testator 
jeuves to his wite, Mrs. Mary Georgiana Swindell, all his jewel- 
lery, plate, furniture, pictures, and other articles of ouschol«l 
use and ornament, his carriages and horses, cxcept race-horscs 
or horses being reared tor racing purposes, un immediate 
legacy of £200, and a tfurther legacy ot £20,000; to lis brother 
‘Lhomas £5000; and other legacies. All his real estate and 
the residue of the personalty he leaves to his adopted son, 
Vrederick Charles Swindell. 

The Scotch Confirmation, under seal of office of the Com- 
missuriot of Dumbarton, of the trust disposition and set Cement 
dated Oct. 7, 1874), with a holograph codicil, of Mr. James 
Cruikshank, formerly ot Glasgow, and afterwards of Overdale, 
beaursden, Dumbartonshire, who dicd at Harrogate on Oct. 9 
last, granted to James Lamont, Alexander Sheriff Cooper, 
James Grant, Francis James Cruikshank, and James Brown 
Cruikshank, the executors nominate and assumed, was scaled 
jn Loudon on the 5th inst., the value of the personal estate in 
England, Scotland, and Ireland amounting to £119,000, 

The will (dated eb. 8, 1885) of Mr. Kichard Ausdell, R.A., 
late of Collingwood ‘Tower, FrinJey, Swurey, who died on 
April 20 last, was proved on the 10th inst. by Mrs. Maria 
Ansdell, the widow, and ‘Thomas Chester Ansdell and Gerrud 
Ansdell, the sons, the value of the personal estate wmounting 
to over £49,000. ‘The testator bequeaths £2000 to lis wile; 
£50 each to his daughters, Mrs. Leech and Mrs. Larnach, to 
purchase a memento of him, they being already otherwise 
sufficiently provided for; and an annuity to his sister. The 
residue ot his real and personal estate is to be held upon trust 
to pay the income to his wife, for life, and, subject to such 
life interest, for his six rons and the children of his deceasca 
daughter, Mrs. Maria Morley. 

‘Lhe Scotch Confirmation, under seal of the Commissariot of 
Lanarkshire, of the deed ot settlement (dated Nov. 28. 1868 , 
with a codicil (dated June 8, 1881), of Mr. David Dickie, late 
of No. 18, Woodlands-terrace, Glasgow, Goods Manager of 
the Glasgow and South-Western Railway Company, who died 
at Moffat,on March 21 last, granted to Mrs. Mary Jolinston 
or Dickie, the widow, and four others, the executors nominate, 
was sealed in London on the 29th ult., the value of the per- 
sonal estate in England and Scotland exceeding £42,000. 

The will (dated Nov. 18, 1882) of Mr. Isaac Whitaker, late 
of Hessle, Yorkshire, who died on April 19 last, was proved o1 
the Ist inst. by Benjamin Whitaker, the brother, and 
Benjamin West, the surviving executors, the value of: the 
personal estate amounting to upwaids of £40,000. The 
testator leaves to his wile, Mrs. Caroline Whitaker, his wines 
and consumable stores and £400, and for life his residence at 
Hessle, with the furniture and effects, aud an annuity of £800; 
to his executor Mr. West, for his trouble, £100; and the 
residue of his real and personal estate to be equally divided 





We have much pleasure in calling the attention of the 
public to the annual excursion to Hastings, next Saturday, 
July 4, in aid of the funds of the Printing Machine Managers’ 
Superannuation Fund. The excursion will be from Saturday 
to Monday—one, two, or three days,‘at the option of the 
ticket-holder--and the fare, there and back, is 6s. for three 
days, or 5s. for one day. 
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. Decorated wooden house in the Pellew Islands. 2. Chiefs of Yap Island, Western Caroline Islands; with perforated large stones used for money. 
3. Solomon Islanders, at Blanche Harbour, Treasury Island. 4. House on Yap Island, with stone money in the avenue. 
. Scene in a fortified village on the Majura Atoll, Marshall Islands. 6. Active voleano in Blanche Bay, New Britain. 


SKETCHES IN THE WEST PACIFIC ISLANDS. 
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NEW BOOKS. 
The author of the oft-repeated literary canon, had he not 
been a Frenchman, would doubtless have included the obscure 
as well as the wearisome style in the list of the im- 
admissible. Hud he done so, we fear that Mr. H. Parker's 
Nature of the Fine Arts (London, Macmillan and Co.) must 
have come under the ban. We have honestly attempted to 
arrive at some clear idea of the author's aim; but without 
success. He explains at very great length how very modern 
is the limitation we now apply to the fine arts, and, after a 
still larger number of pages, leaves us as hopelessly vague as to 
the frontier lines of science and art as we were at the outset. 
Perhaps one of the most interesting and intelligible chapters 
of his work is that in which he discusses the value of artistic 
as compiured with literary criticism of art. But even here, 
instead of keeping before us his own opinions, Mr. Parker 
overloads and obscures his views with long quotations from 
works which the world has been at some pains to forget. 
Nevertheless, the views he expresses on this point are often 
quaint. He puts very sensibly before us the question, 
** whether a pleasure in colours or combinations of colours and 
forms, of which no rational explanation is forthcoming, is 
or is not contemptible’’; and he protests strongly, and we 
must also think with justice, against the claims put forward by 
painters that *‘ the dignity of their art’’ is lowered if it is to 
be limited by intellectual restrictions. In discussing the 
origin and development of taste, Mr. Parker’s theories are 
more startling; and although he seems to follow Shattesbury 
in tracing it to physical causes, he does not subscribe wholly 
to that philosopher’s view that all tastes have their seat in 
brutish pleasures. Colour-tastes, he thinks, were not originally 
strong umong the race, but were the product of association. 
Green, for Instance, which is the colour with which man 
in his earlier stages must have veen most familiar, is not, 
Mr. Parker holds, ‘‘a very attractive colour.”” Blue, on the 
other hand, the colour of the sea and sky, is universally de- 
sirable ; and its most harmonious blending with green is pro- 
duced by the aid of gold or orange (the sun’s rays), as seen in 
tropical countries. Whilst ‘‘ yellow is the sacred colour of 
sun-worship, red is consecrated to the worship of humanity.” 
In like manner, Mr. Parker speculates, almost at equal length, 
on the origin of the taste and sound, but seldom leads us 
to any definite results drawn from his use of the doctrine 
of evolution; but in treating the relations of Art and Nature, 
he speaks with some greater clearness, holding, with Shaks- 
peare, the ‘“‘ works of art are new-born gawds made 
and moulded of things past.’’ ‘They gratify that love of 
novelty which is part of our artificial nature; and it is this 
truth which gives force to the accusation that artists have the 
stron pr pensity and the greatest interest in corrupting 
the Arts. Mr. Parker ridicules the idea of its being 
possible to decide what is utterly bad or entirely noble in.art, 
and holds that the science of taste, which has flourished so long 
unchallenged, has really no right to the name of science, but 
is a tangled skein of dogmas, moral principles, and scientific 
truths, out of which no science can be constructed. 

The increased facilities offered by the British Museum for 
viewing specimens of its numismatic collection have already 
borne fruit. On the one hand, we hear of the foundation of 
a Medallists’ society: and on the other, the rise of a popular 
literature. The want of some authoritative guide or help, 
long felt, lias been now fairly met by a volume of papers, 
entitled Coins and Medals (London: Elliot Stock), edited by 
Mr. Stanley Lane-Poole. Each paper has been contributed 
by a well-known specialist, whose accurate knowledge of his 
subject may be accepted without discussion. In an interesting 
preliminary chapter on the study of coins in general, their 
application to the history and social life of nations is concisely 
urged by Mr. Reginald Stuart Poole, who shows that it is to 
coins that we owe the knowledge of many a lost town or 
king, of many a forgotten deity; whilst by them we obtain 
glimpses of an art which preceded all others. In the 
chapter on Greek coins, Mr. Barclay V. Head shows that 
from the earliest times down to the age of Alexander the 
Great Greek coins bore mythological or religious repre- 
sentations, being pr »bably for the most part struck within the 
precincts of the temples. Philip of Macedon, though ruler of 
the greater part of the civilised world, in his reorganisation of 
he currency of his empire, stamped upon his gold money 
the head of the Pythian Apollo, and on the silver that of the 
Olympian Zeus. Under his son a change first becomes 
noticeable—the features of the god Herakles, under the graver 
of the courtier artist, assume more and more the likeness of 
Alexander, already in his lifetime the object of almost divine 
honours. Alexander’s generals compieted the revolution thus 
inaugurated, and thenceforwards the sequence of the 
‘ho ruled over the ruins of the Macedonian Empire 

Roman coins, which are discussed by Mr. H. A. 
Grueber, date back, by tradition. to the age of Servius Tullius ; 
but no specimens belonging to this period exist. The brick- 
shaped piece of copper, which for a long time seems to have 
been the chief if not only form of currency, continued to 
be issued far down in the Consular period, perhaps even after 
the introduction of the muitiples and fractional parts of the 
ae, Which remained the unit of the monetary system. For a 
lengthy period no gold or silver coins were struck in Rome, 
the want being supplied by the gold and silver money of the 
Campania—the first silver coinage dating from B.c. 269, and the 
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gold only from n.e. 8 £-82, when Sullaissued a money bearing his 
own name, and that of his proquestor, L. Manlius. It is 
supposed that these coins, as well as those struck by Julius 
Cesar in p.c. 49, were issued in Greece as rewards to their 
respective soldiers. Five years later, the head of Cesar was, by 
order of the Senate, engraved upon the coins, and thence- 
forwards t:e head of some prominent person appeared. Tor 
instance, Brutus, immediately after the murder of Julius 
Cesar, caused a coin to be struck having on one side his own 
head, and on the other a cap of Liberty between two daggers, 
and the inscription EID. MAR. We regret that space 
does not permit us to follow Professor Percy Gardner in his 
survey of Karly Oriental and Indian coins, nor Mr. Stanley 
Lane-Poole himself in that of Mohammedan coins, a subject 
he has made his own, and in which his wide reading 
and’ research are brought to bear upon a very obscure 
branch of numismatics. Professor Terrien De La Couperie 
discourses pleasantly on the coins of China and Japan, and Mr. 
Warwick Wroth sums up with clearness and conciseness the 
development of medals as distine from coins, a branch which 
Italian and French artists brought to the highest degree ot 
perfection. We must not omit to mention, in conclusion, Mr. C. 
I’. Keary’schapters on the coinsof Christian Europe and English 
coins. ‘They are, perhaps, somewhat sketchy, but students have 
the work of the late Mr. Edward Hawkins on the ‘* Medallic 
History of Great Britain,’’ just issued by the Trustees of the 
British Museum, and in it they will find all they need. It 
seems perhaps strange to us, who have for nearly fifty years 
lived in the contemplation of an unvarying type upon our 
Victorian shillings and half-crowns, to know that since the 
Restoration of Charles IL., if not from an earlier Cate, the 
flight of years over our rulers’ faces can be easily traced, as well 
as the various impressions conveyed by them to the different 
artists employed by the Mint authorities. It seems somewhat 
absurd to find that her Majesty’s face, as now commonly 
circulated among her subjects, remains unchanged during 
nearly half a century, and that in colonies, whether of old 
standing or recent acquisition, no other effigy is known. We 
believe, too, that on more than one occasion fresh dies have 
been submitted for her approval, but without success. 

In connection with this same subject we are glad to call 
attention to a work whicli has appeared almost simultaneously 
in France—M. F. Lenormant’s Monnaies et Medailles (Paris, 
Quantin), forming another volume of that excellent series of 
art publications to which we have already called attention. M. 
Lenormant touches more upon the artistic part played by coins 
and medals from remote antiquity down to the present time, 
and whilst his work may sometimes fall short in the special 
knowledge which the contributors to Mr. Lane-Poole’s work 
can bring to their subject, it has the advantage of having a 
definite aim worked out by a single hand. ‘The two books, 
however, deserve to be taken together, more especially as, 
from his general point of view, the French author is able to 
devote ‘more attention to the magnificent revival of medal 
engraving due to Vittorio Pisano and his immediate disciples, 
who not only found protection and encouragement in Rome 
and at the Courts of Italy, but were invited to foreign countries 
to celebrate in bronze the achievements of their hosts. In 
looking through the proofs of the rise and fall of the art of die- 
cutting, it is curious to observe that, in the coinage of both 
France and England, one family, that of the Roettiers 
originally brought over from Holland by Charles—marked the 
period of the decline. If Louis XIV., who enticed away Joseph 
Roettiers, then engraver to the Mint, in the Tower of London, 
hoped by so doing to revenge himself upon the English, who 
had welcomed Nicolas Briot on his withdrawal from Paris, ‘* Le 
Roi Soleil’? must have been much disappointed. To Briot the 
English coinage is indebted to the designs in use during the last 
years of Charles I., and throughout the Commonwealth; whilst 
the four generations of Roettiers who succeeded each other at 
the Paris Monnaie destroyed inthe French coinage all signs of 
individuality and artistic beauty. 

Flower-painting will probably never lose its popularity, 
either as an art or an occupation, especially for ladies; and it 
is, therefore, not surprising that handbooks and aids to its 
acquirement should abound. At this moment two aspirants, 
Miss Blanche Hanbury and Miss Kate Sadler, put forward 
very well supported claims for a hearing. ‘The Instructions for 
Flower- Painting (Winsor and Newton, London), by the former, 
form one of Mr. Vere Foster’s ‘‘ Advanced Series of Drawing- 
Books’ Blackie and Son, London, Edinburgh, c.), are 
clearly expressed and simple in language. ‘To the precepts 
given are added excellent examples by Miss Ada Hanbury, 
whose skill in flower-painting is too well recognised to need 
any expression of opinion on our part. Her cyclamens 
and narcissi are especially noteworthy, as showing the 
pitch of exact representation which may be acquired. 
Whether this be the result of the instructions, or whether 
the rules have been gathered from a careful study of the 
results obtained, matters very little, since both are placed 
before the reader. With Miss Sadler’s Practical Instrue- 
tions for Copying Flower-Studies (Winsor and Newton, 
London), a somewhat different plan is foilowed, each flower 
is hors texte in a portfolio apart, and can therefore be kept 
before the student’s eye, whilst the handy book of instructions 
may be consulted at ease. We will not attempt to decide 
between the two methods, and as to the results, tastes will 
differ ; but Miss Sadler, at all events, does not hesitate to lay 
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down one general rule for painting after having drawn the 
outline of the flower. ‘*'Take some Chinese white in your 
brush, and fill in the whole of your outline with it... the 
foremost and lightest parts of the flowers should have two 
coats of white.’’ In boti books the particular colours requisite 
are carefully given and their use explained. 

It is difticult to suppose that a work, even when as 
e‘aborately produced as is Mr. David Paton’s Sketches in and 
Aiound Johnstone (Alex. Gardner, Paisley), is likely to have 
more than «a local interest. Some of the places included, 
such as Merchistoun Castle, Craigends, and Barrochan, have 
either interesting associations or architectural beauty to com- 
mend them to tourists, as well as to neighbours; and Mr. 
Paton may be congratulated upon the care and skill he has 
displayed in making this volume attractive, in spite of the 
almost obtrusive simplicity of some of the buildings represented. 

Miss A. M. Hopkinson’s new novel, Sweet Christabel (J. and 
R. Maxwell), is an easy, pleasant story to read, without much 
romance or adventure, but without any taint of vulgarity. 
The heroine is not one of the mawkish girls so often called 
sweet because they have neither will nor opinion of their own, 
but a wholesome creature of flesh and blood, with a warm 
heart and strong feelings. All Christabel’s troubles, and not 
a little of her strength, is caused by the fact that her father 
is the eminently respectable and highly cultured head of the 






been considerably worse than ‘‘ne’er-do-weels.’’ He therefore 
condemns his daughter to lose her fortune if she should ever 
be so foolish as to marry «a member of that part of the 
family ; and the interest of the tale turns on Piers Vanstone, 
the eldest son of the hated heir to the ancestral acres, who 
is at least as good as his progenitors had been worthless. Of 
course, he meets and loves Chiristabel, and she reciprocates the 
feeling ; and in the long-run, as honour forbids him to ask her 
to be his wife, she puts precedents behind her, and virtually 
makes the offer herself. Very cheerfully does the bride resign 
her wealth to her step-mother and go to Indi with her 
nusband, where they live, in moderate comfort and much 
mutual love, till a somewhat eccentric connection leaves Piers 
sufficient money to enable him to leave the Army and take his 
wife and her children to live at Vanstone Abbey, the beloved 
home of her childhood. ‘There are some very good studies of 
character in the book—Mrs. Gore, the pretty butterfly widow, 
who marries Christabel’s father; Lord Henry Musgrave, who 
ultimately becomes her third spouse ; and Mrs. Loftus, a kind- 
hearted woman with comical yet benevolent ideas, and a most 
erratic method of expressing them. It is something of i 
society novel, for the authoress writes of the class of people 
with whom she is familiar, and never ventures out of lier depth. 

In the month of February last Mr. David Masson delivered 
some lectures before the members of the Philosophical In- 
stitution of Edinburgh, which are now published in a small 
volume entitled Car/y/e Personally andin his Wy lings Maemillan 
and Co.). ‘This is a vigorous but somewhat declamatory attack 
on Mr. Froude’s notion of the duties of a biographer. ** That 
I should have lived,’’ exclaims the lecturer, *‘to hear the 
great and good man I had myself the privilege of knowing 
characterised off-hand by many immediately after his death is 
a boor or a brute or even dismissed into oblivion more 
generously with the brief reflection what a noble phenomenon 
he had been all in all, and how much remained to be said ot 
him when people should be at Jeisure! Here ’s a fine revolu- 
tion! © the horror of it, and of the way in which it has come 
to pass!’? And Mr. Masson attributes all the mischict te 
Carlyle’s biographer. He holds Mr. Froude inexcusable for 
publishing ** blistering scandals’? about persons still living, 
and still less excusable for the ‘‘ dissection *’ of Mrs. Carlyle. 
‘*Let it be supposed that Carlyle had given his sanction, 
had Mrs. Carlyle given fers? Sanction! I knew the 
lady; and if there can be such a thing as indignation 
in the unseen world over aught that passes here below ; 
O what a face I see, what a voice I hear, us she looks 
down on this transaction!’’ Then Mr. Masson considers, 
with some justice, that the sayings of Carlyle assume in Mr. 
Froude’s hands a solemnity, or fierceness of invective, not 
intended by the speaker, who ‘‘ would dissolve his fiercest 
objurgations and tumults of wrath in some sudden phantasy 
of the sheerly absurd and a burst of uproarions laughter.’’ 
And he instances the account of Carlyle’s rectorial visit 
to Edinburgh as ‘‘a dull and dismalised blur of. the 
facts and circumstanees.’”’ But Mr. Masson, while main- 
taining that the life of the ‘‘ Chelsea Philosopher’’) was 
happier than it is represented to be in Mr. Froude’s 
pages, ends by calling him ‘‘the moody, agonised, and 
melancholy Carlyle.’ We may add that, in the course 
of an active literary life, Professor Masson has only known 
two men to whom he can conscientiously apply the supreme 
epithet of ‘‘ great’’—Chalmers and Carlyle. Possibly, a 
Scotchman’s judgment of Scotchmen is not always free trom 
partiality. 





The great west window of St. Paul’s Church, Margate, 
has been filled with painted glass from the studio ot Mr. 
Taylor, of Berners-street, the gift of the fifteen schools 
attending the church; the subjects being St. Pal preaching 
at Athens, and St. Paul and St. Barnabas at Lystra. 








i 
i 

r (iy f 
ry W 


i BRIDAL ~ 
“BOUQUET BLOOM: 


ifies the Complex 
SER Radel 


THE SECRET OF BEAUTY. Laas 
The face, neck, arms, and hands become beautiful and most fascinating 


by the use of BRIDAL BOUQUET BLOOM, a lovely milky and hygienic 


of Prices, | 
50O En- } 
forwarded, | 
appli- 


will be 


liquid. A single application, requiring but a, moment of time, proves it. 
It is greatly preferred over all other Liquids and Powders. It never fails 
to remove Freckles, Sunburn, and prevents all Roughness and Wrinkles. 
Sold by Chemists, Perfumers, and Dealers in Toilet Articles, 
MANUFacTorres AND SALe-Rooms: 114 and 1164, SOUTHAMPTON-ROW, LONDON ; axso Pants anv New Yous 





















































































































































THE 


JUNE 27, 1885 


> 











h 
wy 
i 
if id 


encigh fr 


—— . => ¥ Ew i A ii * : =: 
SPOONS & FORKS. 


20 years’ Wear guaranteed. 


TABLE KNIVES. 
(M. & W.’s Patent.) 0, 1: 


ELECTRO-SILVER PLATE. 
Highest obtainable Quality. 


STERLING SILVER 


Novelties for presents. 


CIGARETTE 
Smokers who are 
willing to pay a little 
more for Cigarettes 


pn the ordinary 

le price will find 
the RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT No. i, 
SUPERIOR TO ALL O OTHERS. ‘They are nade 
from the brightest, most delicately flavored, 
and highest cost gold leaf grown in Viryinia, 
and are absolutely without adulteration or 
arugs. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY. 








Dizziness, Convulsions, Fits, 


y,and death). 
an eminent Physician, and has been tested and use 





sruarantee of cure, or money refunded to every pure haser 
Each Box contains one month’s treat- 
or six Boxes (with guarantee 
for 25s. Sent post-free on receipt of amount by WILCOX 


, of t 
No. with great success for years; therefore the Proprietors 
have no hesitation whatever in issuing a written 
A 


of six Boxes. 
nent. 4s. 6d. a Box; 





We use the Genuine French Rice Paper 
of our own direct importation, which is made especially 
for us, water marked with the name of the brand 
RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT No. 1—o0n cach 
Cigarette, without which noye are genuine IMITA- 
TIONS of this br and have been put on Sale, and 
Cigaret mokers are Cautioned that this is the old 
end original bri uni, and to observe that each package 
or — ot hen: 


= PIGARETTES 


und ( ‘O., Chemists, 239, Oxford-street, London, Ww. 


JOHN WAR 
(Lf 








Established 
150 years. 


ture of 


ALLEN & GINTER, 


MANUFACTURERS, 
RICHMOND, VIRGINIA, U.S.A. 
Sold by Dealers throughout the World. 








MPOWLE'S  PENNYROYAL and STEEL 

PILLS for FEMALES Bold tn 2 es, Is. 14d. and 2s. ¢ " 
ofall Chemists. Sent anywhere on recei ete f 15 or 34 stamps = 
the maker, E.'T. TOWLE, “Che “mist, Ne ‘tingham. 





ye Te". 


PESTINY AND 








ie ‘CESS IN LIFE. 


PHYSICAL AND MENTAL TOIL. 








ANY TIME, 


US IS BUT 


SIS, OR AT 
‘HE HIGHEST OF 
A SENTRY AT HIS POST 


HIGHER AIM CAN MAN 
ATTAIN THAN CONQUEST 
OVER HUMAN PAIN # 


PHYSICAL AND MENTAL 

- between six and 
very often twelve, o'clock at night the year round, and on a Sunday 
morning I wake up as usual a little after six o’clock, but IT am glad 
that it isa day of rest. My head feels large and heavy. I take two 
te aspoontuls ‘of your FRUIT SALT about half an hour 
breakfast, and after breakfast it has removed the load from my head, 
and I feel * like a giant refreshed with wine.’ For some years I have 
received much benefit from your FRUIT SALT. I have reeommended 
it to many.—Yours, &¢., A Son or Torr.—March, 1885.— 
Mr.- J. C. ENO.” 





at THAT 





TOIL.— 


‘A new invention is brought before the 
public, and commands success. A score of abominable imitations are 
immediately introduced by the unscrupulous, who, in copying the 
original closely enough to ‘deceive the public, and yet not so exactly 
as to infringe upon legal rights, exercise an ingenuity that, employed 
channel, could not fail to secure reputation and 


es | CCESS IN LIFE.— 


original 
i ADAws. 


in an 
profit.” 
{ AU TION. — Daina | 
marked ENO’S FRUIT SALT. 
upon by a worthless imitation. Sold by all Chemists. 
in Sixteen Languages How to Prevent Disease. Protection in every 


Without it, you have been imposed 


Country. 


Prepared only at ENO'S ogy et ee See LONDON, 8.E., PETER ROBINSON. 


“| am working from | 
seven in the morning until ten and cleven, and | 


before ; 


ILLUSTRATED LON 


NAPPI WEBB fs 


* supply the public direct from their London - = 
= Warehouses at = 


WHOLESALE PRICES. 


ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUES POST-FPREEz. 
Plate and Table Knives. No. 2. 


MANSION HOUSE BUILDINGS, CITY; AND OXFORD-ST., W.: LONDON. 
MANUFACTORY—The Royal Cutlery and Piate Works, SHEFFIELD. 


CAFETIERE. 


A CURE GUARANTEED.—Dr. E. C. WEST’S NERVE 
ind BRAIN TREATMENT, a guaranteed Cure for all 
Diseases of the Nervous System, such as_ Hysteria, 
Neuralgia, Headache, 
Wakefulness, Mental De pression, Premature Old Age, 

caused by excesses, over-exertion of the Brain, or over- 
ndulge nee (re sulting rin insanity, and leading to misery, 
This Remedy is from the Prescription 


od 


jaae a 247, 
(LATE OF SAVILLE HOUSE, ee 


A CHAIR MANUFACTURER_TO THE QUEEN AND ROYAL 
The coi wooed ate in the world of INVALID CHAIRS. SPINAL COUCHES 
3ED 








| 


ach Bottle, and see that the Capsule is | 


Directions | 








‘DON NEWS 













rT te : 








TRAVELLING BAGS, 


Travelling Bags and Cases. 


“ CRITERION ” 


ARNDT’S PATENT. 


‘THE 


No possible loss of Aroma. 


Kingdom, 





Sizes—2 4 6 8 12 large cups. 
Block Tin o ae $6 56 66 76 
Re iled Nick kel” &- 12- 1- 1s - 25 - 


Agents fer Eagland, Treland, and Colonies. THOS. 
COOK & Co... st. Snow-hill, London 
R. Wye, Minn, & Co., Argyll-street, Glasgow. 


BLE3, and INVALID FURNITURE, &c. 


WY for Sale or 
Prize Medals— London, 1851 and 1862; Paris, 1855" 1867, and 1878 (3 Medals): id “nna, 1873 (2 Maials) : Dublin, 1865. 





Wo. 10. No. 26. 


Anemmatibe 500 Guests. 








Ley, 


This cosmopolitan HOTEL has been thoroughly redecorated, and combines every improvement and luxury. 


Extracts by simply filling the uppe r 





ong with boiling water all e 
-ALATABI and WioLksom: 
PROPE YF t) 
EXTR wD. Ss Te 
STANCES, such a FFEINE and 
TANNIC ACID 


Recommended by the HIGHEST 
MEDICAL AUTHORITIES. May be 
pe Sd ance at all the principal fur- 4 
nishing Ironmongers in the United found in common. thimbles. 


i ashers. &c 
Agents for Scotland, dashers, &c., 


FA) 





‘DRESSING CASES, FANCY GOODS, CLOCKS, be. 


No. 3. Sporting Knives, Razors, Scissors, &e. 


(. A. A’s New Patent Rubber-Lined 
Thimbles are the only really comfort- 
able, easy fitting, and certainly the 
MOST PERFECT Thimbles in the market. 
They will neither pincn THE FINGER, 
FALL OFF, nor produce that horrid 
feeling caused by other thimbles, when 
the nail comes into contact with the 
hard cold metal end. The Rubber 
lining, being pure and free from un- 
healthy substances, keeps the finger 
ly clean, and prevents it from being poisoned by 
verdigris or other dangerous metallic deposits, always 
They are well made, 
strong, of nice appearance, and will outwear three or 
four of the latter ; in fact, they only require to be known 
to gain universal appreciation, Price 5d. eaeh. Post- 
free, 6d. May be obtained from Drapers, Haber- 
or direct froin C. A. ARBENZ, 107, 108, 
Great Charles-street, Birmingham. 








TOTTENHAM-COURT-ROAD 
FONDON. 


tee ATi CHAIRS, 


Price 
Catalogues, 
Post-free 











. . WW. 
pOoRTLAND-F LACE, V 


Sumptuous 


eta tor Private Dinners and Wedding Breakfasts. Recherché Table-d'hote (open to non-residents) from 6.30 to 8 p.m. 





COPELAND'S 


(Late SPODE and COPELAND). Established 1770 


| DINNER SERVICES. 


DESSERT SERVICES. 
TEA & BREAKFAST SERVICES. 
TOILET SETS. STATUARY. 
KITCHEN UTENSILS. 


To be obtained of all leading Dealers throughout the 
Kingdom. 


Manufactory, STOKE-UPON-' TRENT. 


FASHIONS 


IRISH | 


| gin CAMBRIC apts 
2 Hs pocneT #2 


HANDKERCHIEFS, 


per doz. Js 5d 





Children’s .. 


| panies ihe as . 60 
| Gent s fe &d 
| iF ndlies’, Hemstitched \, 3s. 11d. 
| Gents’ és. 9d. 


All p ure flax. 
“The Cambrics ot Robinson and 
$ eevee have a world-wide tame,’’— 


een. 

©" ROBINSON and CLEAVER, 
BELFAST. 

By appointments to the Queen and 


Crown Prince-s of Germany 
SAMPLES AND PRICE-LISTS POST-FrREE. 


“FOR THE SEASON. 





Millinery. 
Grenadine 


QILK 





FAMILY BEREAVEMENTS. —*On receipt of Letter 

or Telegram "’ Mourning Goods will be forwarded to all partsot Engiand 
enapprobation—no matter the distance—with an excellent fitting Dressmaker 
(if required), without any extra charge whatever, and at the same very 
reasonable prices as if bought at the Warehouse in Regent-street. 


NEXPENSIVE MOURNING, as well as the Richest 

Qualities, can be supplied by PETER ROBINSON, to Families and their 
Servants upon the most: cd 

finished totime. High-class Dressmaking by French or Engli-h Dressmakers, 


TEW FASHIONS at PETER ROBINSON’S.—New 
- nenaes frm Paris. Another delivery of New Goods now ready tor 
inspection 


vantageousterms. | arge orsmall orders punctually 


Among them are some verv handsome novelties. Also New 
A Beautiful and very choice Variety of New Bonnets and Hats in 


and other New Materials. Inspection respectfully invited. 


LACK MATERIAL COSTUMES, both with and 
without Crape, beautifully and fashionably designed. 
variety that can be seen in any one establishment, ranging from 2 to 10 guineas. 


The largest 


COSTUMES, beautifully made, copied from 


the .nost expensive French Models, at 4, 5, 7, and up to 20 guineas. 


UrERIOR BLACK SILKS at 3s. 
al ens Stock k, trom 2s. upwards. 


Lid, 49: OG. 


3d., 7s. 6d. Highly recommended by Peter Robinson. An 


ADVERTISEMENT.—A Manufae- 


A SPECIAL oD SEME) A J 
turer's Stock of Rich Gauze Canvas, and Grenadine Broché Velvets, in 


most beautiful designs. The qualities range from 12s. 9d, to 21s., but are now 
sejling at 6s. 11 


KY ENING DRESSES 
4 Anextensive variety. 

Black Grenadine, from 1 guinea. 
Black Lace, from 3 guineas. Black Merv, with various novel combinations, 
from 34 guineas. 


1., 78. 1ld., 8s. 9d.. and 10s, 6d. Other goods from 3s. ld. 

» DINNER DRESSES. 
New Styles, beautituily and fashionably made. 
Black Brussels net. from 298. dd. 





MOURNING WAREHOUSE, 
REGENT-STREET, LONDON. 











































666 THE i ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS JUNE 27, 1885 


THE RACES. IMPORTANT 1 TO INTENDING “CYCLE” PURCHASERS. ‘S A M MT F L B R OT H F RS 


NEGRETT! & ZAMBRA'S. D. RUDGE & CO,, cmriorts’ COVENTRY. | gay” expecstniy inst 


THE OLDEST TRICYGLE AND LARGEST CYCLE. MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD. | a oo 
SANS O 1e1r v7 





Inventions Exhibition, Stand 790. 
P MATERIALS for the 
Present Season. ‘These 
are forwarded post-free, 
jtogether with the 
FILLUSTRATED 
PRICE-LIST, contain- 
A Vii\\\\ | > ’ ing 250 Engravings, 
- _ N ia: | i 1 | rome yy y A / AN illustrating the most 
CELEBRATED BINOCULARS, = ad BN ~a\ = y. Z / NS Var \ becoming and fashion- 
In Sling Cases. Unrivalled for Power and Definition. Sac. | ave = wie styles of Costume 
\S for the wear of Gentle- 


ae ee THECENTRAL-GEAR-RACER, THE NEW PATTEH« GONVERTIBLE, COMPLETE. TH ECR OME ET OE, atone : 
men, Youths, Boys, anc 


NEGRETTI & ZAMBRA ILLUSTRATED PRICE-LISTS FREE ON APPLICATION. ins bs 
3 Depots :—London, 12, Queen Victoria-street, E.C.; 443, Oxford-street, W.;'Manchester, 160-4, Deansgate; ETON” SUIT. Ladies. 


Opticians AnD Screntiric INstRUMENT MAKERS Birmingham, 4, Livery-street; Liverpool, 101, Bold-street; Glasgow, 241, Sauchiehall-street ; Edinburgh, :9, Ss a 


oe San Goeka, Hanover-street ; Belfast, 49, Royal Avenue. T ) \ 
si iE BOL 2 — SAMUEL BROTHERS, 


HOLBORN VIADUCT, E.C. =a 
Branches: 45, Cornhill; 122, Regent-street. | Merchant Tailors, Outfitters, &., 


Photographic Studio, Crystal Pal NCE 1S mee act 2 
otographic Studio, Crystal Palace. sg eBanet ih m= TER Op Re 65 & 67, Ludgate-hill, London, E.C. 


* Negretti and Zambra’s Itutustratep CATALOGUE of 4 Vy ‘ A _ PY, - 
nd Save FS, MALOJ A, 


Meteorological, Optical, Nautical, and Surveying Instrue 
ments, 1200 Engravings, price 5s. 6d. ——— c= = 4 
Upper Engadine, Switzerland, 


ion mig aaa a | GODFREY ‘THE NEW ALPINE HEALTH RESOR* 
SpearMan § wi igs ew EXTRACT or ELDER FLOWERS, | | 
PURE WOOL According to the | for Improving, Beautifying and 
or ~DEVON fies PRESERVING THE COMFLEXTON. 
NEW SEASON’S Soto in BotTLes Price 2/9. 
a A. SE RGES By All respectable Medicine Vendors 
es’ wear be cba r qualiti ies, Js 6d a 4s. #d. the fog and Perfu mers. 
Toa'e wear, cupltally tung, 1s. 94. tos. the yard: $e Z S HAKE THE BOTTLE WELL - 9 
“a i the yar ‘ > 
Any length 





ns, semples will be I 
i Carriage Paid to prin ipal ailway Stations. 
: SPEARMAN and SPEARMAN, Plymouth. 


So AGENTS i “ SHAMROCK” IRISH TABLE LINENS. ;, 
| GRAND HOTEL - KURSAAL. 


CI R it) & CG . Unsurpassed for Quality, Durability, & Beauty of Designs. 
vv “+5 | One hundred years’ reputation. 6000 feet above sea-level. 
MEDALS—Belfast, 1844, 1870; London, 1851, 1862, and (Gold) 1870; Contains over 350 bed-rooms, all well furnished, spacious 


LAs PPNINTE q 
SPECIALLY gerne po of y e Paris (Gold), 1867; Dublin, 1835, 1872; Philad Iphia, 1876. and magnificent salons. Excursions and promenad: x, 
TO Tie PRINSIPAL WINE-SROWERS | || y 2 Also Sheeting:, Pillow Linens, Fronting and Body Linens, Irish picnics, lawn-tennis, boating, and mountaineerin; 
Point Lace and Cambric Handkerchiefs, Diapers, Huckaback and Unique form of ventilating each bed-room, salon, 
Fancy Towels, Glass and Tea Cloths, Lawns, Hemstitched Linen corridor, &c., by fresh air, which is warmed ty steam- 
Cambriec F rilling, &e. Tipes on cool evenings. Air of main corridors cezoniscd 
Made of the BEST IRISH and Courtrai Flax; spun, woven, and by electricity. Electric lighting. Engixh system of 
DRY and bleached in Ireland. Patterns are designed by IRISH ARTISTS, drainage. Lift. Band (from La Seala, Mian). Dat) s 
OLD Best who have for many years excelled those of any other country. and douches. Dépét d’eaux minérales. Every home 
rk OF ALL FIRST-CLASS DRAPERS. comfort and first-class cuisine at moderate charges. 


cn » nai ‘ ere ne a ‘ ae 
per Doz. Wholesale of JOHN S. BROWN and SONS, Hasisy Resident Physician, Emstsh Cure's wersien, 
BELFAST and LONDON. 


See that each Cloth, &c., and each dozen Napkins bears the Trade Mark 
Ticket (in reduced size 











SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT. 


“sone faa tL COLLINSON & LOCK ano JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


11 and 13. SOUTHWARK-ST. 
London; and Turin. 


4 Flasks to a Gallon. 
at Prize MEDALS. 








cat BE The UNITED FIRMS will produce Self- has 
oots, 


te “= FURNITURE AND DECORATIONS /« Sialigmme f= 


No Re and 


= 
Of high artistic character and the soundest workmanship, such as the educated taste of the ; \ 
i THE DRESDEN INKS present day demands, and at prices that will meet the requirements of oo classes. = pee ; Ky : me 
ill be as carefully finished and in as good taste as the equire ' 4 UEDS cods. 
cheapest Furniture supplied wi e 8 Ss g q WAL, £ 


highest-class productions of their workshops. 
WATERPROOF 


2 as 68 to 80, OXFORD-STREET, W. 
ON BLACKI 
by U, 

bay ha SN al (lines. ADAMS’S FURNITURE POLISH. 


~¢ 4 Yr ae Dbehad through THE OLDEST AND BEST.—“‘ THE QUEEN ” = a Gives a brilliant polish for a week 

| 4 ne > Lady's Newspaper) says :—'‘ Having made a fresh trial of its virtues, after considerable experience with other hr h wet or dry weather ied 

Nz cll SaleOners. pat Aa pare inten, we feel no hesi ation in recommending its use to all hou-ewives who are in any with sponge attached to the "fork. 
difficulty in polishing their furniture.’’—Dec, 22, 1883. : ; ; 

rAUG LEONHARDI DRESDEN SOLD BY GROCERS, CHEMISTS IRONMONGERS, CABINET MAKERS, BRUSH DEALERS, OILMEN, &, | | Does not injure og pete ak cheehens 

INVENTOR OF THE CELEBRATED, PAT? Manufactory : VICTORIA PARK, SHEFFIELD. Sold everywhere at 1s. and 2s. per bottle. 

ALIZ CAUTION.—-See that the Name is on the Bottle, and Beware of cheap imitations. 


ALIZARIN INK(GENUINE GALLOTANNIC 
INK) AND OF OTHER WELL KNOWN WRITING- — = Sa SS. 
{COPING INKS AND SPEEALTESOF SLND \ Nubian an Harness Polish 


the ed PIGGOTT BROS,’ Combines all the requirements for 


z ; DYSPEPTICS.”’ - 

SCO TERY for 2 Harness in one preparation. Contains 

v4 s U AB LE, _ DISC ibe {ot a me ore, (Ao, es Sere ont GARDEN TENTS. 30 per cent. of Oil. Is waterproof and 

y oF White Ha s original colour, withon' 2 ae 60 50" ENES and “Me. : — self- polishing. Applied with rag or 

_ ur verti : : _—— = | | sponge. One application lasts amonth 

chet asad bhai el ho = —— ——_ | | Keeps leather supple, and prevents its 

results in practice. ” ———- ; ZR se eracking. For patent and dull parts of | 
. harness, carriage heads, aprons, &e. 

In large stone bottles at 1s. cach. 








squosy 


. 
. 

















‘O'A ‘uopuoy ‘oprsdvayg ‘og 


“00 pus = aer ‘AALHOLY 




















Sent for One Stamp. 
J. RICHARDS, Publisher, 


iti heute <_— ww , ' t a Nubian Manufacturing Co., Hosier Lane, London, E.C. | 











GET A BOTTLE TO-DAY OF | == Bh ih NI he a | 
PERRY DAVIS’ PAIN KILLER. ‘ a \ aa 
The Oldest, Best, and most widely known Family Medicine Hh tie : 


, delici the tast 
y Che mists pay Perfumes rs : 
: in the World 


ant F 
vd ph 3, it is 
‘ sherry y 
ttle u . 
8. 6d per B ‘ It instantly relieves = i ; i ' 
and cures severe i bi 
> scalds, burns,sprains, - aes i (tM \% 


iy ~ 
f = . bruises, toothache, / 
¥] <i 4 Vek! € headache, pains in | ij p t \ = 
He, y the side, joints, and | : i i i \ 
H 2 = limls, all neuralgic yf * . ee 
/ g and rheumatic E = 4 
A pe . Taken in- | ? 2 





ternally cures at once F < \ : 
coughs, sudden colds, J ] = | \“—== is the most delightful Emollient Milk for the Skin ever 
4 : produced! A fewapplications suffice to render it SOFT, 
SMOOTH, and WHITE, and to remove all ROUGH. 
er: infantum. oe —— = = NESS, REDNESS, SUNBURN, &c. For preserving the 
4 Soah rauAaleus ts hat >, VAIN KILLER isthe = = = - complexion from the effects of the SUN, WIND, and 
CAUTION.—To guard against fraudulent imitations, see tha oa depot ney — . - HARD WATER, and imparting that soft, velvety feele 
4 ; S medicine. and affords f oR, pé & ’ y fe 
coch Bo is bewwe, ‘the name of “ WILCOX and CO., 239, Oxford- 4 4° = relief not to be ob- THE PATENT VENTILATED TENT. | ing to the skin, this preparation has noequal! For Hot 
One of these Cigarettes gives immediate relief in the worst F J. White, £6; Striped, £7. | and Cold Weather it is equally INVALUABLE. Bottles, 
attack of Asthma, Cough. Bronchitis, and Shortness of Breath . * ’ | 2a. 1s. 9d., 2s. 6d. , of a all | Chemists and Perfumers, 
Persons who suffer at night with coughing, phiegm, and short “ = : gives REST. SLLEL Garden Tents from 17s. 6d. Every variety to be seen setae re 
ey cag pom ak Ago untly chec ate ¢ spasm, COMFORT "OU IF 7 erected at our Show-Rooms. Illustrated Lists post- free. Lovpon: Printed and Published at the Office, 198, Strand, in the 
: bs ladies, children, and UDE._ It supersedes the use of dangerous Narcotic and Anodyne PIGGOTT BROS Parish of st. “! lement Danes, in the County ot Middlesex, 
p Remedies. / Chemist es ply it, at Is. 14d. and 2s, od. } by J SROTHERS, 198, St. , aforesaid,—SaTURDAY, 
Der Hottie. Depot. 4: Holborn Vieduct; London EC. 4. 59, 58, & 57, BISHOPSGATE-STREET WITHOUT, LONDON ab a a ae pees OE 








conan /e saeD 

er fectiy har a :less, and may be smoked 
vat delicate patients. 

es Price 2s. 6d. per Box of 35, post-free ; and of all Chemists. 





RS 


ivite 
PAT- 
YEW 

the 
These 
-free, 

the 
"ED 
itain- 
yings, 
most 
shion- 
tume 
sntle- 
, and 


RS, 


E.C. 


AL. 


acious 
nad: x, 
eriny 

salon, 
steam- 
mised 
em oft 
DBatl s 
hom«¢ 


URDAY, 





MA R U J A. 


By Bret Harte. 


a 


a" 
Py ‘ NW 
Hua) ZB 
if 


wher I 5) i 


/ 


b 


LOwTN VAN 

N } | yh NG | 
soy VY ONY A , . zie { DAY ASIEN + A\ 
WAM ie yh icp PAS ARR A ABS Sa ry ) Ih : ees SA 


\ \ re { 
'y, % 25 pA Se 4 if _\” |S" 


For some moments man and beast kept an equal pace and gait with a strange similarity of appearance and expression.—Cuap. I, 








Author of “The Luck of Roaring Camp,” 





S225 ORNING was break- 
J rWY , , 

ing on the high road. 

The 

long lines of dusty, 


to San José. 


level track were be- 
ginning to extend 
their vanishing point in the 
growing light; on either 
the fields of 

and oats were stretching 
to the sky. 
the 


side awakening 
wheat 
out and broadening 


In the east and south stars 
were receding before the coming 
day ; in the still 


glimmered, caught among the bosky hills 


west a few 


of the caiada del Raimundo, where night 





seemed to linger. Thither some obscure, low-flying 
birds were slowly winging; thither a grey coyote, overtaken 
by the morning, was awkwardly limping. And thither a 
tramping wayfarer turned, ploughing through the dust of the 
highway still unslaked by the dewless night, to climb the 
fence and likewise seek the distant cover. 

For some moments man and beast kept an equal pace and 
gait with a strange similarity of appearance and expression ; 
the coyote bearing that resemblance to his more civilised and 
harmless congener, the dog, which the tramp bore to the 
erdinary pedes<rians, but both exhibiting the same character- 
istics of lazy vagabondage and semi-lawlessness ; the coyote’s 
slouching amble and uneasy stealthiness being repeated in the 
tramp’s shuffling step and sidelong glances. Both were young, 
and physically vigorous, but both displayed the same vacil- 
effort. They 


continued thus half a mile apart unconscious of each other, 


lating and awkward disinclination to direct 
until the superior faculties of the brute warned him of the 


contiguity of aggressive civilisation, and he cantered off 
suddenly to the right, fully five minutes befsre the barking of 
dogs caused the man to make a detour to the left to avoid 
entrance upon a cultivated domain that lay before him. 

The trail he took led to one of the scant water-courses that 
issued, half spent, from the canada, to fade out utterly on the 
hot June plain. It was thickly bordered with willows and 
alders, that made an arboured and feasible path through the 
woods and undergrowth. He continued along it as if 


stopping from time to time to look at different 


dense 
aimlessly ; 
objects in a dull mechanical fashion, as if rather to prolong 
his useless hours, than from any curious instinct, and to 
occasionally dip in the unfrequent pools of water the few 
crusts of bread he had taken from his pocket. Even this 
appeared to be suggested more by a coincidence of material in 
the bread and water, than from the promptings of hunger. 
At last he reached a cup-like hollow in the hills lined with 
Here he crept 
The 
act showed he was already familiar with the local habits of his 
unfailing dry starlit nights for their 


wild clover and thick with resinous odours. 
under a manzinita-bush and disposed himself to sleep. 
class, who used the 
wanderings, and spent the hours of glaring sunshine asleep or 
resting in some wayside shadow. 

Meanwhile, the light quickened, and gradually disclosed the 
form and outline of the adjacent domain. An avenue cut 
through a park-like wood, carefully cleared of the under- 
growth of gigantic ferns peculiar to the locality, led to the 
entrance of the 
broken 
bewildering in 
the 


canada. Here began a vast terrace of 


lawn, enormous bouquets of flower-beds 
aga:n 


hid 


facade of a_ great 


which 
that 


and profusion, from 


rose flowering vines and trailing shrubs 


pillars, verandah, a1 ren the long 
and dominant n But the delicacy of floral out- 


running to the 


1ansion. 


lines capitals of columns and at times 
mounting to the pediment of the roof, the opulence of flashing 
colour or the massing of tropical foliage, could not deprive it 
of the imperious dignity of size and space. Much of this was 


due to the fact that the original casa—an adobe house of no 
mean pretensions, dating back to the early Spanish occupation— 
2ad been kept intact, sheathed in a shell of dark-red wood, 
and still retaining its patio, or inner courtyard, surrounded by 
low galleries, while additions, greater in extent than the main 
building, had been erected—not as wings and projections, but 
massed upon it on either side, changing its rigid square out- 
lines to a vague parallelogram. While the patio retained the 
Spanish conception of al fresco seclusion, a vast colonnade of 
verandah on the southern side was a concession to American 
taste, and its breadth gave that depth of shadow to the inner 


rooms which had been lost in the thinner shell of the new 
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By Bret Marte. 
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erection. Its cloistered gloom was lightened by the red fires 
of cardinal flowers dropping from the roof, by the yellow sun- 
shine of the jessamine creeping up the columns, by billows of 
heliotropes, breaking over its base as a purple sea. Nowhere 
else did the opulence of this climate of blossoms show itself as 
vividly. Even the Castilian roses, that grew as vines along 
the east front, the fuchsias, that attained the dignity of trees, 
in the patio, or the four or five monster passion-vines that 
bestarred the low western wall, and told over and over again 
their mystic story—paled before the sensuous glory of the 
south verandah. 

As the sun arose, that part of the quiet house first touched by 
its light seemed to waken. A few lounging peons and servants 
made their appearance at the entrance of the patio, occasionally 
reinforced by an earlier life from the gardens and stables. But 
the south facade of the building had not apparently gone to 
bed at all: lights were still burning dimly in the large ball- 
room ; a tray with glasses stood upon the verandah near one of 
the open French windows, and further on, a half-shut yellow 
fan lay like a fallen leaf. ‘The sound of carriage-wheels on the 
gravel terrace brought with it voices and laughter and the 
swiftly passing vision of a char-i-bancs filled with mufiled 
figures bending low to avoid the direct advances of the sun. 

As the carriage rolled away, four men lounged out of a 
window on the verandah, shading their eyes against the level 
beams. One was still in evening dress, and one in the uniform 
of a captain of artillery; the others had already changed 
their gala attire; the elder of the party having assumed those 
extravagant tweeds which the from Great Britain 
usually offers as a gentle concession to inferior yet more florid 
Neverthelesss, he beamed back heartily on the 


tourist 


civilisation. 
sun, and remarked, in a pleasant Scotch accent, that: Did they 
know it was very extraordinary how clear the morning was, so 
free from clouds and mist and fog ? The young man in evening 
dress fluently agreed to the facts, and suggested, in idiomatic 
French-English, that one comprehended that the bed was an 
insult to one’s higher nature and an ingratitude to their 
gracious hostess, who had spread out this lovely garden and 
walks for their pleasure; that nothing was more beautiful 
than the dew sparkling on the rose, or the matin song of the 
little birds. 

The other young man here felt called upon to point out the 
fact that there was no dew in Califorai., ind that the birds 
did not sing in that part of the country. ‘The foreign young 
gentleman received this statement with pain and astonishment 
as to the fact, with passionate remorse as to his own ignorance. 
But still, as it was a charming day, would not his gallant 
friend, the Captain here, accept the challenge of the brave 
Englishman, and ‘‘ walk him’’ for the glory of his flag and a 
thousand pounds ? 

The gallunt Captain, unfortunately, believed that if he 
walked out in his uniform he would suffer some delay from 
being interrogated by wayfarers as to the locality of the circus 
he would be pleasantly supposed to represent, even if he 
escaped being shot as a rare California bird by the foreign 
sporting contingent. In these circumstances, h? would simply 
lounge around the house until his carriage was ready. 

Much as it pained him to withdraw from such amusing 
companions, the foreign young gentleman here felt that he, 
too, would retire for the present to change his garments, and 
glided back through the window at the same moment that the 
young officer carelessly stepped from the verandah and lounged 
towards the shrubbery. 

** They ’ve been watching each other for the last hour. 
wonder what ’s up?’’ said the young man who remained. 

The remark, without being confidential, was so clearly the 
that the Scotchman, 


natural conversation 


‘*Eh, man?’’ a little cautiously. 


first sentence of 
although relieved, said, 
**Tt’s as clear as this sunshine that Captain Carroll and 
Garnier are cach particularly anxious to know what the other 
is doing or intends to do this morning.’’ 
‘‘ Why did they separate, then ?’’ asked the other. 
‘“*That’s a blind. 
window now at Carroll, and Carroll is aware of it.’’ 


mere Garnier ’s looking through his 

**Eh!”’ said the Scotchman, with good-humoured curiosity. 
‘Ts it 
and bowie-knives, man, before breakfast, eh?’ 

‘*No,’’ laughed the younger man. ‘‘ No! 
she generally makes a fellow too preposterous to fight. 
I’m an old 


a quarrel? Nothing serious, I hope. No revolvers 


To do Maruja 


justice, 


I see, you don’t understand. You’re a stranger; 


habitué of the house Both of these men are 


in love with Maruja: or, worse than that, they firmly believe 


-let me explain. 


her to be in love with them.”’ 


Conroy,” 
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‘But Miss Maruja is the eldest daughter of our hostess, 
is she not?’’ said the Scotchman; ‘‘and I understood from 
one of the young ladies that the Captain had come down from 
Tort 


’ 


the particulary to pay court to Miss Amita, the 
beauty.’ 


But that wouldn’t prevent Maruja from 


’ 


** Possibly. 
flirting with him,’ 
‘Eh! but are you not mistaken, Mr. Raymond? Certainly 
a more quiet, miodest, and demure young lassie I never met. ’ 

‘* That ’s because she sat out two waltzes with you, and let 
you do the talking, while she simply listened.” 

The elder man’s fresh colour for an instant heightened, but 
he recovered himself with a good-humoured laugh. ‘ Likely— 
likely. She’s a capital good listener.’ 

*“You’re not the first man that found her eloquent. 
Stanton, your banking friend, who never talks of anything but 


mines and stocks, says she’s the only woman who has any 


’ 


conversation ; and we can all swear that she never said two 
words to him the whole time she sat next to him at dinner. 
3ut she /ooked at him as if she had. Why, man, woman, and 
child all give her credit for any grace that pleases themselves. 
And why? Because she’s clever enough not to practise any 
I don’t know the girl that claims 


call her 


one of them—as graces. 


gets more. For instance, you don’t 


©. 


less, and 

pretty. 
‘Wait a bit. 

I’m not prepared to say that she’s not,” 


Ye ’ll not get on so fast, my yowng friend: 
returned the 
Scotchman, with good-humoured yet serious caution. 

** But you would have been prepared yesterday, and have 
said it. She can produce the effect of the prettiest girl here, 
and without challenging comparison. 


, 


Nobody thinks of her 
everybody experiences her.’ 

**You’re an enthusiast, Mr. Raymond. Asan habitué ot 
the house, of course, you ’’—— 

‘*Oh, my time came with the rest,’’ laughed the young man, 
with unaffected frankness. ‘‘ It’s about two years ago now.”’ 
**T see—you were not a marrying man.”’ 

‘* Pardon me—it was because I was.”’ 
The Scotchman looked at him curiously. 
I am a mining engineer.’ 


‘* Maruja is an heiress. : 

‘* But, my dear fellow, I thought that in your country’? —— 
‘In my country, yes. But we are standing on a bit of 
old Spain. This land was given to Dofia Maria Saltonstall’ 
ancestors by Charles V. Look around you. This verandah, 
this larger shell of the ancient casa, is the work of the old 
Salem whaling captain that she married, and is all that is 
American here. But the heart of the house, as well as the life 
that circles around the old patio, is Spanish. ‘The 
family, the Estudillos and Guitierrez, always looked down upon 
though it brought 


Doiia’s 


this alliance with the Yankee captain, 
improvement to the land, and increased its value forty-fold, 
and since his death ever opposed any further foreign inter- 
vention. Not that that would weigh much with Maruja if 
she took a fancy to anyone; Spanish as she is throughout, in 
thought and grace and feature, there is enough of the old 
Salem witches’ blood in her to defy law and authority in fellow- 
ing an unhallowed worship. There are no sons; she is the sole 
heiress of the house and estate—though, according to the native 
custom, her sisters will be separately portioned from the other 
property, which is very large.”’ 

“Then the Captain might still make a pretty penny on 
Amita,’ said the Scotchman. 

“Tf he did not ris‘x and lose it all on Maruja. 


enough of the old Spanish jealousy in the blood to make even 


There is 


the gentle Amita never forgive his momentary defection.”’ 

Something in his manner made the Scotchman think that 
Raymond spoke from baleful experience. Howelse could this 
attractive young fellow, educated abroad and a rising man in 
his profession, have failed to profit by his contiguity to such 
advantages, and the fact of his being an evident favourite * 

‘‘But with this opposition on the part of the relatives to 
any further alliances with your countrymen, why does our 
hostess expose her daughters to their fascinating influence ¢ ”’ 
said the elder man, glancing at his companion. ‘‘ The girls 
seem to have the usual American freedom.”’ 

‘‘ Perhaps they are therefore the less likely to give it up to 
the first man whoasks them. But the Spanish duenna still sur- 
vives in the family—the more awful because invisible. It’s a 
mysterious fact that as soon as a fellow becomes particularly 
attached to any one—-except Maruja—he receives some inti- 
mation from Pereo.”’ 

“What! the butler? 


servant *”’ 


That Indian-looking fellow? A 
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** Pardon me—the mayordomo. The old confidential servitor 
who stands in loco parentis. No one knows what he says. It 
the victim appeals to the mistress, she is indisposed ;—you know 
she has such bad health. If in his madness he makes a 
confidante of Maruja, that finishes him.’’ 

“aoe?” 

“Why, he ends by transferring his young affections to 
her—with the usual result.”’ 

‘*Then you don’t think our friend the Captain has had this 
confidential butler ask his intentions yet ?’’ 

‘*T don’t think it will be necessary,’ said the other, drily. 

‘‘Umph! Meantime, the Captain has just vanished through 
yon shrubbery. I suppose that’s the end of the mysterious 
espionage you have discovered. No! De’iltake it! but there's 
that Frenchman popping out of the myrtle-bush. How did 
the fellow get there? And, bless me! here’s our lassie, too !"’ 

“Yes!'? said Raymond, in a changed voice, ‘It’s Maruja!”’ 

She had approached so noisclessly along the bank that 
bordered the verandah, gliding from pillarto pillar as she paused 
before each to search for some particular flower, that both men 
felt an uneasy consciousness. But she betrayed no indication of 
their presence by look or gesture. Soabsorbed and abstracted 

he seemed that, by a common instinct, they both drew nearcr 
the window, and silently waited for her to pass or recognise 
them. 

She halted a few paces off to fasten a flower in her girdle. 
A small youthful figure, ina pale yellow dress, lacking even the 
maturity of womanly outline. The full oval of her face, the 
straight line of her back, a slight boyishness in the contour of 
her hips, the infantine smallness of her sandalled feet and 
narrow hands, were all suggestive of fresh, innocent, amiable 
youth—and nothing more. 

Forgetting himself, the elder man mischievously crushed 
his companion against the wall in mock virtuous indignation. 
‘* Eh, Sir,’’ he whispered, with an aceent chat broadened with 
his feelings. ‘‘ Eh, but look at the puir wee lassie! Will ye 
no be ashamed o’ yerself for putting the tricks of a Circe on 
sic a honest gentle bairn. Why, man, you’ll be seein’ the 
sign of a limb of Satan in a bit thing with the mother’s milk 
not yet out of her! She a flirt, speerin’ at men, with that 
modest downcast air’ I’m ashamed of ye, Mister Raymond. 
She’s only thinking of her breakfast, puir thing, and not of 
yon callant. Another sacrilegious word and I'll expose you to 
her. Have ye no pity on youth and innocence ¢"’ 

‘*Let me up,’ groaned Raymond, feebly, ‘‘and I'll tell 
you how old she is. Hush—she’s looking.”’ 

The two men straightened themselves. She had, indeed, 
lifted her eyes towards the window. They were beautiful eyes, 
and charged with something more than their own beauty. 
With a deep brunette setting even to the darkened cornea, the 
pupils were blue as the sky above them. Put they were lit 
with another intelligence. The soul of the Salem whaler 
looked out of the passion-darkened orbits of the mother, and 
was resistless. 

She smiled recognition of the two men with sedate girlish- 
ness, and a foreign inclination of the head over the flowers she 
was holding. Her straight, curveless mouth became suddenly 
charming with the parting of her lips over her white teeth, 
und left the impress of the smile in a lighting of the whole 
face even after it had passed. Then she moved away. At the 
same moment Garnier approached her. 

**Come away, man, and have our walk,’’ said the Scotch- 
man, seizing Raymond’s arm. ‘* We'll not spoil that fellow’s 
sport.’’ 

“No; but she will, I fear. Look, Mr. Buchanan, if she 
hasn’t given him her flowers to carry to the house while she 
waits here for the Captain !"” 

**Come away, scoffer!’’ said Buchanan, good-humouredly, 
locking his arm in the young man’s and dragging him from 
the verandah towards the avenue, ‘‘ and kecp your observations 
tor breakfast.” 





CHAPTER II. 


the mean time, the 
young officer who 


had disappeared 








in the shrubbery, 
whether he had or 
had not been a spectator 
of the scene, exhibited 
some signs of agitation. 
He walked rapidly on, 
occasionally switching 
the air with a wand of 
willow, from which he 
hadimpatiently plucked 
<_ the leaves, through an alley 
of ceanothus until he reached 
a little thicket of evergrccns, 
which scemed to oppose his further progress. 
Turning to one side, however, he quickly found 
an entrance to a labyrinthine walk, which led him at last to an 
vpen space and a rustic summer-house that stood beneath a 





gnarled and venerable pear-tree. ‘The summer-house was a 
quaint stockade of dark madrofio boughs thatched with 
red-wood bark, strongly suggestive of deeper woodland 
shadow. But in strange contrast, the floor, table, and 
benches were thickly strewn with faded rose-lcaves, scattered 
as if in some riotous play of children. Captain Carroll 
brushed them aside hurriedly with his impatient foot, glanced 
around hastily, then threw himself on the rustic bench at full 
length, and twisted his moustache between his nervous fingers. 
Then he rose as suddenly, with a few white petals impaled 
on his gilded spurs, and stepped quickly into the open 
sunlight. 

He must have been mistaken! Everything was quiet around 
him, the far-off sound of wheels in the avenue came faintly, 
but nothing more. 

His eye fell upon the pear-tree, and even in his pre- 
occupation he was struck with the signs of its extraordinary 
age. Twisted out of all proportion, and knotted with 
excrescences, it was supported by iron bands and heavy stakes, 
as if to prop up its senile decay. He tried to interest himself 
in the various initials and symbols decply carved in bark, now 
swollen and half obliterated. As he turned back to the 
summer-house, he for the first time noticed that the ground 
rose behind it into a long undulation, on the crest of which 
the same singular profusion of rose-leaves were scattered. It 
struck him as being strangely like a gigantic grave, and that 
the same idea had occurred to the fantastic dispenser of the 
withered flowers. He was still looking at it, when a rustle in 
the undergrowth made his heart beat expectantly. A slinking 
grey shadow crossed the undulation and disappeared in the 
thicket. It was a coyote, At any othcr time the extraordinary 
appearance of this vivid impersonation of the wildemess, so 
near a centre of human civilisation and habitation, would have 
filled him with wonder. But he had room for only a single 
thought now. Would she come 

Five minutes passed. He no longer waited in the summer- 
house, but paced impaticntly before the entrance to the laby- 
rinth. Another five minutes, He was deceived, undoubtedly. 
She and her sisters were probably waiting for him and 
laughing at him on the lawn. He ground his heel into the 
clover, and threw his switch into the thicket. Yet he would 
give her oxe—only one moment more. 

‘*Captain Carroll!” 

The voice had been and was to him the swectest in the 
worla ; but even a stranger could not have resisted the spell of 
its musical inflection. He turned quickly. She was advancing 
towards him from the summer-house. 

“Did you think I was coming that way—where everybody 
could follow me ?’’ she laughed, softly. ‘‘ No; I came through 
the thicket over there,’ 


’ indicating the direction with her 


flexible shoulder, ‘‘ and nearly lost my slipper and my eyes— 
look!’’ She threw back the inseparable lace shawl from her 
blonde head, and showed a spray of myrtle clinging like a 
broken wreath to her forchead. The young officer remained 
gazing at her silently. 

**T like to hear you speak my name,”’ he said, with a slight 
hesitation in his breath. ‘‘ Say it again.’’ 

‘**Car-roll, Car-roll, Car-roll,’’ she murmured gently to her- 
self two or three times, as if enjoying her own native trilling of 
the r’s. ‘It’s a pretty name. It sounds like a song. Den 
Carroll, eh! El Capitan Don Carroll.’’ 

‘* But my first name is Henry,”’ he said, faintly. 

‘**Enry—that ’s not so good. Don Enrico will do. But 
Fl Capitan Carroll is best of all. I must have it always: El 
Capitan Carroll!” 
“* Always’? He coloured like a boy. 

“Why not?’ 
her brown lashes ; she was parrying him with the steel of her 


’ 


He was confusedly trying to look through 


father’s glance. ‘‘Come! Well! Captain Carroll! It was 
not to tell me your name—that I knew already was pretty-— 
Car-roll!’’ she murmured again, caressing him with her lashes : 
‘it was not for this that you asked me to meet you face to 
face in this—cold’’—she made a movement of drawing her 
lace over her shoulders—“ cold daylight. That belonged to 
the lights and the dance and the music of last night. It is not 
for this you expect me to leave my guests, to run away from 
Monsieur Garnier, who pays compliments, but whose name is 
not pretty—from Mr. Raymond, who talks of me when he 
can't talk ome. They will say, this Captain Carroll could say 
all that before them.”’ 
** But if they knew,’ 
to her with a paling face but brightening eyes, ‘if they knew 


’ said the young officer, drawing closer 


I had anything clse to say, Miss Saltonstall—something— 
pardon me—did I hurt your hand!—something for her 
alone—is there one of them that would have the right to object? 
Do not think me foolish, Miss Saltonstall—but—I beg—I 
implore you to tell me before I say more.”’ 

‘Who would have a right ?’’ said Maruja, withdrawing her 
hand but not her dangerous eyes. ‘‘ Who would dare forbid 
you talking to me of my sister? I have told you that Amita is 
frec—as we all are.”’ 

Captain Carroll fell back a few steps and gazed at her with 
a troubled face. ‘Ts it possible that you have misunderstood, 
Miss Saltonstall?’’? he faltered. ‘‘ Do you still think it is 
Amita that T’’=—he stopped and added passionately, ** Do 








you remember what [ told yout—have you forgotten last 
night *”’ 

‘Last night was—last night!’’ said Maruja, slightly lift- 
ing her shoulders. ‘One makes love at night—one marries in 
daylight. In the music, in the flowers, in the moonlight, on 
says everything ; in the morning one has breakfast—when one 
is not asked to have councils of war with captains and com- 
mandantes. You would speak of my sister, Captain Car-roll— 
goon. Doia Amita Carroll sounds very, very pretty. I shall 
not object.”” She held out both her hands to him, threw her 
head back, and smiled. 

He seized her hands passionately. ‘‘No, no! you shall 
hear me—you shall understand me. I love you, Maruja—you, 
and you alone. God knows I cannot help it —God knows | 
would not help it if I could. Hear me. I will be calin. No 
one can hear us where we stand. Iam not mad. Iam not it 
traitor! I frankly admired your sister. I came here to sec 
her. Beyond that, I swear to you, I am guiltless to her—to 
you. Even she knows no more of me than that. I saw you, 
Maruja. From that moment I have thought of nothing 
dreamed of nothing else.”’ 


' 
) 


“That is—three, four, five days and one afternoon ag 
You see, I remember. And now you want—what:”’ 

‘To let me love you, and you only. To let me be with 
you. To let me win you in time, as you should be won. 1 
am not mad, though I am desperate. I know what is due 
to your station and mine—even while | dare to say J love 
you. [ct me hope, Maruja, I only ask to hope.” 

She looked at him until she had absorbed all the burning 
fever of his eyes, until her ears tingled with his passionate 
voice, and then—she shook her head. 

** Tt cannot be, Carroll—no ! never !”’ 

He drew himself up under the blow with such simple and 
manly dignity that her eyes dropped for the moment 
“There is another, then *’’ he said, sadly. 

‘““There is no one I eare for better than you. No! Do 
not be foolish. Let me go. T tell you that because you can 
be nothing to me—you understand, to we. To my sister 
Amita, yes.”’ 

The young soldier raised his head coldly. ‘* I have pressed 
you hard, Miss Saltonstall—too hard, I know, for a man who 
has already had his answer; but I did not deserve this. 
Good-bye.”’ 

‘*Stop,’’ she said, gently. ‘‘I meant not to hurt you, 
Captain Carroll. If I had, it is not thus I would have done. 
I need not have met you here. Would you have loved me the 
less if I had avoided this meeting ?”’ 

He could not reply. In the depths of his miserable 
heart, he knew that he would have loved her the same. 

“*Come,’’ she said, laying her hand softly on his arm, ‘‘ do 
not be angry with me for putting you back only five days to 
where you were when you first entered our house. Five days 
is not much of happiness or sorrow to forget, is it, Carroll— 
Captain Carroll ?’? Her voice died away in a faint sigh. ‘* Do 
not be angry with me, if--knowing you could be nothing 
more—I wanted you to love my sister, and my sister to love 
you. We should have been good friends—such good friends.”’ 

‘““Why do you say, ‘ Knowing it could be nothing more’ :** 
said Carroll, grasping her hand suddenly. ‘* In the name of 
Heaven, tell me what you mean!’ 

“‘T mean I cannot marry unless I marry one of my mother’s 


’ 


race. That is my mother’s wish, and the will of her relations. 
You are an American, not of Spanish blood.’’ 

‘* But surely this is not your determination *”’ 

She shrugged her shoulders. ‘* What would you? It is 
the determination of my people.” 

‘* But knowing this’’——~ he stopped ; the quick blood rose 
to his face. 

**Go on, Captain Carroll. You would say, Knowing this, 
why did I not warn you¥ Why did I not say to you when we 
first met ‘ You have come to address my sister; do not fall in 
love with me—TI cannot marry a foreigner.’ ”’ 

**You are cruel, Maruja. But, if that is all, surely this 
prejudice can be removed! Why, your mother married a 
forcigner—an American.”’ 

‘* Perhaps that is why,’’ said the girl, quietly. She cast 
down her long lashes, and with the point of her satin slipper 
smoothed out the soft leaves of the clover at her feet. ‘‘ Listen: 
shall I tell you the story of our house?’ Stop! some one ix 
coming. Don’t move; remain as you are. If you care for me, 
Carroll, collect yourself, and don’t let that man think he has 


” 


found ws ridiculous.’? Her voice changed from its tone of 


slight caressing pleading to one of suppressed pride. ** //. 
will not laugh much, Captain Carroll; truly, no.”’ 

The figure of Garnier, bright, self-possessed, courteous, 
appeared at the opening of the labyrinth. ‘Too well-bred to 
suggest, even in complimentary raillery, a possible sentimental 
situation, his politeness went further. It was so kind in them 
to guide an awkward stranger by their voices to the places 
where he could not stupidly intrude ! 

‘* You are just in time to interrupt or to hear a story that 
I have been threatcning to tell,’’ she said, composedly; ‘‘an 
old Spanish legend of this house. You are in the majority 
now, you two, and can stop me if you choose. Thank you. | 
warn you it is stupid ; it isn’t new; but it has the excuse ef 
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being suggested by this very spot.’ She cast a quick look of 
subtle meaning at Carroll, and throughout her recital appealed 
more directly to him, in a manner delicately yet sufficiently 


‘ 


marked to partly soothe his troubled spirit. 

** Far back, in the very old times, Caballeros,’’ said Maruja, 
standing by the table in mock solemnity, and rapping upon it 
with her fan, ‘‘ this place was the home of the coyote. Big 
aud little, father and mother, Sefior and Seiiora Coyotes, and 
the little muchacho coyotes, had their home in the dark canada, 
and came out over these fields, yellow with wild oats and red 
with poppies, to seek their prey. They were happy. For 
They were the first; they had no history, you com- 
prehend, no tradition. They married as they liked” (with a 
glance at Carroll), ‘‘nobody objected; they increased and 
multiplied. But the plains were fertile; the 
plentiful ; it was not fit that it should be for the beasts alone. 


why ¢ 


game was 
And so, in the course of time, an Indian chief, a heathen, 
Koorotora, built his wigwam here.”’ 

**I beg your pardon,’’ said Garnier, in apparent distress, 
** but I caught the gentleman’s name imperfectly.”’ 

Fully aware that the questioner only wished to hear again 
her musical enunciation of the consonants, she repeated 
** Koorotora’’ with an apologetic glance at Carroll and went 
on. *' This gentleman had no history or tradition to bother 
him either; whatever Senor Coyote thought of the matter, he 


contented himself with robbing Sefor Koorotora’s wigwam 
when he could, and skulking around the Indian’s camp at 
The old chief prospered, and made many journeys 
This 
lasted until the time when the holy Fathers came from the 


night. 
round the country, but always kept his camp here. 


South and Portala, as you have all read, uplifted the wooden 
Cross on the seacoast over there, and left it for the heathens 
to wonder at. Koorotora saw it on one of his journeys, and 


eame back to the cafiada full of this wonder. Now, Koorotor.a 
had a wife."’ 
** Ah, we shall commence now. We are at the beginning. 
This is better than Sefiora Coyota,”’ said Garnier, cheerfully. 
** Naturally, she was anxious to see the wonderful object. 
She saw it, and she saw the holy Fathers, and they converted 


her against the superstitious heathenish wishes of her husband. 





And more than that, they came here ”’ 

**And converted the land also: is it not so? It was a 
lovely site for a mission,’’ interpolated Garnier, politely. 

** They built a mission and brought as many of Koorotora’s 
people as they could into the sacred fold. They brought them 
in in a queer fashion sometimes, it is said; dragoons from thz 
Presidio, Captain Carroll, lassooing them and bringing them 
All except Koorotora. He 
cursed them and his wife in his wicked 


in at the tails of their horses. 
defied them; he 


henish fashion, and said that they too should lose the 





hes 





mission through the treachery of some woman, and that the 
coyote should yet prowl through the ruined walls of the 
The holy Fathers pitied the wicked man—and built 
Look at that pear-tree! There is 


church. 
themselves a lovely garden. 
all that is left of it !”’ 

She turned with a mock heroic gesture, and pointed her 
fim to the pear-tree. Garnier lifted his hands in equally 
simulated wonder. A sudden recollection of the coyote of the 
morning recurred to Carroll uneasily. ** And the 


he said, with an effort to shake off the feeling; 


Indians,’’ 
‘* they too 
“have vanished.”’ 

** All that remained of them is in yonder mound. It is the 
grave of the chief and his people. He never lived to see the 
fulfilment of his prophecy. For it was a year after his death 
that our ancestor, Maiiuel Guitierrez, came from old Spain to the 
Presidio with a grant of twenty leagues to settle where he chose. 
Doiia Maria Guitierrez took a fancy tothe cafiada. But it was 
a site already in possession of the Holy Church. One night, 
through treachery, it was said, the guards were withdrawn and 
the Indians entered the mission, slaughtered the lay brethren, 
and The Commandant at the 
Presidio retook the place from the heathens, but on repre- 
sentation to the Governor that it was indetensible for the 


drove away the priests. 


peaceful Fathers without a large military guard, the official 
ordered the removal of the mission to Santa Cruz, and Don 
Maiiuel settled the 
Whether he or Dofa Maria had anything todo with the Indian 


his twenty leagues grant im cafiada. 
uprising no one knows, but Father Pedro never forgave them. 
He is said to have declared at the foot of the altar that the 
curse of the Church was on the land, and that it should always 
pass into the hands of the stranger.’’ 

** And that was long ago, and the property is still in the 
family,’’ said Carroll, hurriedly, answering Maruja’s eyes. 

‘“*In the last hundred 
heirs,’’ continued Maruja, still regarding Carroll. 


mal 
** When 


married Don José 


years there have been no 
my mother, who was the eldest daughter, 
Saltonstall against the wishes of the family, it was said that 
the curse would fall. Sure enough, Caballeros, it was that year 
that the forged grants of Micheltorrena were discovered ; andin 
our lawsuit your Government, Captain, handed over ten leagues 
of the llano land to the Doctor West, our neighbour.’’ 

‘‘ Ah, the grey-headed gentleman who lunched here the 
other dav’ You are friends, then?’ You bear no malice?’’ 
said Garnier. 

“What would vou?” 


said Marnja, with a slight shrug of 











her shoulders. ‘‘He paid his money to the forger. Your 


corregidores upheld him, and said it was no forgery,’’ she 
continued, to Carroll. 

He 
began to be impatient of Garnier’s presence, and longed to 
renew his. suit. Perhaps his face showed something of this, 
for Maruja added, with mock demureness, ‘‘It’s always 
dreadful to be the eldest sister ; but think what it is to be in 


In spite of the implied reproach, Carroll felt relieved. 


the direct line of a curse! Now, there ’s Amita—-she’s free to 
do as she likes, with no family responsibility; while poor 
me!”’ 
sought and half-reproved the brightening eyes of Carroll. 

** But,’’ said Garnier, with a sudden change from his easy 


almost 


She dropped her eyes, but not until they had again 


security and courteous indifference to an harsh 
impatience, ‘‘you do not mean to say, Mademoiselle, that 
you have the least belief in this rubbish, this ridiculous 
canard”? 

Maruja’s straight mouth quickly tightened over her teeth. 
She shot a significant glance at Carroll, but instantly resumed 
her former manner. 

‘* It matters little what a foolish girl like myself believes. 
The rest of the family, even the servants and children, all 
believe it. Look at these 
flowers around the pear-tree and scattered on that Indian 
They regularly find their way there on saints’ days 
They are not rubbish, Monsieur Garnier ; they are 
propitiatory sacrifices. Pereo would believe that a temblor 
would swallow up the casa if we should ever forego these 
Is it a mere absurdity that forced my father 


It is a part of their religion. 


mound. 
and festas. 


customary rites. 
to build these modern additions around the heart of the old 
adobe house, leaving it untouched, so that the curse might not 
be fulfilled even by implication ? *’ 

She had assumed an air of such pretty earnestness and 
passion; her satin face was illuminated as by some softly 
sensuous light within more bewildering than mere colour, that 
Garnier, all devoted eyes and courteous blandishment, broke 
out—‘‘ But this curse must fall harmlessly before the incarnation 
of blessing; Miss Saltonstall has no more to fear than the 
angels. She is the one predestined through her charm, 
through her goodness, to lift it for ever. 

Carroll could not have helped echoing the aspirations of his 
rival, had not the next words of his mistress thrilled him with 


” 


superstiticus terror. 

‘“*A thousand thanks, Semor. Who knows? But I shall 
have warning when it falls. A day or two before the awful 
invader arrives, a coyote suddenly appears in broad daylight, 
mysteriously, near the casa. This midnight marauder, now 
banished to the thickest cafion, comes again to prowl around 
the home of his ancestors. Caramba! Seior Captain, what are 
you staringat?’ You frighten me! Stop it, Isay!”’ 

She had turned upon him, stamping her little foot in quite 
a frightened, childlike way. 

‘* Nothing,’’ laughed Carroll, the quick blood returning to 
‘*But you must not be angry with one for being 
By Jove! 


his cheek. 
quite carried away with your dramatic intensity. 
I thought I could see the whole thing while you were speaking ; 
the old Indian, the priest and the coyote !’’ His eyes sparkled. 
The wild thought had occurred to him that perhaps, in spite 
of himself, he was the young woman’s predestined fate, and in 
the very selfishness of his passion he smiled at the mere 
material loss of lands and prestige that would follow it. 
**Then the coyote has always preceded some change in the 
family fortunes ?’’ he asked boldly. 

‘On my mother’s wedding-day,’’ said Maruja, in a lower 
voice, ‘‘ after the party had come from church to supper in the 
old casa, my father asked, ‘ What dog is that under the table?’ 
When they lifted the cloth to look, a coyote rushed from the 
very midst of the guests and dashed out across the patio. No 
one knew how or when he entered.”’ 

‘*Heaven grant that we do not find he has eaten our 
breakfast !’’ said Garnier, gaily, *‘ for I judge itis waiting us. 
I hear your sister’s voice among the others crossing the lawn. 
Shall we tear ourselves away from the tombs of our ancestors, 
and join them ¢”’ 

‘*Not as I am looking now, thank you,’’ said Maruja, 
throw :ng the lace over her head. ‘‘I shall not submit myself 
to a compaizison of their fresher faces and toilettes by you two 
gentlemen. I shall wait and say 
an «fre for the soul of Koorotora and slip back alone the way 


Go you both and join them. 


I came.”’ 

She had steadily evaded the pleading glance of Carroil, and 
though her bright face and unblemished toilette showed the 
inefficiency of her excuse, it was evident that her wish to be 
alone was genuine and without coquetry. They could only 
lift their hats and turn regretfully away. 

As the red cap of the young officer disappeared amidst the 
evergreen foliage, the young woman uttered a faint sigh, 
which she repeated a moment after as a slight nervous yawn. 
Then she opened and shut her fan once or twice, striking the 
sticks against her little pale palm, and then, gathering the 
lace under her oval chin with one hand and catching her fan 
and skirt with the other, bent her head and dipped into the 
bushes. She came out on the other side near a low fence, 
that separated the park from a narrow lane which communi- 


cated with the high road beyond. As she neared the fence, u 












slinking figure limped along the lané before her. It was the 





tramp of the early morning. 
They raised their heads at the same moment and their eyes 







met. The tramp, in that clearer light, showed a spare, but 


bent figure, roughly clad in a 






miner’s shirt and canvas 






trousers, splashed and streaked with soil, and half hidden in 






a ragged blue cast-off army overcoat lazily hanging from one 






shoulder. His thin sun-burnt face was not without a certain 


sullen suspicious intelligence, and a look of half-sneering 







He stopped, as a startled, surly anim might have 





defiance. 
stopped at some unusual object, but did not exhibit any other 






discomposure. Maruja stopped at the same moment on her 






side of the fence. 
The tramp looked at her deliberately, and then slowly 
San José road, 


it?’’ 







*T’m looking for the 





lowered his eyes. 
hereabouts. Ye don’t 
addressing himself to the top of the fence. 

It had been said that it was not Maruja’s way to encounter 
man, woman, or child, old or young, without an attempt at 
Strong in her power and salient with fascination, 





happen to know he said, 









subjugation. 
she leaned gently over the fence, and with the fan raised to 
her delicate ear, made him repeat his question under the soft 
He did so, but incompletely, and 







fire of her fringed eyes. 
with querulous laziness. 
** Lookin’—for—San José road—here’ bouts.”’ 
‘“*The road to San José,”’ said Maruja, with gentle slow- 









ness, as if not unwilling to protract the conversation, ‘is about 
It is the high road to the left fronting 
There is another way, if ’’—— 





two miles from here. 






the plain. 
**Don’t want it! Mornin’.’’ 
He dropped his head suddenly forward, and limped away 







in the sunlight. 
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Captain Carroll, who had re- 
turned to duty at his distant post—were 
dispersing; some as riding cavalcades to 
neighbouring points of interest ; some to visit 
certain remarkable mansions which the wealth 
of a rapid civilisation had erected in thut 
fertile valley. One of these in particular, the 
work of a breathless millionaire, was famous for 
the spontaneity of its growth and the reckless 
extravagance of its appointments. 

“Tf you go to Aladdin’s Palace,”’ said Maruja, from the top 





step of the south porch, to a waggonette of guests, ‘after 
you’ve seen the stables with mahogany fittings for one hun- 
dred horses, ask Aladdin to show you the enchanted chamber, 
inlaid with California woods and paved with gold quartz.”’ 

‘* We would have a better chance if the Princess of China 
would only go with us,’’ pleaded Garnier, gallantly. 

** The Princess will stay at home with her mother, like a 
good girl,’’ returned Maruja, demurely. 

‘* A bad shot of Garnier’s this time, 
to Buchanan, as the vehicle rolled away with them. 
Princess is not likely to visit Aladdin again.’ 

Why F°” 

‘‘The last time she was there, Aladdin was a little too 


” 


whispered Raymond 
‘‘ The 


’ 


Persian in his extravagance: offered her his house, stables, 
and himself.”’ 

‘“* Not a bad catch —why, he’s worth two millions, I hear.’’ 

**Yes; but his wife is as extravagant as himself.’ 

“His wife, eh? 
something derogatory of the lassie’ 
Buchanan, playfully threatening him with his cane. ‘f Another 


Ah, are you serious; or must you say 


admirers too?’’ said 





word, and Ill throw you from the waggon.’ 
After the'r departure, the outer shell of the great house 
fell into a profound silence, so hollow and deserted that one 








might have thought the curse of Koorotora had already de- 
scended upon jt. Dead leaves of roses and fallen blossoms 
from the long line of vine-wreathed columns lay thick on 
the empty stretch of brown verandah, or rustled and crept 
against the sides of the house, where the regular breath of the 
afternoon ‘‘ trades’? began to arise. A few cardinal flowers 
fell like drops of blood before the open windows of the vacant 
ball-room, in which the step of u solitary servant echoed 
faintly. It was Maruja’s maid, bringing a note to her young 
mistress, who, in a flounced morning dress, leaned against the 
Maruja took it, glanced at it quietly, folded it in a 
Captain Carroll, 






window. 
long fold, and put it openly in her belt. 
from whom it came, might have carried one of his despatches 
The waiting-woman noticed the act, and 






as methodically. 
was moved to suggest some more exciting confidences. 







‘‘The Dofia Maruja has, without doubt, noticed the 
bouquet on her dressing-room table from the Senor 






CGiarnier 7”’ 
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The Dota Maruja had. The Dofid Maruja had also learncé 
with pain that, bribed by Judas-like coin, Faquita had 
betrayed the secrets of her wardrobe to the extent of furnish- 
ing a ribbon from a certain yellow dress to the Sefior Buchanan 
to match with a Chinese fan. This was intolerable ! 

Faquita writhed in remorse, and averred that through this 
solitary act she had dishonoured her family. 

The Dofia Maruja, however, since it was so, ‘felt that the 
only thing left to do was to give her the polluted dress, and 
trust that the Devil might not fly away with her. 

Leaving the perfectly consoled Faquita, Maruja crossed the 
large hall and, opening a small door, entered a dark passage 
through the thick adobe wall of the old casa, and apparently left 
the present century behind her. A peaceful atmosphere of 
the past surrounded her not only in the low vaulted halls 
terminating in grilles or barred windows; not only in the 
square chambers whose dark rich but scanty furniture was 
‘only a foil to the central elegance of the lace-bordered bed and 
pillows; but inacertain mysterious odour of dried and dessicated 
religious respectability that penetrated everywhere, and made 
the grateful twilight redolent of the gencrations of forgotten 
Guiticrrez who had quietly exhaled in the old house. A mist 
us of incense and flowers that had lost their first bloom veiled 
the vista of the long corridor, and made the staring blue sky, 
seen through narrow windows and loopholes, glitter like mirrors 
let into the walls. The chamber assigned to the young ladies 
scemed half oratory and half slecping-room, with a strange 
mingling of the convent in the bare white walls, hung only 
with crucifixes and religious emblems, and of the seraglio in 
the glimpses of lazy figures, reclining in the deshabille of 
short silken saya, low camisa, and dropping slippers. In a broad 
angle of the corridor giving upon the patio, its balustrade 
hung with brightly coloured serapes and shawls, surrounded 
the 


gave her noonday 


by voluble domestics and relations, the mistress of 
half 
audience. 

Maruja pushed her way through the clustered stools and 


casa reclined in a hammock and 


cushions *) her mother’s side, kissed her on the forehead, and 
then lightly perched herself like a white dove on the railing. 
Mrs. Saltonstall, a dark, corpulent woman, redeemed only from 
coarseness by a certain softness of expression and refinement 
of gesture, raised her heavy brown eyes to her daughter’s face. 

** You have not been to bed, Mara?’’ 

‘*No, dear. Do I look it ?”’ 

‘* You must lie down presently. They tell me that Captain 
Carroll returned suddenly this morning.”’ 

**Do you care ?”’ 
‘Who knows?’? Amita docs not seem to fancy José, 
Estéban, Jorge, or any of her cousins. She won’t look at Juan 
Estudillo. The Captain is not bad. He is of the Government. 
He is °—— 

‘*Not more than ten leagues from here,’ 
playing with the Captain’s note in her belt. 
for him, dear little mother. He will be glad.”’ 

** You will ever talk lightly—like your father! 


” 


’ 


said Maruja, 
** You can send 
She was 
not then grieved—our Amita--eh ? 

‘*She and Dorotea and the two Wilsons 


Raymond and your Scotch friend in the waggonette. She did 


went off with 


not cry—to Raymond.”’ 
‘* Good,” said Mrs. Saltonstall, leaning back in her ham- 
You had better take your 


mock. ‘* Raymond is an old friend. 


siesta now, child, to be bright for dinner. I expect a visitor 
this afternoon—Dr. West.’’ 

What will Pereo say, little mother?’ 
the again in 
hammock, with impatience, 
able. The man is as mad as Don Quixote; it is impossible 


to conceal his eccentric impertinence and interference from 


** Again! 


** Pereo,’’ said widow, sitting up her 


**Pereo is becoming intoler- 


strangers, who cannot understand his confidential position in 
‘our house or his long service. There are no more mayor- 
domos, child. The Vallejos, the Briones, the Castros, do with- 
out them now. Dr. West says, wisely, they are ridiculous 
survivals of the patriarchal system.”’ 

** And can be replaced by intelligent strangers,’’ interrupted 
Maruja, demurely 

‘*The more easily if the patriarchal system has not been 
able to preserve the respect due from children to parents. No, 
Maruja! NojLam offended. And your 
hair is coming down, and your eyes have rings like owls. You 


Do not touch me! 


uphold this fanatical Pereo because he leaves you alone and 
stalks your poor sisters and their escorts like the Indian, 
whose blood is in his veins. The saints only can tell if he did 
not disgust this Captain Carroll into flight. 
self the sole custodian of the honour of our family—that he has 


He believes him- 


a sacred mission from this Don I'ulano of Koorotora to avert 
its fate. Without doubt he keeps up his delusions with 
aguardiente, and passes for a prophet among the silly peons and 
servants. He frightens the children with his ridiculous stories, 
and teaches them to decorate that heathen mound as if it were 
a shrine of Our Lady of Sorrows. He was almost rude to Dr. 
West yesterday.” 

** But you have encouraged him in his confidential position 
here,’’ said Maruja. ‘‘ You forget, my mother, how you got 
him to ‘duefia’ Enriquita with the Colonel Brown, how you 
let him frighten the young Englishman who was too attentive 


to Dorotea, how you set him even upon poor Raymond, and 
fziled so dismally that I had to take him myself in hand.”’ 
“But if I choose to charge him with explanations that I 
cannot make myself without derogating from the time-honoured 
hospitality of the casa, that is another thing. It is not,’’ said 
Dojia Maria, with a certain massive dignity that, inconsistent 
as it was with the weakness of her argumeut, was not without 
impressiveness, ‘‘it is not yet, Blessed Santa Maria, that we 
are obliged to take notice ourself of the pretensions of every 
guest beneath our roof like the match-making, daughtcr-selling 
And then Pereo had tact and dis- 
There are strangers and 
full of them—one can dis- 


English and Americans. 


crimination. Now he is mad! 


strangers. The whole valley is 
criminate, since the old families year by year are growing less.’’ 
the 


excellent Ramierrez, who has lately almost taken him a wife 


“Surely not,’’ said Maruja, innocently. ‘‘ There is 
from the singing-hallin San Francisco; he may yet be snatched 
from the There is the youthful José Castro, the sole 
padrofo of our national bull-fight at Soquel, the famous horse- 
breaker, and the winner of I know not how many races. And 
have we not Vincente Peralta, who will run, it is said, for the 


fire. 


He can read and write—truly I have a 
letter from him here.’’ She turned back the folded slip of 
Captain Carroll’s not« and discovered another below. 

Mrs. Saltonstall tapped her daughter’s hand with her fan. 
Go, now, and sleep 


American Congress. 


**You jest at them, yet you uphold Pereo ! 


yourself into a better frame of mind. Stop! I hear the 
Doctor’s horse. Run and see that Pereo receives him properly.’ 

Maruja had barely entered the dark corridor when she 
came upon the visitor—a grey, hard-featured man of sixty— 
“*T see you did 
not wait to be announced,”’ she said, sweetly. ‘‘ My mother 


You will find her in the 


’ 


who had evidently entered without ceremony. 


will be flattered by your impatience. 
patio.”’ 

‘*Pereo did not announce me, as he was probably still 
und«r the effect of the aguardiente he swallowed yesterday,” 
said the Doctor, drily. ‘‘I met him outside the Tienda on the 
highway the other night, talking to a pair of cut-throats that 
I would shoot on sight.’’ 

“The mayordomo has many purchases to make, and must 
meet a great many people,’ said Maruja. ‘‘ What would 
you’ We cannot select is acquaintances; we can hardly 
choose our own,’’ she added, sweetly. 

The Doctor hesitated, as if to reply, and then, with a grim 
‘*Good-morning,”’ passed on towards the patio. Maruja did 
not follow him. Her attention was suddenly absorbed by a 
hitherto unnoticed motionless figure, that seemed to be hiding 
in the shadow of an angle of the passage, as if waiting for her 
The keen eyes of the daughter of Joseph Saltonstall 
She walked directly towards the figure, 


to pass. 
were not deceived. 
and said, sharply, ‘‘ Perco!”’ 

The figure came hesitatingly forward into the light of the 
erated window. It was that of an old still tall and 
crect, though the hair had disappeared from his temples, and 


man, 


hung in two or three straight, long dark elf-locks on his neck. 
His face, over which one of the bars threw a sinister shadow, 
was the yellow of a dricd tobacco-leaf, and veined as strongly. 
His garb was a strange mingling of the vaquero and the 
ecclesiastic—velvet trousers, open from the knee down, and 
fringed with bullion buttons; a broad red sash around his 
waist, partly hidden by a long, straight chaqueta ; with a cir- 
cular sacerdotal cape of black broadcloth slipped over his head 
through a slit-like opening braided with gold. His restless 
yellow eyes fell before the young gitl’s; and the stiff, var- 
nished, hard-brimmed sombrero he held in his wrinkled hands 
trembled. 

‘You are spying again, Pereo,’’ said Maruja, in another 
dialect than the one she had used to her mother. ‘‘It is un- 
worthy of my father’s trusted servant.”’ 

“It is that man—that coyote, Dona Maruja, that is un- 
worthy of your father, of your mother, of you !’’ he gesticu- 
lated, in a fierce whisper. ‘‘I, Pereo, do not spy. I follow, 
follow the track of the prowling, stealing brute until I run 
him down. Yes, it was J, Pereo, who warned your father he 
would not be content with the half of the land he stole! It 
was I, Pereo, who warned your mother that each time he trod 
the soil of La Mision Perdida he measured the land he could 
take away!’’ He stopped pantingly, with the insane 
abstraction of a fixed idea glittering in his eyes. 

‘*And it was you, Pereo,’’ she said, caressingly, laying her 
soft hand on his heaving breast, ‘‘ you who carried me in your 
arms when I was a child. It was you, Pereo, who took mc 
before youon your pinto horse to the rodeo, when no one knew 
He nodded his head 


0” 


it but ourselves, my Pereo, was it not 
violently. ‘‘ It was you who showed me the gallant caballeros, 
the Pachecos, the Castros, the Alvarados, the Estudillos, the 
Peraltas, the Vallejos.’”? His head kept time with cach name 
as the fire dimmed in his wet eyes. 
would not forget them for the Americanos who were here. 
Good! That was years ago! Iam older now. I have seen 
many Americans. Well, I am still frec!”’ 

He caught her hand, and taised it to his lips with a gesture 


‘You made me promise I 


almost devotional. His eyes softened; as the exeltation of 
passion passed, his voice dropped into the querulousness of 


privileged age. ‘Ah, yes !—you, the first-born, the heiress— 


SUMMER NUMBER, 


sss. T. 


You were ever a Guitierrez. But the 


of a verity, yes! 
‘Eh, 


Pereo, good Pereo, we are 


others?’ Eh, where are they now? And it was always: 
Pereo, what shall we do to-day ? 
asked to ride here and there; we are expected to visit the new 
Who shall we 
‘Enquire me of this or that strange 


Ah, it is but yesterday 


people in the valley—what say you, Pereo? 
dine to-day?’ Or: 
caballero—and if we may speak.’ 
that Amita would say: ‘ Lend me thine own horse, Pereo, that 
I may outstrip this swaggering Americano that clings ever to 
my side,’ ha! ha! Or the grave Dorotea would whisper : 
‘Convey to this Senor Presumptuous Pomposo that the 
daughters of Guitierrez do not ride alone with strangers!’ 
Or even the little Liseta would say, he! he! ‘ Why does the 
stranger press my foot in his great hand when he helps m« 
Tell him that is not the way, Perco.’ 
‘And why 


into the saddle ? 
Ha! ha!” He laughed childishly, and stopped. 
docs Sefiorita Amita now—look—complain that Pereo, old 
Pereo, comes between her and this Sefior Raymond—tl« 
maquinista?’ Eh, and why does she, the lady mother, the 
Castellaiia, shut Pereo from her councils?’’? he went on, with 
‘““What are these secret mectings, eh ¢ 

the 


rising excitement. 
what these appointments, alone with this Judas—without 
family—without me !”’ 

‘* Hearken, Pereo,’’ said the young girl, again laying her 
hand on the old man’s shoulder; ‘‘ you have spoken truly—but 
you forget—the years pass. These are no longer strangers ; 
old friends have gone—these have taken their place. My 
father forgave the Doctor—why cannot you’ Tor the rest, 
believe in me—me—Maruja’’—she dramatically touched her 
heart over the international complications of the letters of 
Captain Carroll and Peralta. ‘‘I will see that the family 
honour does not suffer. And now, good Pereo, calm thysclt. 
Not with aguardiente, but with a bottle of old wine from the 
Mision refectory that I will send to thee. It was given 
to me by thy friend, Padre Miguel, and is from the old vines 
that were here. Courage, Pereo! And thou sayest that Amita 
complains that thou comest between her and Raymond. ‘So! 
What matter? Let it cheer thy heart to know that I have 
summoned the Peraltas, the Pachecos, the Estudillos, all thy 
Thou wilt hear the old 
Do thy 


old friends, to dine here to-day. 
names, even if the faces are young to thee. Courage! 
duty, old friend; let them see that the hospitality of Lu 
Mision Perdida does not grow old, if its mayordomo does. 
No; not that way; thou 
Here, 


Pereo! 


Faquita will bring thee the wine. 
needest not pass the patio, nor meet that man again. 
give me thy haud, I will lead thee. It trembles, 
These are not the sinews that only two years ago pulled down 
the bull at Soquel with thy single lasso! Why, leok! I can 
drag thee; see !’’ and with a light laugh and a boyish gesture, 
she half pulled, half dragged him along, until their voices 
were lost in the dark corridor. 

Maruja kept her word. When the sun began to cast long 
shadows along the verandah, not only the outer shell of La 
Mision Perdida, but the dark inner heart of the old cara, 
stirred with awakened life. Single horsemen and carriages 
began to arrive; and, mingled with the modern turn-outs of 
the home party and the neighbouring Americans, were a few 
of the cumbrous vehicles and chariots of fifty years ago, 
drawn by gaily trapped mules with bizarre postillicns, and 
occasionally au outrider. Dark faces looked from the balcony 
of the patio, a light cloud of cigarette-smoke made the dark 
corridors the more obscure, and mingled with the forgotten 
incense. Bare-headed pretty women, with roses starring their 
dark hair, wandered with childish curiosity along the broad 
verandah and in and out of the French windows that opened 
upon the grand saloon. Scrupulously shaved men with olive 
complexion, stout men with accurately curving whiskers meeting 
at their dimpled chins, lounged about with a certain uncon- 
scious dignity that made them contentedly indifferent to any 
novelty of their surroundings. the two 
kept mechanically apart; but, through the tactful gallantry of 
Garnier, the cynical familiarity of Raymond, and the im- 
pulsive recklessness of Aladdin, who had forsaken his en- 
chanted Palace on the slightest of invitations, and returned 
with the party in the hope of again seeing the Princess ot 


For a while races 


China, an interchange of civilities, of gallantries, and even of 
confidences, at last took place. Jovita Castro had heard (who 
had not?) of the wonders of Aladdin’s Palace, and was it of 
actual truth that the ladies had a bouquet and a fan to match 
their dress presented to them every morning, and that the 
gentlemen had a champagne cocktail sent to their rooms 
before breakfast ? 
father and your brothers, and stay a week and you'll see,’ 
responded Aladdin, gallantly. ‘‘Hold on! What’s your 
father’s first name?’ I’ll send a team over there for you tos 
‘* And is it true that you frightened the handsome 


‘*Just you come, Miss, and bring your 


3 


morrow.”’ 
Captain Catroll away from Amita?’ said Dolores Briones, 
over the edge of her fan to Raymond. ‘‘ Perfectly,’’ said 
Raymond, with ingenuous frankness. ‘‘I made it a matter of 
He was a soldier, and naturally preferred the 

‘Ah! 
we thought it was Maruja you liked best.’’ ‘‘ That was two 
‘*And you Americanos 


life or death. 
former as giving him a better chance for promotion.”’ 
’ said Raymond, gravely. 
“e 7 
in less,’’? he 


years ago,’ 
oo” 


can change in that time? 
that it done 


have just experienced 


can be responded, over the 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS SUMMER NUMBER, 1885. 


iM rh, Ni 
1 iil ue 
’ | ' a Ku it 


re : ' 


| 





Y , a 4 
} \ Pm 
y SSS 
} ‘y 
yy 
} } ~ H 
SS 

i i | 
| 


\ {| a ae uf 
f otf 


) 


a 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS SUMMER NUMBER, 1885, 





ht 


lid Hi i 


ih 





“wie iva in 
i "uh we 
M " Wn 
a" 


‘a wy ) i) 














li) Tir ; 


aan 7 T 1s f, a Ml i AN 
Ly yi f mt i" fr i iil VpIN\ 
BANS : . Fa yy NG ye 





ii MATT i (III 
WA 








Two or three of these groups had resolved themselves into detached couples.—Cuap. ILI. 
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fan, with bewildering significaiice. Nor were these con- 
fidences confined to only one nationality. ‘‘ 1 always 
thought “you Spanish gentlemen were very dark, and 
wore long moustaches and a cloak,’’ said pretty little 
Miss Walker, gazing frankly into the smooth round face of the 
eldest Pacheco—‘‘ why, you are as fair as Iam.’’ ‘“ Eaf I tink 
that, I am for ever mizzarable,’’ he replied, with grave melan- 
choly. In the dead silence that followed he was enabled to 
make his decorous point. ‘‘ Because I shall not ezcape ze fate 
of Narcissus.” Mr. Buchanan, with the unrestrained and 
irresponsible enjoyment of a traveller, entered fully into the 
spirit of the scene. He even found words of praise for 
Aladdin, whose extravagance had at first seemed to him almost 
impious. ‘‘Eh, but I’m not prepared to say he is a fool, 
either,’’ he remarked to his friend the San Francisco banker. 
‘* Those who try to pick him up for one,”’ returned the banker, 
‘** will find themselves mistaken. His is the prodigality that 
loosens others’ purse-strings besides his own. Everybody 
contents himself with criticising his way of spending money, 
but is ready to follow his way of making it.”’ 

The dinner was more formal, and when the mistress of the 
house, massive in black silk, velvet and gold embroidery, 
moved like a pageant to the head of her table, where she re- 
mained like a sacerdotal effigy, not even the presence of the 
practical Scotchman at her side could remove the prevailing 
sense of restraint. For 2 while the conversation of the 
relatives might have been brought with them in their antique 
v-hicles of fifty years ago, sc faded, so worn, and so spring- 
less it was. General Pico related the festivities at Monterey, 
on the occasion of the visit of Sir George Simpson early in the 
present century, of which he was an eye-witness, with great 
precision of detail. Don Juan Estudillo was comparatively 
frivolous, with anecdotes of Louis Philippe, whom he had seen 
in Paris. Far-secing Pedro Guitierrez was gloomily impressed 
with a Mongolian invasion of California by the Chinese, 
in which the prevailing religion would be supplanted by 
heathen temples, and polygamy engrafted on the Con- 
stitution. Everybody agreed, however, that the vital 
question of the hour was the settlement of land titles— 
Americans who claimed under pre-emption and the native 
holders of Spanish grants were equally of the opinion. In the 
midst of this the musical voice of Maruja was heard asking, 
‘* What is a tramp *”’ 

Raymond on her right, was ready but not conclusive. <A 
tramp, if he could sing, would be a troubadour; if he could 
pray, would be a pilgrim friar—in either case a natural object 
of womanly solicitude. But as he could do neither, he was 
simply a curse. 

** And you think that is not an object of womanly solicitude ? 
But that does not tell me what he is.”’ 

A dozen gentlemen, swept in the radius of those softly- 
inquiring eyes, here started to explain. From them it 
appeared that there was no such thing in California as a tramp, 
and there were also a dozen varieties of tramp in California. 

‘* But is he always very uncivil ?’’ asked Maruja. 

Again there were conflicting opinions. You might have to 
sioot him on sight, and you might have him invariably run 
from you. When the question was finally settled, Maruja was 
found to have become absorbed in conversation with someone 
Amita, a taller copy of Maruja, and more regularly 
beautiful, had built up a little pile of bread crumbs between 
herself and Raymond, and was listening to him with a certain 
shy, girlish interest that was as inconsistent with the serene 
regularity of her face as Maruja’s self-possessed, subtle in- 
telligence was incongruous to her youthful figure. Raymond’s 
voice, when he addressed Amita, was low and earnest; not 
from any significance of matter, but from its frank confidential 
quality. 

‘* They are discussing the new railroad project, and your 
relations are all opposed to it ; to-morrow they will each apply 
** Thave 


” 


privately to Aladdin for the privilege of subscribing. 
never seen a railroad,’’ said Amita, slightly colouring; ‘‘ but 
you are an engineer, and I know they must be something very 
clever.”’ 

Notwithstanding the coolness of the night, a full moon 
drew the guests to the verandah, where coffee was served, and 
where, mysteriously muffled in cloaks and shawls, the party took 
upon itself the appearance of groups of dominoed masqueraders, 
scattered along the verandah and on the broad steps of the 
porch in gipsy-like encampments, from whose cloaked shadow 
the moonlight occasionally glittered upon a varnished boot or 
peeping satin slipper. Two or three of these groups had 
resolved themselves into detached couples, who wandered down 
the acacia walk to the sound of a harp in the grand saloon or 
the occasional uplifting of a thin Spanish tenor. Two of these 
couples were Maruja and Garnier followed by Amita and 
taymond. 

‘‘“You are 
endeavouring to make a show of keeping up with her sister’s 
‘You are 


restless to-night, Maruja,’’ said Amita, shyly 


boyish stride, in spite of Raymond’s reluctance. 
paying for your wakefulness to-day.”’ 
The same idea passed through the minds of both men. 
She was missing the excitement of Captain Carroll’s presence. 
‘The air is so refreshing away from the housc,’’ responded 





Maruja, with a bright energy that belied any suggestion of 
fatigue or moral disquietude. ‘‘ I’m tired of running against 
those turtle-doves in the walks and bushes. Let us keep 
on to the lane. If you are tired, Mr. Raymond will give you 
his arm.”’ 

They kept on, led by the indomitable little figure who, for 
once, did not seem to linger over the attentions, both piquant 
and tender, with which Garnier improved his opportunity. 
Given a shadowy lane, a lovers’ moon, a pair of bright and not 
unkindly eyes, a charming and not distant figure—what more 
could he want? Yet he wished she hadn’t walked so fast. 
One might be vivacious, audacious, brilliant, at an Indian trot ; 
but impassioned—never! The pace increased; they were 
actually hurrying. More than that, Maruja had struck into a 
little trot ; her lithe body swaying from side to side, her little 
feet straight as an arrow before her; accompanying herself 
with a quaint musical chant, which she obligingly explained 
had been taught her as a child by Pereo. They stopped only 
at the hedge, where she had that morning encountered the 
tramp. 

There is little doubt that the rest of the party was discon- 
certed: Amita, whose figure was not adapted to this Camilla- 
like exercise ; Raymond, who was annoyed at the poor girl’s 
discomfiture ; and Garnier, who had lost a golden opportunity, 
with the faint suspicion of having looked ridiculous. Only 
Maruja’s eyes, or rather the eyes of her lamented father, 
seemed to enjoy it. 

‘** You are too effeminate,’’ she said, leaning against the 
fence, and shading her eyes with her fan, as she glanced around 
in the staring moonlight. ‘* Civilisation has taken away your 
legs. A man ought to be able to trust to his feet all day, and 
to nothing else.’’ 


: 


‘* In fact—a tramp,’’ suggested Raymond. 
‘** Possibly. I think I should like to have been a gipsy, and 
to have wandered about, finding a new home every night.”’ 
‘** And a change of linen on the early morning hedges,” 
said Raymond. ‘‘ But do you think seriously that you and your 
sister are suitably clad to commence to-night? It is bitterly 
cold,’’ he added, turning up his collar. ‘‘ Could you begin by 
showing a pal the nearest haystack or hen-roost ?”’ 
She cast a long look over the fields and 


” 


‘* Sybarite ! 
down the lane. Suddenly she started. ‘‘ What is that ?”’ 

She pointed toa tall erect figure slowly disappearing on 
the other side of the hedge. 

**It’s Pereo, only Pereo. I knew him by his long serape,”’ 
said Garnier, who was nearest the hedge, complacently. ‘‘ But 
what is surprising, he was not there when we came, nor did he 
come out of that open field. He must have been walking 
behind us on the other side of the hedge.”’ 

The eyes of the two girls sougiit each other simultaneously, 
but not without Raymond’s observant glance. Amita’s brow 
darkened as she moved to her sister’s side, and took her arm 
with a confidential pressure that was returned. The two men, 
with a vague consciousness of some contretemps, dropped a pace 
behind, and began to talk to each other, leaving the sisters to 
exchange a few words in a low tone as they slowly returned to 
the house. 

Meanwhile, Pereo’s tall figure had disappeared in the 
shrubbery, to emerge again in the open area by the summer- 
house and the old pear-tree. The red sparks of two or three 
cigarettes in the shadow of the summer-house, and the crouch- 
ing forms of two shawled women came forward to greet him. 

** And what hast thou heard, Pereo?”’ said one of the women. 

‘**Nothing,’’ said Pereo, impatiently. ‘‘I told thee I would 
answer for this little primogenita with my life. She is but lead- 
ing this Frenchman a dance, as she has led the others, and the 
Dona Amita and her Raymond are but wax in her hands. 
Besides, I have spoken with the little ’Ruja to-day, and spoke 
my mind, Pepita, and she says there is nothing.”’ 

‘*And whilst thou wert speaking to her, my poor Pereo, 
the devil of an American Doctor was speaking to her mother, 
thy mistress—our mistress, Pereo! Would’st thou know what 
he said’ Oh, it was nothing.”’ 

‘*Now, the curse of Koorotora on thee, Pepita!”’’ said 
79 


Pereo, excitedly. ‘‘ Speak, fool, if thou knowest anything! 


‘‘Of a verity, no. Let Faquita, then, speak: she heard 
it.”’ She reached out her hand, and dragged Maruja’s maid, 
not unwilling, before the old man. 

‘‘Good! ’Tis Faquita, daughter of Gomez, and a child of 
the land. Speak, little one. What said this coyote to the 
mother of thy mistress ¢”’ 

‘‘Truly, good Pereo, it was but accident that befriended 
me.”’ 

‘Truly, for thy mistress’s sake, I hoped it had been more. 

Sut let that go. Come, what said he, child? ”’ 

‘T was hanging uparobe behind the curtain in the oratory 
when Pepita ushered in the Americano. I had no time to 
fily.”’ 

‘‘ Why should’st thou fly from a dog like this?’ 


’ said one 


of the cigarette-smokers who had drawn near. 

‘Peace !”? said the old man. 

‘When the Dofia Maria joined him they spoke of affairs. 
Yes, Perco, she, thy mistress, spoke of affairs to this man—ay, as 
she might have talked to tiee. And, could he advise this ¥ and 
could he counsel that? and should the cattle be taken from 
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the lower lands, and the fields turned to grain? and had he a 
purchaser for Los Osos?’’ 

‘*Los Osos! It is the boundary land—the fronticr—the 
line of the arroyo—older than the Mision,’’ muttered Pereo. 

‘Ay, and he talked of the—the—I know not what it is !— 
the r-r-rail-r-road.”’ 

‘** The railroad,’’ gasped the old man. ‘TI will tell thee 
what it is! It is the cut of a burning knife through La Mision 
Perdida—as long as eternity, as dividing as death. On either 
side of that gash life is blasted ; wherever that cruel steel is laid 
the track of it is livid and barren; it cuts down all barriers ; 
leaps all boundaries, be they cafada or cafion; it is a torrent 
in the plain, a tornado in the forest; its very pathway is 
destruction to whoso crosses it—man or beast; it is the 
heathenish God of the Americanos ; they build temples for it, 
and flock there and worship it whenever it stops, breathing fire 


and flame like a very Moloch.”’ 
Ves 


‘Eh! St. Anthony preserve us ! 
ing; ‘‘and yet they spoke of it as ‘shares’ and ‘stocks,’ and 


suid Faquita, shudder- 


said it would double the price of corn.”’ 

‘**Now, Judas pursue thee and thy railroad, Pereo,’’ said 
Pepita, impatiently. ‘It is not such bagatela that Faquita is 
here to relate. Go on child, and tell all that happened.” 

**And then,”’ continued Faquita, with a slight affectation 
of maiden bashfulness, in the closer-drawing circle of cigar- 
ettes, ‘and then they talked of other things and of them- 
selves; and, of a verity, this grey-bearded Doctor will play 
the goat and utter gallant speeches, and spcak of a life- 
long devotion and of the time he should have a right to 





protect ”’ 

‘*The right, girl! Did’st thou say the right?’ No, thou 
did’st mistake. It was not that he mcant?’’ 

‘** Thy life to a quarter peso that the little Faquita does not 
mistake,’’ said the evident satirist of the household. ‘‘ Trust 
to Gomez’ muchacha to understand a proposal.”’ 

When the laugh was over, and the sparks of the cigaretto, 
cleverly whipped out of the speaker’s lips by Faquita’s fan, 
had disappeared in the darkness, she resumed, pettishly, ‘* I 
know not what you call it when he kissed her hand and held 
it to his heart.’’ 

**Judas!’’ gasped Pereo. ‘ But,’’ he added, feverishly, 
**she, the Dona Maria, thy mistress, sie summoned thee at 
once to call me to cast out this dust into the open air; thou 
didst fly to her assistance? What! thou sawest this, and 
did nothing—eh*?’’ He stopped, and tricd to peer into the 
girl’s face. ‘No! Ah, I see; Laman old fool. Yes; it was 
Maruja’s own mother that stood there. He! he! he!’’ he 
laughed piteously ; ‘‘and she smiled and smiled and broke the 
coward’s heart, as Maruja might. And when he was gone, 
she bade thee bring her water to wash the filthy Judas stain 
from her hand.”’ 

“Santa Ana!”’ 
‘* She did what the veriest muchacha would have done. When 


said Faquita, shrugging her shoulders. 


he had gone, she sat down and cried.”’ 

The old man dre-v back a step, and steadied himself by the 
table. Then, with a certain tremulous audacity, he began : 
‘*So! that is all you have to tell—nothing! Bah! A lazy 
slut sleeps at her duty, and dreams behind a curtain! Yes, 
dreams !—you understand—dveams ! And for this she leaves 
her occupations, and comes to gossip here! Come,”’ he con- 
tinued, steadily working himself into a passion, ‘‘ come, 
enough of this! Get you gone !—you, and Pepita, and Andreas, 
and Victor—all of you—back to your duty. Away! Am I 
not master here? Off! I say!”’ 

There was no mistaking the rising anger of his voice. The 
cowed group rose in a frightened way and disappeared one by 
one silently through the labyrinth. Pereo waited until the 
last had vanished, and then, cramming his stiff sombrero over 
his eyes with an ejaculation, brushed his way through the 
shrubbery in the direction of the stables. 

Later, when the full glory of the midnight moon had 
put out every straggling light in the great house, when 
the long verandah slept in massive bars of shadow, and 
even the trade winds were hushed to repose, Pereo silently 
issued from the stable-yard in vaquero’s dress, mounted 
and caparisoned. Picking his way cautiously along the 
turf-bordered edge of the gravel path, he 
reached a gate that led to the lane. Walking his spirited 
mustang with difficulty until the house had at last disappeared 


in the intervening foliage, he turned with an easy canter into 


noiselessly 


a border bridle-path that seemed to lead to the cafiada. In a 
quarter of an hour he had reached a low amphitheatre of 
meadows, shut in a half circle of grassy treeless hills. 

Here, putting spurs to his horse, he entered upon a singular 
exercise. Twice he made a circuit of the meadow at a wild 
gallop with flying serape and loosened rein and twice returned. 
The third time his speed increased, the ground seemed to 
stream from under him; in the distance the limbs of his steed 
became invisible in their furious action, and, lying low for- 
ward on his mustang’s neck, man and horse passed like an 
arrowy bolt around the circle. Then something like a light 
ring of smoke up curved from the saddle before him and, slowly 
uncoiling itself in mid air, dropped gently to the ground as he 
passed. Again, and once again, the shadowy coil sped upward 
and onward, slowly detaching its snaky rings with a weird 
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deliberation that was in strange contrast to the impetuous 
onset of the rider, and vet seemed apart of his fury. And 
then turning, Perco trotted gently to the centre of the circle. 

Here he divested himself of his serape and, securing it in a 
cylindrical roll, placed it upri,.it on the ground and once more 
sped away on his furious circuit. But this time he wheeled 
suddenly before it was half completed and bore down directly 
upon the unconscious object. Within a hundred feet he 
swerved slightly; the long detaching rings again writhed in 
mid air and softly descended as he thundered past. But 
when he had reached the line of circuit again he turned and 
made directly for the road he had entered. Fifty feet behind 
his horse’s heels at the end of a shadowy cord, the luckless 
serape was dragging and bounding after him ! 

‘The old man is quiet enough this morning,’’ said Andreas, 
as he groomed the sweat-dried skin of the mustang the next 
day. ‘It is easy to sec, friend Pinto, that he has worked off 


’ 


his madness on thee.’ 








1D Rancho of San 
) Antonio might have 
becn a characteristic 
arylum forits blessed 
patron, offering as it 
did a secure retreat 
from temptations tor 
the carnal cye, and 
affording cvery fa- 
cility for uninter- 
rapted contemplation of the sky 
#bove, unbroken by tree or elevation. 
Unlike La Mision Perdida, of which 
it had been part, it was a level plain of 
rich adobe, half the year presenting a 
billowy sca of tossing verdure breaking 
on the far-off horizon line, half the year 
prescuting a dry and dusty shore, from 
which the vernal sea had cbbed, to the low sky that seemed 
to mock it with a visionary sea beyond. <A row of rough, 
irregular, and severely practical sheds and buildings housed 
the machinery and the fifty or sixty men employed in the 
cultivation of the soil, but neither residential mansion nor 
farmhouse offered any nucleus of rural comfort or civilisation 
in the midst of this wild expanse of earth and sky. The 
simplest adjuncts of country life were unknown: milk and 
butter were brought from the nearest town; weckly supplies 
of fresh meat and vegetables came from the same place; in 
the harvest season, the labourers and harvesters lodged and 
boarded in the adjaceat settlement and walked to their work. 
No cultivated flower bloomed beside the unpainted tenement, 
though the fields were starred in early spring with poppies aud 
daisies—the humblest garden plant or herb had no place in 
that prolific soil. The serried ranks of wheat pressed closely 
round the straggling sheds and barns and hid the lower 
windows. But the sheds were fitted with the latest agricultural 
machinery; a telegraphic wire connected the nearest town 
with an office in the wing of one of the buildings, where 
Dr. West sat, and in the midst of the wilderness severely 
checked his accounts with nature. 

Whether this strict economy of domestic outlay arose from 
an ostentatious contempt of country life and the luxurious 
habits of the former landholders, or whether it was a purely 
business principle of Dr. West, did not appear. Those who 
knew him best declared that it was both. Certain it was that 
unqualified commercial success crowned and dignified his 
method. A few survivors of the old native families came to 
see his strange machinery that did the work of so many idle 
men and horses. It is said that he offered to ‘*run’”’ the 
distant estate of Joaquin Padilla from his little office amidst 
the grain of San Antonio. Some shook their heads, and 
declared that he only sucked the juices of the land for a few 
brief years to throw it away again; that in his fierce haste he 
skimmed the fatness of ages of gentle cultivation on a soil 
that had been barely tickled with native oaken plough- 
shares. 

His own personal tastes and habits were as severe and 
practical as his business; the little wing he inhabited contained 
only his office, his living room or library, his bed-room, and a 
bath-room. This last inconsistent luxury was due to u certain 
cat-like cleanliness which was part of his nature. His iron- 
grey hair—a novelty in this country of young Americans—was 
always scrupulously brushed, and his linen spotless. A 
slightly professional and somewhat old-fashioned respectability 
in his black clothes was also characteristic. His one conces- 
sion to the customs of his neighbours was the possession of 
two or three of the half-broken and spirited mustangs of the 
country, which he rode with the fearlessness, if not the perfect 
security and ease, of a native. Whether the subjection of this 
lawless and powerful survival of a wild and unfettered nature 
around him was part of his plan, or whether it was only a 
lingering trait of some younger prowess, no one knew; but his 
grim and decorous figure, contrasting with the picturesque 


and flowing freedom of the horse he bestrode, was a frequent 
spectacle in road and field. 

It was the second day after his visit to La Mision Perdida. 
He was sitting by his desk at sunset in the faint afterglow of 
the western sky, which flooded the floor through the open door. 
He was writing, but presently lifted his head, with an impatient 
air, and called out, ‘* Harrison! ”’ 

The shadow of Dr. West’s foreman appeared at the door. 

‘* Who's that you ’re talking to?” 

‘Tramp, Sir.”’ 

** Hire him, or send him about his business. Don’t stand 
gabbling thers.’’ 

‘That ’s just it, Sir. He won't hire for a week or a day. 
Ile says he *ll do an odd job for his supper and a shakedown, 
but no more.” 

**Pack him off! . . . Stay. What’s he like? ”’ 
** Like the rest of em; only a little lazier, T reckon.” 

*“Umph! Fetch him in.”’ 

The foreman disappeared, and returned with the tramp 
already known to the reader. He was a little dirtier and 
grimicr than on the morning he had addressed Maruja at La 
Mision Perdida; but he wore the same air of sullen in- 
difference, occasionally broken by furtive observation. His 
luziuess —or weariness—if the term could describe the lassitude 
of perfect physical condition, seemed to have increased; and 
he leaned against the door as the Doctor regarded him with 
slow contempt. The silence continuing, he deliberately allowed 
himself to slip down into a sitting position in the doorway, 
where he remained. 

‘*You seem to have been born tired,’’ said the Doctor, 
grimly. 

eV eu;"” 

‘What have vou got to say for yourself?” 

“TL told Aim,’ said the tramp, nodding his head towards 
the foreman, ‘what I’d do for a supper and a bed. I 
don’t want anything but that.*’ 

* And if you don’t get what you want on your own 
conditions, what "ll vou do’ asked the Doctor, drily. 

wo (si 

“Where did you come from **’ 

** States.”’ 

** Where are you going?” 

“On.” 

‘* Leave him to me,’’ said Dr. West to lis foreman. The 
man smiled, aud withdrew. 

The Doctor bent his head again over his accounts. ‘The 
trump, sitting in the doorway, reached out his hand, pulled 
a young wheat-stulk that had sprung up near the doorstep, 
and slowly nibbled, it. He did not raise his eyes to the 
Doctor, but sat, a familiar culprit awaiting sentence, without 
fear, without hope, yet not without a certain philosophical 
endurance of the situation. 

**Go into that passage,”’ said the Doctor, lifting his head 
as he turned a page of his ledger, ‘‘ and on the shelf youll 
find some clothing stores for the men. Pick out something 
to fit you.” 

The tramp arose, moved towards the passage, and 
stopped. *‘* It’s for the job only, you understand ?”’ he said. 

‘* For the job,’’ answered the Doctor. 

The tramp returned in a few moments with overalls and 
woollen shirt hanging on his arm and a pair of boots and 
socks in his hand. The Doctor had put aside his pen. “ Now 
go into that room and change. Stop! First wash the dust 
trom your fect in that bath-room.”’ 

The tramp obeyed, and entered the room. The Doctor 
walked to the door, and looked out reflectively on the paling 
sky. When he turned again he noticed that the door of the 
bath-room was opened, and the tramp, who had changed his 
clothes by the fading light, was drying his feet. The Doctor 
approached, and stood for a moment watching him. 

*What’s the mattcr with your foot ¢’’ * he asked, after a 
pause. 

** Born so.” 

The first and second toc were joined by a thin membrane. 
‘** Both alike ¥’’ asked the Doctor. 

** Yes,’’ said the young man, exhibiting the other foot. 

‘* What did you say your name was *”’ 

“T didn’t say it. It’s Henry Guest, same as my father’s.” 
** Where were you born ? ” 
**Dentville, Pike County, Missouri.”’ 
** What was your mother’s name * *” 
** Spalding, I reckon.”’ 

** Where are your parents now *”’ 

‘Mother got divorced from father, and married again 
down South, somewhere. Father lett home twenty years ago. 
He’s somewhere in California—if he aint dead.”’ 

‘*He isn’t dead.”’ 

‘* How do you know ¢”’ 

** Because I am Henry Guest, of Dentville: and’’—he 
stopped, and shading his eyes with his hand as he deliberately 
examined the tramp, added coldly—“ your father, I reckon.”’ 

* This apparent classical plagiarism is actually a fact of identification 
on record in the California Law Reports. It is therefore unnecessary for 


me to add that the attendant circumstances und characters are purely 
tictitious.— B. H. 
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There was a slight pause. The young man put down the 
boot he had taken up. ‘‘ Then 1’m to stay here ¢ 
‘Certainly not. Here my name is only West, and I have 
no son. You’ll go on to San José, and stay there until I look 


” 


into this thing. You haven’t got any money, of course?” 
he asked, with a scarcely suppressed sneer. 
‘*T’ve got a little,’’ returned the young man. 


’ 


: 


‘* How much ?’ 

The tramp put his hand into his breast, and drew out a 
piece of folded paper containing a single gold coin. 

‘‘Five dollars. I’ve kept it a month; it doesn’t cost 
much to live as I do,’’ he added, drily. 

“There's fifty more. Go to some hotel in San José, and 
let me know where you are. You’ve got to live, and you 
don’t want to work. Well, you don’t seem to be a fool; so I 
needn’t tell you that if you expect anything from me, you 
must leave this matter in my hands. I have chosen to 
acknowledge you to-day of my own free will—I can as casily 
denounce you as an impostor to-morrow, if I choose. Have 
you told your story to anyone in the valley *”’ 

INO. 

“See that you don’t, then. Before you go, you must 
answer me a few more questions.”’ , 

He drew a chair to his table, and dipped a pen in the ink, 
asif to take down the answers. ‘The young man, finding the 
only chair thus occupied, moved the Doctor’s books aside, and 
sat down on the table beside him. 

The questions were repetitions of those already asked, but 
more in detail, and thoroughly practical in their nature. The 
unswers were given straightforwardly and unconcernedly, as it 
the subject was not worth the trouble of invention or evasion. 
It was difficult to say whether questioner or answerer took least 
pleasure in the interrogation, which might have referred to the 
concerns of a third party. Both, however, spoke disrespect- 
fully of their common family with almost an approach to 
sympathetic interest. 

‘**You might as well be going now,’ said the Doctor, 
finally rising. ‘‘ You can stop at the fonda, about two miles 
further on, and get your supper and bed, if you like.” 

The young man slipped from the table, and lounged to the 
door. ‘The Doctor put his hands in his pockets and followed 
him. The young man, as if in unconscious imitation, had put 
his hands in his pockets also, and looked at him. 

**T7ll hear from you, then, when you are in San José ¥"" said 
Dr. West, looking past him into the grain with a slight 
approach to constraint in his indifference. 

“ Yes—if that’s agreed upon,’’ returned the young man, 
pausing on the threshold. <A faint sense of some purely con- 
ventional responsibility in their position affected them both. 
They would have shaken hands if either had offered the 
initiative. A sullen consciousness of gratuitous rectitude in 
the selfish mind of the father ; an equally sullen conviction of 
twenty years of wrong in the son, withheld them both. Un- 
pleasantly observant of each other’s awkwardness, they parted 
with a feeling of relief. 

Dr. West closed the door, lit his lamp, and, going to his 
desk, folded the paper containing the memoranda he had just 
written and placed it in his pocket. Then he summoned his 
foreman. The man entered, and glanced around the room as 
if expecting to see the Doctor’s guest still there. 

** Tell one of the men to bring round ‘ Buckcye.’ *’ 

The foreman hesitated. ‘* Going to ride to-night, Sir *"’ 

** Certainly ; I may go as far as Saltonstall’s. If I do, you 
needn't expect me back till morning.”’ 

‘** Buckeye ’s mighty fresh to-night, boss. Regularly 
bucked his saddle clean off an hour ago, and there aint a man 
dare exercise him.”’ 

** T° bet he don’t buck his saddle off with me on it,’’ said 
the Doctor, grimly. ‘‘ Bring him along.”’ 

The man turned to go. ‘You found the tramp pow’ful 
lazy, didn’t ye? ”’ 

‘*T] found a heap more in him ti.an in some that call 
themselves smart,’’ suid Dr. West, wnconsciously setting up 
an irritable defence of the absent one. ‘* Hurry up that 
horse !”” 

The foreman vanished. The Doctor put on a pair of 
leather leggings, large silver spurs, and a broad soft-brimmed 
hat, but made no other change in his usual half-professional 
conventional garb. He then went to the window and glanced 
in the direction of the highway. Now that his son was cone, 
he felt a faint regret that he had not prelonged the interview. 
Certain peculiarities in his manner, certain suggestions of 
expression in his face, speech, and gesture, came back to him 
now with unsatistied curiosity. ‘* No matter,’’ he said to him- 
self; ‘the ll turn up soon again—as soon as I want him, if 
not sooner. He thinks he’s got a mighty soft thing here, and 
he isn’t going to let it go. And there’s that same d——d 
sullen dirty pride of his mother, for all he doesn’t cotton 
to her. Wonder I didn’t recognise it at first. And 
hoarding up that five dollars! That’s Jane’s brat, all 
over! And, of course,’? he added, bitterly, ‘ nothing 
of me in him. No; nothing! Well, well, what’s the 
difference’? He turned towards the door witha certain sullen 
defiance in his face, so like the man he believed he did not 


resemble that his foreman coming upon him suddenly might 
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the curse of Koorotora on thee, Pepita! ’ said Pereo, excitedly. ‘‘ Speak, fool, if thou knowest anything!’”’—Cuap. IZ. 
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The long detaching rings again writhed in mid air, and softly descended as he thundered past.-—Cuap. 









have been startled at the likeness. Fortunately, however, 
Harrison was too much engrossed with the antics of the irre- 
pressible Buckeye, which the ostler had just brought to the 
door, to noticeanything else. The arrival of the horse changed 
the Doctor’s expression to one of more practical and significant 
resistance. With the assistance of two men at the head of the 
restive brute he managed to vault into the saddle. A few wild 
plunges only seemed to settle him the firmer in his seat—each 
plunge leaving its record in a thin red line on the animal's 
flanks, made by the cruel spurs of its rider. Any lingering 
desire of following his son’s footsteps was quickly dissipated 
by Buckeye, who. promptly bolted in the opposite direction, 
and before Dr. West could gain active control over him they 
were half a mile on their way to La Mision Perdida. 

Dr. West did not regret it. Twenty years ago he had 
volantarily abandoned a legal union of mutual unfaithfulness 
and misconduct, and allowed his wife to get the divorce he 
might have obtained for equel cause. He had abandoned to 
her the issue of that union—an infant son. Whatever he chose 
to do now was purely gratuitous ; the only hold which this young 
struzer had on his respect was that de also recognised that 
fact with a cold indifference equal to his own. At present the 
half-savage brute he bestrode occupied all his attention. Yet 
he could not help feeling his advancing years tell upon 
him more heavily that evening: fearless as he was, 
his strength was no longer equal when measured with 
the untiring youthful malevolence of his unbroken mus- 
tang: for a moment he dwelt regretfully on the lazy half- 
developed sinews of his son; for a briefer instant there 
flashed across him the thought that those sinews ought to 
replace his own; ought to be Ais to lean upon—that thus, and 
thus only, could he achieve the old miracle of restoring his lost 
youth by perpetuating his own power in his own blood, and he, 
whose profound belief in personality had rejected all hereditary 
principle, felt this with a sudden exquisite pain. But his 
horse, perhaps recognising a relaxing grip, took that oppor- 
tunity to “‘buck.’? Curving his back like a cat and throwing 
himself into the air with an unexpected bound, he came down 
with four stiff, inflexible legs, and a shock that might have 

urst the saddle-girths, had not the wily old man as quickly 
brought the long rowels of his spurs together and fairly 
locked his heels under Buckeye’s collapsing barrel. It was the 
mustang’s last rebellious struggle. The discomfited brute 
gave in, and darted meekly and apologetically forward, and, as 
it were, left all its rider’s doubts and fears far behind in the 


vanishing distance. 





CHAPTER V. 

h\ EANWHILE, the subject of 
| Dr. West’s meditations 
was slowly making his 






way along the high road 
towards the fonda. He 
walked more erect and 
with less of a shuffle in 
his gait; but whether 
this was owing to his 





WZ having cast the old skin of garments 
adapted to his slouch, and because 
he was more securely shod, or whether 
it was from the sudden straightening 
of some warped moral quality, it would 
have been difficult to say. The ex- 





pression of his face certainly gave no evidence 
* : of actual and prospective good fortune; if 
anything, the lines of discontent around his brow and mouth 


were more strongly Crawn. Appart ntly, his interview with 
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his father had only the effect of reviving and stirring into 
greater activity a certain dogged sentiment that, through 
long years, had become languidly mechanical. He was no 
longer a beaten animal, but one roused by a chance success 
into a dangerous knowledge of his power. In his honest 
workman’s dress, h2 was infinitely more to be feared than in 
his rags; in the lifting of his downcast eye, there was the 
revelation of a baleful intelligence. In his changed condition 
civilisation only seemed to have armed him against itself. 

The fonda, a long low building, with a red-tiled roof ex- 
tending over a porch or white-washed verandah, in which 
drunken vaqueros had been known to occasionally disport 
their mustangs, did not offer a very reputable appearance to 
the eye of young Guest as he approached it in the gathering 
shadows. One or two half-broken horses were securely 
fastened to the stout cross-beams of some heavy posts driven 
in the roadway before it, and a primitive trough of roughly 
excavated stone stood near it. Through a broken gate at the 
side there was a glimpse of a grass-grown and deserted cout- 
yard piled with the disused packing-cases and barrels of the 
tienda or general country shop which huddled under the same 
roof at the other end of the building. The opened door of 
the fonda showed a low studded room fitted up with a rude 
jmitation of an American bar on one side, and containing a 
few small tables, at which half a dozen men were smoking, 
drinking, and playing cards. The faded pictorial poster of 
the last bull-fight at Monterey, and an American ‘ Sheriff's 
notice *’ were hung on the wall and in the doorway. <A 
thick yellow atmosphere of cigaretto smoke, through which the 
inmates appeared like brown shadows, pervaded the room. 

The young man hesitated before this pestilential interior, 
und took a seat on a bench on the verandah. After a moment’s 
interval, the yellow landlord came to the door with a look of 
inquiry, which Guest answered by a demand for lodging and 
supper. When the landlord had vanished again in the 
cigaretto fog, the several other guests, one after the other, 
appeared at the doorway, with their cigarettes in their mouths 
and their cards still in their hands, and gazed upon him. 

There may have been some excuse for their curiosity. As 
before hinted, Guest’s appearance in his overalls and woollen 
shirt was somewhat incongruous, and, for some inexplicable 
reason, the same face and figure which did not look inconsistent 
in rags and extreme poverty nowat once suggested a higher 
social rank both of intellect and refinement than his work- 
man’s dress indicated. This, added to his surliness of manner 
and expression, strengthened a growing suspicion in the mind 
of the party that he was a fugitive from justice—a forger, a 
derelict banker, or possibly a murderer. It is only fair to say 
that the moral sense of the spectators was not shocked at the 
suspicion, and that a more active sympathy was only with- 
held by his reticence. An unfortunate incident seemed to 
complete the evidence against him. In impatiently re- 
sponding to the landlord’s curt demand for prepayment of 
his supper, he allowed three or four pieces of gold to escape 
from his pocket on the verandah. In the quick glances of 
the party, as he stooped to pick them up, he read the danger 
of his carelessness. 

His sullen self-possession did not seem to be shaken. 
Calling to the keeper of the tienda, who had appeared at 
his door in time to witness the Danaé-like shower, he bade 
him approach, in English. 

** What sort of knives have you got ?”’ 

‘** Knives, Sefior?’’ 

‘* Yes; bowie-knives or dirks. Knives like that,’’ he said, 
making an imaginary downward stroke at the table before him. 

The shopkeeper entered the tienda, and presently re- 
appeared with three or four dirks in red leather sheaths. 
Guest selected the heaviest, and tried its point on the table. 


‘* How much ?”’ 


‘* Tres pesos.’’ 

The young man threw him one of his gold pieces, and 
slipped the knife and its sheath in his boot. When he had 
received his change from the shopkeeper, he folded his arms 
and leaned back against the wall in quict indifference. 

The simple act seemed to check aggressive, but not in- 
sinuating, interference. In a few moments one of the men 
appeared at the doorway. 

‘*Tt is fine weather for the road, little comrade !”’ 

Guest did not reply. 

“Ah! the night, it ess splendid,’’ he repeated, in broken 
English, rubbing his hands, as if washing in the air. 

Still no reply. 

** You shall come from Sank Hosay ? ”’ 

“*T sha’ant.”’ 

The stranger muttered something in Spanish, but the land- 
lord, who reappeared to place Guest's supper on a table on the 
verandah, here felt the obligation of interfering to protect a 
customer apparently so aggressive and so opulent. He pushed 
the inquisitor aside with a few hasty words, and, after Guest 
had finished his meal, offered to show him his room. It was a 
dark vaulted closet on the ground-floor, gaining light from the 
stable-yard through a barred iron grating. At the first glimpse 
it looked like a prison cell; looking more deliberately at the 
black tresselled bed, and the votive images hanging on the 
wall, it might have been a tomb. 

** It is the best,’’ said the landlord. ** The Padre Vincentu 
will have none other on his journey."’ 

‘**T suppose God protects him,*’ said Guest; ‘that door 
don’t.’? He pointed to the worm-cuten door, without bolt or 
fastening. 

‘*Ah, what matter! Are we not all friends *"’ 

‘“* Certainly,’’ responded Guest, with his surlic:t manner, as 
he returned to the verandah. Nevertheless, he resolved not to 
occupy the cell of the reverend Padre; not from any personal 
fear of his disreputable neighbours, though he was fully alive 
to their peculiarities, but from the nomadic instinct which was 
still strong in his blood. He felt he could not yet bear the 
confinement of a close room or the propinquity of his fellow- 
man. He would rest on the verandah until the moon was 
fairly up, and then he would again take to the road. 

He was half reclining on the bench, with the slowly closing 
and opening lids of some tired but watchful animal, when the 
sound of wheels, voices, and clatter of hoofs on the highway 
arrested his attention, and he sat upright. The moon was 
slowly lifting itself over the limitless stretch of grain-ficlds 
before him on the other side of the road, and dazzling him 
with its level lustre. He could barely discern a cavalcade of 
dark figures and a large vehicle rapidly approaching, before it 
drew up tumultuously in front of the fonda. It was a pleasure 
party of ladies and gentlemen on horseback and in a four- 
horsed char-a-bancs returning to La Mision Perdida. Buchanan, 
Raymond, and Garnicr were there; Amita and Dorotea in the 
body of the char-i-bancs, and Maruja seated on the box. Much 
to his own astonishment and that of some others of the party, 
Captain Carroll was among the riders. Only Maruja and her 
mother knew that he was recalled to refute a repetition of the 
gossip already circulated regarding his sudden withdrawal ; 
only Marujaalone knew the subtle words which made that recall 
so potent yet so hopeless. 

Maruja’s quick eyes, observant of everything, even under the 
double fire of Captain Carroll and Garnier, instantly caught 
those of the erect figure on the bench in the verandah. Surcly 


that was the face of the tramp she had spoken to! and yet 
there was a change, not only in the dress but in the gencral 
resemblance. After the first glance, Guest withdrew his cyes 
and gazed at the other figures in the char-d-bancs without 


moving a muscle. 


Continued on page 19.) 














To THe CoORrUT i BN T: 


‘It is a very singular thing that a disease of such significance as corpulency, entailing as it does so many 
inconveniences and vexations, to say nothing of the more serious consequent dangers, should have been allowed to 
work mischief in the world all these years almost unheeded ; so strange, indeed, that one is almost forced to the 
opinion that corpulency inust be a disease of recent times, which has only now assumed sufficient importance to be 


classed as a disease, and to receive the serious attention of scientific men. 


‘That corpulency is a disease, is very clear, and there is no reason why it should not be regarded in an equally 
serious light as consumption or any other disease. Yet it is made light of and ridiculed, and the unfortunate 
possessor of too much fat, instead of securing the sympathy of his fellow men and women, gets the credit of being 
a person of gross and intemperate habits, a glutton in fact. Thus, when 
squire, there is almost invariably present also a big venison pasty, a fat capon, and flagon of wine; so it is _ tonic,’ ‘splendid stuff,’ &c., occurring frequently in the letters referrec 
that, unconsciously, and, as it seems, unjustly, we always associate a big corporation with big feeding. In a work 
on the subject of corpulence, recently published by Mr. F. C. Russell, of Woburn House, Store-street, Bedford-square 

formerly of Gower-street), London, whose treatment for the cure of corpulency has, as we have said, become so 
has become almost a household word, he clearly proves from his experiences 
in a vast number of cases brought under his notice, that stout persons are usually the most te mperate. He also 
makes it very clear that corpulency is a disease, and a dangerous one too, and while insisting that it should be 
treated as such, strongly disapproves of the system of attemp‘ing to remove superfluous fat by a course of emaciating 
drugs; pointing out with truth that even where it is possible to get rid of a few pounds of fat by this dangerous 
means, the reduction is only temporary, and the fat returns more rapidly than it left, and one does not want to be 
taking physic for ever. In contrast to this doubtful method of procedure, Mr. Russell attacks the disease, as it 


popular that ** doing Russell” 





we see a picture of a fat monk or 


were, at the fountain head. The medicine he prescribes does not lower, but builds up and tones the system; | nature of the drugs used 


in short, Mr. Russell’s aim is to eradicate, to cure the disease, and that his treatment is the true one seems 
beyond all doubt. We have now before us many hundreds of communications from persons of all ranks 





of life, including among them many well-known noblemen, gentlewomen, and professional men, all testifying 
in the most grateful terms as to great and lasting benefit derived from Mr. Russell’s remedy. Want of space does 
not permit us to quote largely from these letters, but we gather that in one severe case as much as eight pounds of 
superfluous fat has been got rid of in one week, the writer of the letter going on to say that he never felt in such 
health and spirits in his life. Three pounds, however, seems to be about the average reduction, depending 
apparently upon the severity of the case. Mr. Russell’s remedy consists of a medicine which has the advantage of 
being agreeable to take, besides being entirely vegetable in its composition. and perfectly harmless; and from the 
letters referred to above we may sum up the chiet points of Mr. Russell’s remedy as follows :— 

* Firstly. It is beyond all doubt efficacious. 

‘*Secondly. It is perfectly harmless, on which point all seem to be unanimous. The e::pressions, ‘ admirable 


oO. 


‘Thirdly. It is agreeable to take—a great consideration, for not everybody can take nauscous medicine 

‘*Fourthly. It does not necessitate semi-starvation. 

* Fifthly. The effects are permanent. 

“Sixthly. It isa most exhilarating and strengthening tonic. 

“‘Seventhly. It appears that it is particularly beneficial in cases where obesity is accompanied with gout and 
rheumatism. ‘All this we gather from the unsolicited testimony of a vast number of respectable people, and it is 
evident that the British public has not been slow to avail itself of Mr. Russell’s treatment; indeed, we may look 
to see in a few years a marked diminution in the number of corpulent persons in England, and then there seems 
no longer any necessity to carry about with us the incubus of corpulency when it may so easily be got rid of; and 
we advise those who have not done so, to send to Mr. i 1 iy 
London, for his interesting book, which, it seems, is to be had by forwarding eight stamps, sufficient to cover cost 
of postage and printing. The book contains, among other useful information, the Recipe, showing the harmless 


tussell, Woburn House, Store-street, Bedford-square, 


‘We understand, by-the-way, that a slight modification of the original formula has made the remedy, 
if possible, even more certain in its effects than formerly.” 


For the satisfaction of Stout Persons, who may not be constitutionally robust, it should be mentioned that the Medicine is also a most invigorating tonic. 
Being also agreeable to the taste, makes a capital drink when largely diluted. 


The Recipe referred to above, with other useful information, may be obtained, on receipt of eight stamps, letter rate, of 


F, C. RUSSELL. Woburn 


House 


27, Store-street, Bedford-square, London, W.C. 
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ilson’s Extra Toast 
ilson’s Extra Toast 
son’s Extra Toast 
Wilson’s Extra Toast 
Wilson’s Extra Toast 
Wilson’s Extra Toast 
Wilson’s Extra Toast 


Are the most exquisite unsweetened Biscuits. More crisp, 
flaky, and delicious than any others. Sold everywhere in 2/-, _ |j|||)\\\\||/ 
3/-, and 4/6 Tins. Sole Consignee, David Challen, London, N._ |||))|\|||' 
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THE SECRET OF BEAUTY. 
The face, neck, arms, and hands become beautiful and most fascinating 
by the use of BRIDAL BOUQUET BLOOM, a lovely milky and hygienic 
liquid. A single application, requiring but a moment of time, proves it. 
It is greatly preferred over all other Liquids and Powders. It never fails 
to remove Freckles, Sunburn, and prevents all Roughness and Wrinkles. 
Sold by Chemists, Perfumers, and Dealers in Toilet Articles. 








~~ | GOLD ENGLISH KEYLESS 





| CONSTRUCTED WITH PATENT BREGUET SPRING, 
WHICH ENTIRELY COUNTERACTS THE 
SUDDEN VARIATION CAUSED IN 
ORDINARY LEVER WATCHES BY HUNTING, &e. 
| JEWELLED AND ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 
| GUARANTEED ENTIRELY OF 1b 
TO KEEP PERFECT TIME CNDER THE MOST 
TRYING CIRCUMSTANCES, AND TO 
LAST A LIFETIME. IN HEAVY 18-CARAT CASEs. 
HALF-HUNTER (AS SKETCH, EXACT SIZE), 
HUNTER, OR CRYSTAL GLASS. 
SENT FREE AND SAFE AT OUR RISK TO 
ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD FOK 
£25 DRAVT WITH ORDER. 
SILVER, SAME QUALITY, £15. 





these watches, extending over four mouths, says :— 


hunting sometimes five days a week, and never Jess 
oo J 


Com yf KIO} ri 
TATTIA TL AY HAH FURY HURCEAS S 


Marchi 22, 1sx4. 


WEST-END HOUSE: 25, 





FOR INDIA AND THE COLONIES, 


HALF-CHRONOMETER, 


ST ENGLISH MAKE, 


The Hunting Editor of the “ Field,’ after a trial of one ot 


* T have used the watch for tour months, and have carried it 
) than 
three. can confidently recommend Messrs, Benson's 
hunting watch as one that can be depended on.’'—F 
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OR FOR HUNTING AND ROUGH WEAR. 


——||_ BENSON’S “SPECIAL STRENGTH” 


£25 “FIELD” 


£30 SPORTING CHRONOGRAPH 





| GOLD KEYLESS 
HALF-CHRONOMETER, 


WITH “ FLY-BACK " ACTION, 
AS USED BY Cs For 
OFFICIALLY TIMING 

| “DERBY” AND ALL GREAT RACES. 

| PERFECT AS A WATCH 

| FOR ORDINARY USE, AND 

| INVALUABLE TO SPORTING MEN, ENGINEERS, &e. 


INDEPENDENT CHRONOGRAPH FLY-BACK ACTION, 
SO THAT ANY NUMBER OF RESULTS 

MAY BE TAKEN, 

MASSIVE 18-CARAT CRYSTAL GLASS, 

HUNTING, OR 

HALF-HUNTING CASES. 

SENT FREE AND SAFE TO ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD, 
AT OUR RIsK, FOR 

£30 DRAFT WITH ORDER. 

SILVER, SAME QUALITY, £15, 


ield, 





PAMPHLETS FREE, GIVING FULL PARTICULARS OF THESE AND 
ALL OTHER WATCHES MADE BY 


J. W. BENSON, Watchmaker to the Queen, 


THE STEAM FACTORY, 62 & 64, LUDGATE-HILL. 


OLD BOND-STREET, LONDON. 


The New Illustrated Pamphlets of Watches, The “ Ludgate’? Watch, Complicated Watches, Chains, Gold 
Jewellery, Silver ditto, Drawing and Dining-Room Clocks, Chime and Hall Clocks, Turret Clocks, Musical Boxes, 


Manvractories anv Sitz-Rooms: 114 and 1164, SOUTHAMPTON-ROW, LONDON ; a:so Panis anp New Yorn. | Silver and Electro-Plate, &c., containing over 1000 Designs, will be sent free to any part of the World. 








MAPLE and CO. NEW SHOW-ROOMS. 
MAPLE and co. NEW SHOW-ROOMS. 
MAPLE and CO. ADDITIONAL ROOMS. 
MAPLE andCO. ADDITIONAL ROOMS. 


OTICE.—MAPLE and CO. have OPENED 
the NEW EXTENSION of their FURNISHING 
ESTABLISHMENT, making an addition of 14 acre, including 
fourteen new Show-Rooms, for the display of High-Class 
Furniture. 
MAPLE and CO’S FURNISHING 
ESTABLISHMENT, the Largest in the World. 
ACRES of SHOW-ROOMS, for the display of First-Class 
Furniture, ready tor immediate delivery. Novelties every 
day from all parts of the globe. No family ought to furnish 
before viewing this collection of household requisites, it being 
one of the sights in London, ‘To Export Merchants an 
unusual udvantage is offered. Having large space, all goods 
are packed on the premises by experienced packers. 


TURKEY = 5000 to select from. CARPETS. 
PERSIAN Superior Qualities, CARPETS. 
[INDIAN CARPETS. 
TURKEY CARPETS. 

TURKEY CARPETS.—MAPLE and CO. 


have just received large consignments of fine Turkey 
Carpets, unique colourings, reproductions of the seventeenth 
century, being the first delivery of those made from_ this 
seuson’s clip.—MAPLE & CO., London; and 17 and 18, Lecal 
Baron Aliotti, Smyrna. 


ARTIS TS and COLLECTORS of 

ANTIQUES should not fail to see the 500 specimen 
RUGS and CARPETS collected by Messrs, MAPLE and CO.’S 
Agent in Persia, and now on view at the Show-Rooms, 
Tottenham-court-road. <A Persian Rug, the most acceptable 
of all Presents; a Persian Prayer Carpet, a lasting pleasure. 
Prices from 30s. to £100.—MAPLE and CO. 


CARPETS, BRUSSELS. 
CARPETS.—1000 Pieces of ‘ Manufac- 


turer’s Best ”’ tive-frame Brussels Carpets, at 2s. 11d. 

and 3s.4/d. peryard. These goodsare regularly sold at 3s. 9d. 
and 4s. 

OTICE.—MAPLE and CO. have SPECIAL 

EXTRA QUALITIES of BRUSSELS as produced thirty 

years ago, adapted for hardest wear, at a small increased cost. 

Newest designs and novelties in colouring.—MAPLE and CU. 


CARPETS, ready for use, 3000 in Stock. 

A great variety of patterns to select from, of the best 
quality, but old patterns, A carpet 15 ft. by 11ft. 3in., price 
6s., which can be laid same day as ordered.—MAPLE & CO., 
'!'ottenham-court-road, London. 


CHINA. 


MAPLE and CO. have the largest assort- 

ment of Hungarian, Doulton, Doulton Faience, Silicon 
Doulton, and Doulton Impasto WARE; also in Worcester, 
Coalport, Dresden, Sevres, Chinese, Japanese, and Crown 
Derby China. 

OTICE.—DRAWING-ROOM CLOCKS to 

go for 400 days with once winding ; a handsome present. 
Price 70s., warranted. MAPLE and CO. have a large and 
varied assortment suitable for dining and drawing room, 
Over 500 to select from. Prices from 10s. 94, Handsome marble 
clock, with incised lines in gold, and superior eight-day 
movement, 23s, 6d. ; also bronzes in great variety. 
ORDERS for EXPORTATION to any part 

of the World packed carefully on the premises, and for- 
warded on receipt of a remittance or London reference. 


in all sizes. 


MAPLE & 00, 
TOTTENHAM-COURT-ROAD, LONDON, W. 


THE LARGEST AND MOST CONVENIENT 


FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT 


IN THE WORLD. 


CATALOGUES POST-FREE. 


10,000 BEDSTEADS, 


BRASS AND IRON, 
IN STOCK, 


from 8s. 9d. to BB guineas. 








ILLUSTRATED 
CATALOGUES 
Post-Free. a 






The above BLACK and BRASS BEDSTEAD, with the PATENT WIRE WOVE 
MATTRESS, complete :-- 
3 ft.. 50s.; 3ft. Gin., 55s.; 4ft., 63s.; 4 ft. 61n., 67s. 6d. 
Price for the Patent Wire Wove Mattress, without Bedstead:— 
3 ft., 15s. 9d.; 3ft. Gin., 18s. 9d.; 4ft., 21s. 6d.; 4 ft. Gin., 24s. 6d. 


66 
PATENT WOVEN WIRE MATTRESS.” 
THE WOVEN WIRE MATTRESS is a strong and wonderful fabric of fine 
wire, so interlocked and woven by a Patented process of diagonal DOUBLE 
WEAVING that an ELASTIC and PERFECT sleeping arrangement is secured. 
‘The hard spring wire used is carefully tinned, effectually preventing corrosion, and 
presents a very attractive and silver-like appearance. 

‘This Mattress is, in fact, a complete appliance for all purposes of REST and 
SLEEP, combining all the advantages of a Perrecr Sprinc Bep, AND CAN BE 
MADE SOFT OR HARD AT PLEASURE BY USING THE HANDLE AT SIDE OF BEDSTEAD; IT CAN 
BE TAKEN TO PIECES IN A FEW MOMENTS, AND PACKED IN A VERY SMALL COMPASS. 

They are also greatly used in yachts and ships, because of their cleanliness. 


MAPLE & CO., Manufacturers of First-class Furniture, London and Paris, 


MANUFACTURERS. 
MAPLE and CO. ART FURNITURE. 
MAPLE and Co. ADAMS’ DESIGNS. 
MAPLE and CO. LOUIS XVI. Furniture. 

APLE and CO. have at the present 


time a most wonderful assortment of new and artistic 
furniture on show, An Illustrated Catalogue, containing the 
price of every article required in furnishing, post-free, 
MAPLE and CO., 145, Tottenham-court- 
road, MANUFACTURERS of 
BED-ROOM SUITES by MACHINERY. 


500 BED-ROOM SUITES, from 75s. to 
150 guineas. 
ED-ROOM SUITE in Solid Walnut, 
consists of 4 ft. wardrobe, 3ft. 6in. chest drawers, marble- 
top washstand, toilet-table with glass, pedestal cupboard, 
towel-horse, and three chairs. ‘This suite is manufactured by 
Mapie and Co.’s new machinery, lately erected. Complete 
sulte, £10 15s, 
BED-ROOM SUITES, in Solid Ash, plate- 
~ glass door to wardrobe, washstund with Minton’s tiles, 
toilet-tabie with glass fixed, pedestal cupboard, towel-horse, 
and three chairs, complete, £10 15s. 
BED-ROOM SUITES, in Solid Walnut, 
complete, 15 guineas; beautifully inlaid, 20 guineas. 
BED-ROOM SUITES, in Solid Ash, with 
6 ft. Wardrobe, complete, £22 10s. 
BED -ROOM SUITES, in Solid Ash, 
Mahogany, or Walnut, consisting of wardrobe, with plate- 
glass door, toilet-table, washstand (marble-top, Minton’s tile 
back), towel-horse, pedestal cupboard, three chairs, £12 17s. 6d. 
These suites, which are manufactured at Maple and Co.’s 
Steam Cabinet Works, should be seen by intending pur- 
chasers; they are simply marvellous productions tur the 
money, and thoroughly well made and finished. 


BED-ROOM SUITES.—_CHIPPENDALE, 
Adams, Louis XVI., and Sheraton designs; large 

wardrobes, very handsome, in rosewood, richly inlaid; also 

satin-wood, inlaid with ditferent woods, 85 to 200 guineas. 


MAPLE and CO., Timber Merchants, and 

direct Importers of the tinest Woods to be fdéund in 
Africa, Asia, and America, and Manufacturers of Cabinet 
Furniture in various wvoods by steam power.—'Tottenham- 
court-road, London. Catalogues free. 


MAPLE and CO.—BEDSTEADS (IRON). 
MAPLE and CO.—BEDSTEADS (BRASS). 


MAPLE andCO.haveaSPECIALDEFPART-.- 
MENT for IRON and BRASS Four-post BEDSTEADS, 
Cribs, and Cots, specially udapted for mosquito curtains, as used 
in India, Australia, and the Colonies. Price, for full-sized 
Bedsteads, varying from 25s. Shippers and colonial visitors 
are invited to inspect this varied Stock, the largest in England, 
before deciding elsewhere. 10,000 Bedsteads to select from, 
MAPLE and CO., London. 
MAPLE and CO. have seldom less than 
10,000 BEDSTEADS in Stock, compriring some 
600 various patterns, in sizes from 2 ft. 6 in. to 5it. Gin. wide, 
ready for immediate delivery—on the day of purchase, it 
desired. The disappointment and delay incident to choosing 
from designs only, where but a limited stock is kept, is thus 
avoided. 
POSTAL ORDER DEPARTMENT. 
Messrs. MAPLE and CO. beg respectfully to state that 
this Department is now so organised that they are fully pre- 
pared to execute #ad supply any article that can possibly be 
required in Furnishing at the same price, it not less, than any 
other house in England. Patterns sent, and quotat ons given, 
free of charge. 


MAPLE and Co 
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CRAMER and CcoO.’S J ‘LORILINE. [D—*. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S VAL sUABLE DISCOVERY for the HAIR. 
PUBLICAT TIONS. _ For the TRETH and BREATH. HI ORODYNE THE Pe Pair fe turning grey ~ chy Mg oul oe itieels 
[HE BEAUTEOUS SONG. By ODOARDO  plftydrmecttts ERAGHANT FLOMILINE cn one tt (SHLORODYNE Ritbie tn evsrg tase erty or whee tu Sr to crn eateey 





without leaving the disagreeable smell of most “ Restorers."’ 16 

BARRL. This sublime inspiration has raised the reputation iti a, atre ngthensand hardens the gums, prevents tartar, IS THE GREAT SPECIFIC FOR makes the hair charmingly beautiful, as well as promoting the 

ot its well-known composer to the highest pinnacle; it has been i 8 the progress of decay. It gives to the teeth a peculiar Y aR rowth, of the hair on bald spots, where the glands are nut 

sung with success by innumerable artistes, and has everywhere a tifa whiteness, and imparts a delightful fragrance to | ( HOLERA, ecayed, 

been received with the greatest favour. the breath. It removes all uapleasant odour arising from de- ‘ This preparation has never been known to fail in restoring the 
It is published in four keys, and can be sung by Soprano, | cayed teeth, a disordered stomach, or tobacco smoke. The sD . hair to its natural colour and gloss in trom eight to twelve days. 
Contralto, Tenor, or Baritone. FRAGRANT FLOK oe INE is purely vegetable, and equally JD MRRHeA, 1b promotes growth, and prevents the hair falling out, eradi 

— adapted to old and y | | cating dandruff, and leaving the scalj in a clean, lealthy n= 


oun 
— = ~ — ‘he FRAGRANT FL ORIL INE should be used in all cases Z ro Trt - dition. 
( NC E MORE. By HENRY PARKER. of bad_ breath, and ei ularly by gentlemen after smoking. yy SENTERY. ,, [t imparts peculiar vitality to the roots of the hair, restoring 





A New Song, by the Composer of ** Jerusalem’ and “ Close The Floriline combines, in a concentrated form, the most de- it to its youthful freshness and vigour. Daily applications of 
to the Threshold,” “The Song and the Singer’ and * Always sirable, cleansing, and Geiringens properties. At the same time, GENERAL pire Ake HEALTH, London, this preparation for a week or two wiil surely restore faded, 
True,” is bound to attract public attention, and the one in | it contains nothing which can possibly injure the most sensitive REPORT that it ACTS as a CHARM, one  8'ey, or white hair to its natural colour and riehness. 
question has been no exception t» this rule; it will be found as | &Md delicate organisation. duse generally sufficient. £5 ls nota dye does it contain any colouring matter or 
worthy of the attention of all vocalists as its predecessors have It beautifies the te see and gums. 1OUG y offensive substance whatever. Hence it does not soil the hands, 
proved. It ix published in three keys, and in sty le and design it It arrests the decay of the teeth. ( ( U GHS, the scalp. or even white linen, but produces the colour within 
may be said to follow in the footste ps of a loss to the 4. a vo _— tergent after “ge the substance of the hair. 

Thresholk aw . ad to be a seaue t renders the gums hard and healthy. , may be had of any respectable Chemist, ees or Dealer 
Thresh ld,” to which it was intonded to be a sequ ; " It neutralises the offensive secretions of the mouth. | CeLDS, in Toilet Articles in the Kingdom, at 4s. 6d. per Bottle. In case 
“ . . . It imparts to the breath a fragrance purely aromatic and the dealer has not ‘* The Mexican Hair Renewer"’ i stock and 
EACE, TR JUBLE D HEART. CIRO pleasant. -_ will not procure it for you, it will be sent direct. by rail, carriage 
PINSUTI. The well a ; “e thet Put up in large bottles (only one si? ane ao elegant toilet- STHMA, paid, vg Te0e ipt of 4s. in stamps, to an of England. 
melody p a 1@ well-spring of pure ate y mas tib fac cases, complete, nt 2: Sold by all ni nd Perfumers. is Sold Wholesale by the ANGI O-AME: IRICAN DRUG COM- 
“et ee : Ay this Com) ae r is se aod ngly ae 7 hi i act Wholesale by the A} aLO- AMERIZAN DRU G COMPANY, SHAT mTro PANY, Limited, 33, Farringdon-road, London, 
and". A vol se that : is still aie sf given as aneabier “a sae thie Limited, Farringdon-road, London. Berne HITIS 
c ( itis sti is 1 rive 3 the Pm oO 3) 
purest water. set to words by y Mt. L. D'Arcy Jaxone, of which r r . 
the following is the last vers s ° - — [THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER. 
Oh, troubled heart! n now take thy rest ; I LORILINE. | D R. J. COLLIS BROWNE’S 
Oh, weary head! sleep on His breast ; . rn | VHAT JTIFIES THE ? 
Oh, darkened life, resplendent shine, For the TEETH and BREATH. ” _— horbpeses ee asenee I a 
Eu , cna radiance sll divine: es weet ac the ambrosia} ate, | HLORODYNE. What gives luxuriance to each tress, 
tepp ng -stones fro m earth to Heaven. With its perfume rich and rare ; And pleases each one's fancies ? 
Pub lished 1 in B fl “3 C and D; highest compass, D to F. Sweet as violets at the morn, Dr. J. C. BROWNE (late Army Medical What adds a charm of pe ct grace, 
cand Which the emerald nooks adorn; Statf) DISCOVERED a REMEDY to denote And Nature's gift enhar 
SEE From the riehiyel haretang # forth | which he coined the word ¢ HL URODYNE. MAniwhat says each te be: _ gloss, 
ray > 7 <_ rom the richly-laden ear Dr. Browne is the SOLE INVENTOR, and, as ad wha yer doles al to the 
HE SHILLING. Mr. F. E. w eatherly’s Is the * FRAGRANT FLORILINE } the composition of Chlorodyne cannot possibly * That quite successfu 

story of the innocent deception practised upon Nancy by be discovered by analysis (organic substances Ot ‘THE MEXIC AN il Nt ‘RENEWER!’ " 
her Jack, upon his return from sea, has been appropriately set The teeth it makes a pearly _ defying elimination), and since the formula 
te music by Signor Barri. The melody trips toa lively tune, in So pure and lovely to the sight . | has never been published, it 1s evident that What gives luxuriance to each tress, 
the most ear-catching fashion. Published in three keys—B flat, The gums assume a rosy hue, any statement to the effect that a compound is And makes it bright and glowing? 

C, and D. | The breath is sweet as violets blue; identicai with Dr. Browne's C Jhlorodyne must What keeps it free from dandruff, too, 
And healthy in its growing ? 


+ sarap ct oem armel 7 While scented as the flowers of May. be false. 
This Caution is necessary, as many persons What does such wonders? As K the press, 


= - ? yr Which cast their sweetness from each s pray, 
TER Ww "AR DS, 1 by J. W e MI L LEN; Is the * FRAGRANT FLORILINE Pr deceive purchasers by false re presentations. And what says each reviewer 
the w of a rising young composer, has been steadily <" aaspe - “That none can e ual or ap yroach 
growing the public favour since its first hes CS thanks Sure, some fairy with its hand | pk. J. C COLLIS BROWNE’S ‘THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER!'” 
Ww a very tunetul me ‘ody — it possesses. It is published in Cast around its mystic wand, : 
What gives luxuriance to each tress, 


three kéys—B flat, G, and C. And produced from fairy’s bower 
inanimate Scented perfumes from each flower; YHLORODYNE. Like some bright halo beaming ? 
For in this liquid gem we trace— What makes the hair a perfect mass 


rm oY . ~ 
[HORN OR ROSE. By WwW AL TER All that can beauty add and grace Vice-Chancellor Sir W. PAGE WOOD Of splendid ringlets teeming? 











SLAUGHTER. A graceful “te sympathetic song. Pub- Such is the * FRAGRANT FLORILINE.” stated publicly in Court that I . COLLIS What gives profusion in excess? 
lished in three keys—C, D, and E fla rena B ny WHE was UNDOUBTEDLY. the IN- «tes cheba preparation ie 
ae Se ee EN TOR of CHL CRORE RM: tae ee whole oT MECICEN HAIR RENEWER!’* 
Freema ~ THE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER! 


rivw 7 ew 7 _— IPN . Ps, > y 2 ory of the defendant de- 

| be 4 YOT NG FOL KS. ERNES 4 LORILINE. itberately untrue, and he regretted to say it What gives luxuriance to each tress, 

Ta aei’s New Sone , Ay a A Pu PAL yap ‘ 0 O—S - 23,"" yi: ae 
ALOssSI'S New Song. An arch and qF little ditty, For the TEETH and BREATH. rr pecasw rat ee the * Limes,” July 13, And makes it so delightful ? 





1s 


which is sure to please. Published in E flat and . 
: Is the best liquid dentifrice in the world; it thoroughly Because to speak the honest truth 


ios “pt -EOpa y - ‘ - se cleanses erry. ul y decayed teeth from all parasites or living R. - COLLIS B OV cage Ep pdmmnld fered 2 
H ENRY PARKER’S NEW PIECES. = tr alcul to t ing the iss rah white, “ag sone a delight- ; R v N E's" in fee vs cue itreview oe 
ul fragrance to the breath. rice 2s. td. per Bottle. The “ . hgh 
. ‘ 7 m . ~ Fragrant F ine removes instantly all od sarising from : 1 4 TNE That, most superb for ladies’ us pee 
([HE MARCH OF THE TROJANS. | feafStomdet or tobacry smokes nt) SOMT# arising from LORDS AE. Is THE MEXICAN HAIR KENEWER 
As a Pianoforte $8 price 2s. net. F hildren and udults whose teeth show marks of decay its . oS ey 
bitt 1et, ., ee é Ss are paramount. The “ Floriline’’ should be tho- cutta shies ied sheer ~ oem ., OM: ry 7 Wie r 
Arranged for _ “a roug! ushed into all the cavities; no one need fear using it ~ MELY a4 tH Ga. HE MEXICAN HAIR REN YEW E R 
Ditt Pn rel rice 1s. 6d. net ) or too much at atime. Am«¢ ingredients being “weedy *) “ , mm : has gained for itself the highest reputation. and a decided 
pitt seh “i ‘ tt jor i etn ari ve rb . “it ts th eior cles ara Chemists, Simla. an a 0. 3 harm oo preference over all other ** hair dressings,’’ as evinceu fr mu ere 
, + 7 .T? rms not onl 1e Very bestdentifrice for cleansing x Es u z Is $ ts S 
° FE - . , . : : : A q - “ Jan. 5, 1880. i anid testimonials trom the ost respectabic sources 
Pay ANE DE GUI . Ss. net. rdiscoy , but one t icious to the taste “ _T Davenport, London. — 2» ompounded with the greatest care—combining, as it does, 
. sige aste sasing that, instead at ar Sir,—We congratulate you upen the ail the most desirable qualities of the best hair preparations of 
- a —— rus t prey the : ‘ wikecpread gtd ecm this justly-esceemed the day, without the objectionable oues —it inay be relied on as 
TEW DANCE MU SIC. larly each morr i Iy left to th fe . - medicine has earned for itself ail over the the very best known to chemistry for restoring the natural colour 
RnGe be Chuene thie y ahere yo East. Asa remedy of general utility, wemuch _ te the hair, and causing new hair to grow ou bald spots, unless 
y' E R : w , t : ly produc pr aaray question whether a better is imported, aud we the spe be Ae a auf it ae Abe are Ros us ed and 
" SE i i’ > S - “ Rade shall be to he oO finding ¢ lace i gone, no stimulant can restore them ; butif, asis often the case 
RISE AT TZ 3y CHARLE Fis is sold by all he mists at a Forfemurs Ueroughout Nery Ataleclndicthome: The other brands, — the glands are only torpid, THE MEXICAN HAIR REN EWEL 
DEACON. Played at Covent Gar ien The: eetlty Crite- the worl d,a 8. 6d. per Bottle. 2 i! to say, are now relegated to the will renew their vitality, and a new growth of hair will to.low, 
LAs n, Ans ts ts nd, the Haymar 7 “, r M: ‘ ‘Tia 8, a Ol et P > aars, and, judging from their sale, Read the following Testimonial :— 
ye Stran é a ote an nney sund r. 4 Messrs. Wm. Hayes and Co., Chemists. 12, Grafton-street, 
~ “ al we fe theirsojournt will be evanescent. : 
Ne ee ener ae eaee Du Mr. Adi party Hand, hg KF LORILINE. Wecsad netrecio ieenicien ad infinitum of Dublin, write:—* Weare recommending THE MEXICAN HALK 


2s. 6d. ., 





J 7 ab Pub Pula rr the extraor linary efficacy of DR. COLLIS RENEWER to all our customers as the best of the kind, as we 
For the TEETH and BREATH. BROWNE CHLORUDS NE 1n Diarrhea have been told by several of our friends who tried it that it has 
seth are white and beautiful and eentery. Spasms, Cramps, Neuralgia, a wonderful effect in restoring and strengthening their Hair. 
> per » TNT > sa had oe . the Vomiting of Pregnancy, aud as a general 
WALTZ. By ANGELO Ift rey! FP a“ 3 > sedative, that have occurred under our per- * aN J 
. : 1 observation during many years. In MHE MEXICAN HAIR RENEWER. 
Ark , by its use wha gvod effect wleraic Diarrhoea, and even in the more 
: daily to be pos nt : ‘ori ble forms of Cholera itself, we have wit- 
Thus hence stl rene nis nessed its surprisingly controling power. 
Thus Th nee it is that general praise We have never used any éther form of thin 


1 A RYDIt E Bad AL TZ . By M AY OSTLERE Greets “* FRAGRANT FLORILINE!" medicine than Collis Browne's. from a firm Would you have luxuriant hair, 


x ept ret. 
Fall Orchestra, 1s. bd. ne t; Military ‘Band, 2 2s. 6d. net 


ful 
+ | vor v se Was per € ‘4 
the Pr i ade r ae tag a i oad ch cir whiteness back ; 


AN IMPORTANT QUES TION FOR LADIES. 


‘ couviction that it is decidedly the best, and Beautiful, and rich, and rare 
; One trial proves conclusive quite, Ghes SrGek 6 aenaeok Gake We ee te the pro Would you have it soft Con bright, 
5 SO Remon ectehek, Ww. py hat by ee constant use fession an ul th ublic, as we are of opinion And attractive to the si 
! re ne vest eftects arise ttl ‘ ti ithe P This you really can preaiuce 
_——— = ——— It sth ei ‘ i" hp an produce, r . leliberate breach of faith on the er fit put in constant u 1 ENE 
S TEW 1 wih hor thea tebe dh ths? Bass » chemist to prescr. be dl pi EX A ENEWER. 
( 'RAMER’S NEW Pp I: \NOFOR TES. nall-absorbing theme: Part of the chemis cee ber and patient HE MEXICAN HAIR R t 
FROM TEN GUINEAS. wits TR KGAA CRORE ; SY MES and CO., The hair it strengthens and preserves, 
CRAMER and CO., by new mechanical appliances ms na AGRANT FLORILINE.’ **Members of the P' harm. soc ety of Great And thus a double purpose serves; 
a Aap. elon oo ae Rae aren It makes the breath as sweet as flowers, pat tat His Excellency the Viceroy’s et te eee) ‘<m 
: oC aie ra a oe Lhe teeth u pearty white; a And thus in each essential way. 


The gums it hardens, and it gives ‘ ‘ TATE « oO 
susations of delight. Dp" J. COLLIS BROWNE’S ME MEXICAN HALRB RENEWER. 





FOUR OCTAVES (Table), portable, and never ee ns Ceres 
FIVE requires Tuning .. 10 Guineas. - wever lon eT ey" te bee 
yy P “ »wever long the e been rarT . j 
a aeons Bee Tin chaneel, Boy will pret ‘HLORODYNE. Ita single thread of hair 
From £i Ils. 6d. per Quarter on Three-Years’ System. The" F i. AGRANT Fe tORLL INE.’ 20RD - This * Renewer"’ wili restore 
- - - From Dr. B. J. KBUULTON and CU., All its colour as before, 


FIVE OCTAVE (Yacht), with closing Key- Horncastle 
: . — orncastle, And thus it is that ais hotbed 
‘ rnerican Wal oro a , KF LORILINE. on We: have made pretty. extensive use of Dyes daily now its irt ues crown— 
erice r ; is: a oe a eee lorodyne in our practice late y, and loo THE MEXIC AN AIR RE NE| V 
ir et Cas : 2 , For the TEETH and BREATH. upon it as an excelent see ante — 
1 Oak ’ -Spasmodi t seems to all Ain Ane " 7 
Black and Gold It may or may not be generally known that microscopical poreation at a tee te an, Pre ‘from what- Ue failing like tive eo way, 
Case ; > examinations have proved that animat or vegetavie parasites ver cause. It duces a fee.ing of comfort Vr falling like the leaves away, 
_ sail aie Mie OR Sahil a so gg Ho ever cause. ind is ing o ator 1t will renew the human hair, 
m £2 2s. p 1 ron Three-Years’ Sy . gather, unobserved by the naked eye, upon the teeth aud and quietude not « oy le A any other And ke it like itseif add 
suns of at least nine pe rsuns in every ten; any individual may remedy, and it seems te po: his great ad- i ne ir es it “ a ‘t if ar. 
STAV ES, in Pine and other cases, from 235 gs. easily satisfy himseif in this matter by placing a powerful micro- vantage over all other edative 8, that it leaves Aid ates ere nit wish sup »ply. 
ym £2 7s. 6d. per qr. on Three-Years’ System. ra partiaily-decayed tooth, when the living animaicule c rf s. ter-effects. 1 rf > a 
. we & s 4 Hae 3 nd to resemble a partially-decayed cheese more than narod no unpleasant after-elfec 5 an THE MEXICAN HAIR & WER. 
WITH ALBERT FALL in Rosewood or Walnut, from 35 gs. anything else we can compare it to. We may alsv state that the J COI LIS BROWN Ys 
From £3 38. per qi Ihree-Years’ System. Fh (GANT FLORILINE is the only remedy yet discovered ve - 4iiks v aN Es 6 i. —- = “SE CTL D 
able perfectly to free the teeth and gums from these parasites lMYXHE MEXICAN H AIR. RENEWER. 
without the slightest injury to the teeth or the most tender {HI ORODYNE — 
gums . ’ . i i . 
Fi ror £216 3. p r. OF r a s -st > atetoe a ae 08 }) > C he constitution of the person and the condition of the scalp 
I ; Tt aree-Xears ystem. ; Rea 1 this. ae ae tl silet t one Suen t a th. hgh From W. VESALIUs VE . aaa have mucn to do with the length of time it requires for new hair 
y r TINOS an ; tuile a cn Coen eek Core= oO - VES. 5 poly: fa stab crow ; aisv or F depene ‘ won tue vite 
INDIAN PIANINOS, from 55 gs. rity trom being constantly and extensively advertised that it Hon F.R.C.5 , England ; ft ee do Serpe torage ek Sisbaliowinnaas, ae aah eles sf 
From £5 53. per qr. on Three-Years' System. ips public tat ae = atte ae aoe wat geod \ peri pista rapt =f i oh ha jlogy at 3b. it surge start around the margin of the bald spots near the en alt nt 
ae eS ae ’ ss a Art pana args ey " er ar os ge bf r ae ste _ , hair, and extending upwards until the spots are covered more ot 
PIANINOS in Pine and other cases, from 30g 3. ose ae \ Sep eore y an + by sad wipe dy bs hawaedke ise - a Baik Ose bgt he roars pore I it a less thickly with fine short hair. mecca re brushing should be 
‘rom £2178. 6 yer ar. on Three-Y ears’ Syste! - dhe, Syne x ~ — sap leppoce polorsecbtaale dey oshiheme: e€ ev Vv ¢ su C pappapier uarded against as svon as the small hairs make their appear 
From £2179. Gd. per qr. on Three-Years’ Syst <p) Reg pls egigntee- Mk 7 pba Fe Ph cauraad it. anti-sp menace nthe et th zs ative. hcl : he ‘put the se calp may be sponged with 1a. water to aap tn- 
7 IePpT F — * ra] , 0 yarting a fragrance to the breath anc in consumption ima diarrhwa, 4 ye occasioné e 8 ’ 12 presse ‘ ed o 
WITH ALBER T FALL in Rosewood or Walnut from 40gs. | giving a pearly whitenes: to the teeth make it still more valu- other disease sand aes pertectly satistied with tage voce be Ak andes ante, Shi h citi “aps yet aerial Sie 
From £3 13s per mn Three-Years’ System. ob h ‘trom. tine aber tics Bat! eee (chienab e and popular, : the results _ and softens the spots which have remaimed met baid. 
YACHT PIANOFORTE, Seven Octaves, from 45 gs. nothing to becompared with the Floriline has hitherto been pro- R. J. COLLIS BROWNE'S whielthe Walt tagline malt & tow applicabions Wil separ Bi, 
From £4 4s. per qr. on Three- Years’ System. ond og Eoons oe din ante a beautifier or a valuable cleanser ) . ‘ P and the new growth presents the :uxuriance and colour Pit 
—_ TABADTES = = A ge ¥ tg ahaa *9 66 we 7 rayin outh. It may ve relied on as the best hair-dressing known for 
COTTAGE PIANOFORTES, from 45 gs. j 2 eye Ladie 7 Jo tl ae Serecere ae {HLORODY NE Paaeorine' grey or faded hair to its original colour without dyeing 
From £1 4s. per qr. on Three-Years’ System. dp. ape ys a i a 8 ont Mp or m . matter le may be e it, producing the colour within the substance of the hair, im- 
winca wanis ae : - dt cle cng a eceh SNe IM pArss & Pleasans > THE ‘kp TIV 7 yar ing a peculiar vitality tu the roots, preventing the hair froin 
WITn OGEE FALL, from gs. by several eminent IS THE TRUE PALLIATIVE 1N Tall ing, keeping the he: ad cool, cie rie and free from dandruff, 
. . f.. - odes -680Fr - chemistr ( “ti yr oO ) 7 ! 
From £4 Ita, 4. por qr. on Three-Years' Syste. sain. Went ioe! Gate tea eeee | WEURALGIA, suing De ate ee Wats Bear eW Ee anes Gael 
> . -EPar — cts readers: we o bette : ‘ ane decayed y ( makes the hair 
IRON-FRAME OVERSTRUNG COTTAGE, from 46 gs. ripest os Aerial ined LB cannot do better than advise | a soft, glossy, and luxuriant. 
o try the Frag oO e _— 
From £4 lis. 6d. per qr. on Three-Years’ System. | ( you ’ 














BOUDOIR OBLIQUES, from 50 gs. QR TE — THE WORDS ‘‘ THE MEXICAN HAIR 
: i peng PPLORILINE. CANCER, RENEWER” are a Trade-Mark ; and the public wal onaae 


From £4 lis. 6d. per qr. on Three- Years’ Bys 4 . - 
Hs 2 . 7 4 ’ <eerre ee For the TEE TH and BREATH. see the words are on every case surrounding the Bottle, and the 

OBLIQUE GRANDS, from 60 gs. TOOTHACHE name is blown in the bottle i ee : 

From £5 15s. 6d. per qr.on Three-Years’ System I have heard a strange statement, dear Fanny, to-day, | 4 me The Mex can Hair Renewer. Price 38.6d. Directions in German, 
ss : Ae That the reason that teeth do decay French, and Spanish. 
EARLY ENGLISH MODEL, from 65 gs. Is traced to some ubjects that form in the gums, R HEUMATISM wt ay be had of most respectable Dealers in all parts of the 

Py :6 6s. per : ao-Seare’ Avates Aud eat the t uit z aa orid. gi pe 7316 

From £6 6s. per qr. on Three-Years’ System. Antal cn Se stiaw nag prey ~ Brtabe & -red—that is, L Sold Wholesale by the ANGLO-AMERICAN DRUG COM- 
4 E | ——$———— PANY, Limited, 33, Farringdon-road, London, 


SEVEN OCTAVES, in Black and’ Gold Cases, from 30 gs. If the mouth is wholesome and ciean ; a a ee ae ee oe 
: , D* J. COLLIs BROWNE'S 








ae i nv And I also have heard to preserve them the best 
From £3 3s. per qr. on Three-Years’ System Is the fragrant, the sweet “‘ FLURILINE!’ 


PIANOFORTES by JOHN BROADWOOD and SONS 
. precited’. - a : pte h, ye s true that secret I] cé TNE 
COLLARD and COLLARD, and 8. and P. ERARD, for HIRE, “iving ubjectst.o form on your teeth, C cama laren 1 ane to 0 Male Renova, | tl 
8 c, Or Or tAy t's tEE-YEARS' SYSTE y, certai and silently do the 0 his valuable adjunct to a sir Restorer, being partly com- 
SALE, or 6 CRA cick tet EE jpapnogs SYSTEM. . tie aaa wu “pos ref Sh pated og Is a lic nid medicine which assuages PAIN of posed of Oil, Kau de Cologne, and Cautharides, i» the best Hair 
CRAMER’S ORGANS. fos servative has now been found CRY KIND, affords « calm, refreshing Dressing in the world, and is must de ‘licately perfumed, 
Chamber or Chancel. » keep y mouth wh ne and cle sleep WITHOUT HE AD! ACHE, and ; IN- - a 
: eagle  p right yur teeth t to preserve, the neryous system whea oa S ‘ A ‘ 
: prsttheastoialenipnd an There's nothing like sweet“ FLORILINE! exhausted. } ARTER COLOGNE OIL 
From £3 per qr. on Three- Years’ System. ; - F oe THE HAIR 
> +p rTtr *Tis nice and refreshing, and pleasant to use, 2 ( LOW NE’ | 4 not change the culour of the Hair, but renders it soft, 
RAMER’S HARMONIUMS. sper pip danger its Use can attend 5 DD! - J. Cc ILLIS BRO 1S pli int pad Murine It keeps the scalp clean, and free from 
From 7 gs. to 1W#gs. | ur r physicians and dentists as well = a " dandruff. 
From £2 2s. per qr. on their Hire System. hao unt orn pr “9 rer or ition that’ 8 known ( \HLORODY me 
CRAMER’S AMERICAN ORGANS AN »n’ proofs have they seen, a ‘AR TE :R? COLOGNE OIL 
From 12gs. to 300gs | nothing ¢ ie age beter B nth SE RAPIDLY CUTS SHORT ALL ATTACKS OF Le THE HAIR 
: — " - t fragran 1e Bwee Ol ‘ i y re itt i 
c on Three-Y ’ Sy vy LV | otes the growth of the Hair, strengthens it where it is 
From £1 11s. 6d. } jr. on Three-Years’ System. —_—— = ‘ Sa FPILEPsY, oe EN santas it oma suky, and juxuriant. It is equally 
4 


ESTEY AMERICAN ORGANS YLORILINI ; valuable tor the aged, middle- we, and the infant. 

gerne il PYLORILIN GPASMS, ——-—— 

Yooun £1 fn. por ot. on Thaee-Zened Orden. For the TEETH and BREATH. N VA RTER’S COLOG NE OIL 

HARPS by ERARD and others for SALE, HIRE and ‘ The “Christian Ww veer ; of M arch ‘7, 1871, suys, with respect Corte, badd THE stg davantaod wevtactly 
on CRAMER'S THREE-YEARS' SYSTEM. $ iesta. cadatel tealials asueet mamen wee | | stud be, tm, erry, Savery, te furanteed 

be difficult to c-nceive a more efficacious and agieeabie prepara- | PALPITATION, | No I’. ilet-Table should be without it, it being put up in neat 


tion for the Phe me who once begin to use it will certainly and elegant Lotties. 


CA RTER’S COLOGNE OIL 








Fall Lists and Particulars free. 





Nothing supplied but what is of the highest and most satis- £g Pp 
factory quality. r. G. H. Jo % 57, Great Russell-street, London, Surge m- 
M.S., F. 


Exchanged any time within Six Months without loss to the Doctor of Dental Surgery, F.K.} 


YSTERTA. — 
H F 8 hehedidande COLOGNE OIL 
TMPORTANT CAUTION.—The IMMENSE | ‘Yrice 1s. per Bottle of all Chemists, Perfumers, and Hair 


} 
Purchaser. , &., in his pamphlet, ** Painless De ntistry 
J.B. CRAMER and CO., bat amed 

: ns ‘I consider ‘ Fragrant Floriline’ is, without exception, an ll b to 

London: Regent-street, W.; Bond-street, W.; Moorgate-street, | excellent preparation for the teeth and gums. | SALE of this REMEDY has given rise to many UNSCRL- Dressers; or a Case ays ey np Lt Bi! t for cr Sd. 

E.C.; High-street, Notting-hill, W. on nt words © Fragrant 5 Fiorina” are # Trade-M nau PULOUS IMI TATIONS. Be careful to observe Trade Mark. | Receiys oe I OO er Oe SMEG LO: see) PO RIGAN’ DRUG COM. 
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. The tramp did not raise his eyes to the Doctor, but sat, a familiar culprit awaiting sentence, without fear, without hope, yet not without a certain philosophical endurance of the situation.—Cuap. IV. 
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Maruja’s whims and caprices were many and original, and 
when, after a sudden little cry and a declaration that she could 
stand her cramped position no longer, she leaped from the box 
into the road, no one was surprised. Garnier and Captain 
Carroll quickly followed. 

‘‘T should like to look into the fonda while the horses are 
being watered,’’ she said, laughingly, ‘‘ just to see what it is 
that attracts Pereo there so often.’? Before anyone could 
restrain this new caprice, she was already upon the verandah. 

To reach the open door, she had to pass so near Guest that 
her soft white flounces brushed his knees, and the flowers in 
her girdle left their perfume in his face. But he neither moved 
nor raised his eyes. When she had passed, he rose quietly 
and stepped into the road. 

On hernearer survey, Marja was convinced it was the same 
man. She remained for an instant with a little hand on the 
door-post. ‘* What a horrid place, and what dreadful people !’’ 
she said in audible English as she glanced quickly after 
Guest. ‘Really, Pereo ought to be warned against keeping 
such company. Come, let us go.” 

She contrived to pass Guest again in regaining the carriage ; 
but in the few moments’ further delay he walked on down the 
yoad before them, and by the time they were ready to start he 
was slowly sauntering some hundred yards ahead. They passed 
him at a rapid trot, but the next moment the char-d-banes 
was suddenly pulled up. 

“My fan!” cried Maruja. ‘Blessed Santa Maria !- 
my fan!”’ 

A small black object, seen distinctly in the moonlight, was 
lying on the road, directly in the track of the sauntering 
stranger. Garnicr attempted to alight ; Carroll reined in his 
horse. 

‘Stop, all of you!’’ said Maruja; ‘that man will bring 
it to me.”’ 

It seemed as if he would. He stopped and picked it up, 
and approached the carriage. Maruja stood up in her seat 
with her veil thrown back, her graceful hand extended, her 
eyes and mouth tremulous with an irresistible smile. The 
stranger came nearer, singled out Captain Carroll, tossed the 
fan to him with a slight nod, and passed on the other side. 

‘*One moment,’’ said Maruja, almost harshly, to the driver. 
‘One moment,’ she continued, drawing her purse from her 
pocket brusquely. ‘‘ Let me reward this civil gentleman of 
the road! Here, Sir;’’ but, before she could continue, Carroll 
wheeled to her side, and interposed. ‘‘ Pray collect yourself, 
Miss Saltonstall,’ he said, hurriedly; ‘‘ you cannot tell who 
this man may be. He does not seem to be one who would 
insult you, or whom vow would insult gratuitously.” 

‘* Give me the fan, Captain Carroll,’’ she said, with a soft 
and caressing smile. ‘‘ Thank you.”’ She took it, and, breaking 
it through the middle between her gloved hands, tossed it into 
the highway. ‘You are right—it smells of the fonda—and 
the road. Thank you, again. You are so thoughtful for me, 
Captain Carroll,’? she murmured, raising her eyes gently to 
his, and then suddenly withdrawing them with a half sigh. 
‘But I am keeping you all. Go on.” 

The carriage rolled away and Guest returned from the 
hedge to the middle of the road. San José lay in the opposite 
direction from the disappearing cavalcade ; but on leaving the 
fonda he had determined to lead his inquisitors astray by 
doubling and making a circuit of the hostelry through the 
fields hidden in the tall grain. This he did, securely passing 
them within sound of their voices, and was soon well on his 
way again. He avoided the highway, and striking a trail 
throuch the meadows, diverged to the right, where the low 
towers and brown walls of a ruined mission church rose above 
the plain. This would enable him to escape any direct pursuit 
on the high road, besides, from its slight elevation, giving him 
a more extended view of the plain. As he neared it, he was 
surprised to see that, although it was partly dismantled, and 
the roof had fallen in the central aisle, a part of it was still 
used asa chapel, and a light was burning behind a narrow 
opening, partly window and partly shrine. He was almost 
upon it, when the figure of a man who had been kneeling 
beneath, with his back towards him, rose, crossed himself 
devoutly, and stood upright. Before he could turn, Guest dis- 
appeared round the angle of the wall, and the tall erect figure 
of the solitary worshipper passed on without heeding him. 

But if Guest had been successful in evading the observation 
of the man he had come so suddenly upon, he was utterly un- 
conscious of another figure that had been tracking Aim for the 
last ten minutes through the tall grain, and had even suceceded 
in gaining the shadow of the wall behind him; and it was this 
figure, and not his own, that eventually attracted the attention 
of the tall stranger. ‘lhe pursuing figure was rapidly 
approaching the unconscious Guest: in another moment it 
would have been upon him, when it was suddenly seized from 
behind by the tall devotee. There was a momentary struggle, 
and then it freed itself, with the exclamation, ** Pereo!”’ 

‘*Yes—Pereo!’? said the old man, panting from his 
exertions. ‘‘And tho. art Miguel. So thou wouldst murder a 
man for a few pesos!’ he said, pointing to the knife which the 
desperado had hurriedly hid iu his jacket, ‘‘and cailest thyself 
a Californian ! ”’ 

‘**Tis only an Americano—a runaway, with some ill-votten 












gold,’ said Miguel, sullenly, yet with unmistakable fear of 
the old man. “Besides, it was only to frighten him, the 
braggart. But since thou fearest to touch a hair of those 
interlopers ’*——— 

‘*Fearest !”’ said Pereo, flercely, clutching him by the 
throat, and forcing him against the wall. ‘‘ Fearest ! sayest 
thou. I, Pereo, fear’ Dost thou think I would soil these 
hands, that might strike a higher quarry, with blood of thy 
game ?”’ 

‘‘ Forgive me, padrono,”’ gasped Miguel, now thoroughly 
alarmed at the old man’s awakened passion; ‘pardon; I 
meant that, since thou knowest him ’’—— 

‘«T know him?” repeated Perco, scornfully, contemptuously 
throwing Miguel aside, who at once took that opportunity to 
increase his distance from the old man’s arm. ‘I know him ? 
Thou shalt see. Come hither, child,’’ he called, beckoning to 
Guest. ‘‘ Come hither, thou hast nothing to fear now.”’ 

Guest, who had been attracted by the sound of altercation 
behind him, but who was utterly unconscious of its origin or his 
own relation to it, came forward impatiently. As he did so, 
Miguel took to his heels. The act did not tend to mollify 
Guest’s surly suspicions, and pausing a few feet from the old 
man, he roughly demanded his business with him. 

Pereo raised his head with the dignity of years and habits of 
command. The face of the young man confronting him was 
clearly illuminated by the moonlight. Perco’s eyes suddenly 


dilated, his mouth stiffened, he staggered back against the wall. 
‘¢ Who are you?’’ he gasped, in uncertain English. 


Believing himself the subject of some drunkard’s pastime, 
Guest replied, savagely, ‘One who has enough of this da——d 
nonsense, and will stand no more of it from anyone, young or 
old.’ and turned abruptly on his heel. 

‘*Stay, one moment, Sefior, for the love of God! ** 

Some keen accent of agony in the old man’s voice touched 
even Guest’s selfish nature. He halted. 

‘* You are—a stranger here **’—faltered Pereo. ‘‘ Yes?”’ 

‘Tl am.”’ 

‘You do not live here ?—you have no friends ?”’ 

‘“*T told you I am a stranger. I never was here before 


i 


my life,’’ said Guest, impatiently. 
“True; [ am a fool,’’ said the old man, hurriedly, to 
himself. ‘‘I am mad—mad! It is not his voice. No! It 
is not Ais look, now that his face changes. I am crazy.” 
He stopped, and passed his trembling hands across his eyes. 
‘‘Pardon, Senor,’ he continued, recalling himself with a 
humility that was almost ironical in its extravagance. 
‘‘Pardon, pardon! Yet, perhaps it is not too much to have 
wanted to know who was the man once has saved.” 
‘‘Saved !’’ repeated Guest, with incredulous contempt. 
““Ay!’’ said Pereo, haughtily, drawing his figure erect ; 
“ay, saved! Sefior.”” He stopped and shrugged his 


“é 


shoulders. sut let it pass—I say—let it pass. Take an 
old man’s advice, friend; show not your gold hereafter to 
strangers lightly, no matter how lightly you have come by 
it. Good-night!" 

Guest for a moment hesitated whether to resent the old 
man’s speech, or to let it pass as the incoherent fancy of a 
brain maddened by drink. Then he ended the discussion 
by turning his back abruptly and continuing his way to the 
high road. 

‘© So!’? said Pereo, looking after him with abstracted eyes, 
‘so! it was only afancy. And yet—even now, as he turned 
away, I saw the same cold insolence in his eye. Caramba ! Am 
I mad—mad—that I must keep for ever before my eyes, night 
and day, the image of that dog in every outcast, every 
ruffian, every wayside bully that I meet? No, no, good Pereo! 
Softly ! this is mere madness, good Pereo,’’? he murmured to 
himself ; ‘* thou wilt have none of it ; none, good Pereo. Come, 
come!’’? He let his head fall slowly forward on‘his breast, 
and in that action, seeming to take up again the burden of a 
score more years upon his shoulders, he moved slowly away. 

When he entered the fonda half an hour later, the awe in 
which he was held by the half superstitious ruffians appeared 
to have increased. Whatever story the fugitive Miguel had 
told his companions regarding Pereo’s protection of the young 
stranger, it was certain that it had its full effect. Obsequious 
to the last degree, the landlord was so profoundly touched, 
when Pereo, not displeased with this evidence of his power 
over his countrymen, condescendingly offered to click glasses 
with him, that he endeavoured to placate him still further. 

‘*Tt is a pity your worship was not here earlier,’ he began, 
with a significant glance at the others, ‘‘to have seen a gallant 
young stranger that was here. A spice of wickedness about 
him, truly—a kind of Don Casar—but bearing himself like a 
very caballero always. It would have pleased your worship, 
who likes not those cauting Puritans such as our neighbour 

yonder.”” 

 Ah,’’ said Perco, reflectively, warming under the potent 
fires of flattery and aguardiente, ‘possibly I have seen him. 
He was like ’’-—— 

‘* Like none of the dogs thou hast seen about San Antonio,”’ 
interrupted the landlord. ‘‘Scarcely did he seem Americano, 
though he spoke no Spanish.” 

The old man chuckled to himself viciously. ‘* And thou, 
thou old fool, Pereo, must needs see a likeness to thine enemy 
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in this poor runaway child—this fugitive Don Juan! He! 
he!’’ Nevertheless, he still felt a vague terror of the condition 
of mind which had produced this fancy, and drank so deeply to 
dispel his nervousness that it was with difficulty he could 
mount his horse again. The exaltation of liquor, however, 
appeared only to intensify his characteristics ; nis face became 
more lugubrious and melancholy, his manner more cere+ 
monious and dignified ; and, erect and stiff in his saddle from 
the waist upwards, but leaning from side to side with the 
motion of his horse, like the tall mast of some labouring sloop, 
he ‘‘loped’’ away towards the House of the Lost Mission. 
Once or twice he broke into sentimental song. Strangely 
enough, his ditty was a popular Spanish refrain of some 
matador’s aristocratic inamorata :— 

Do you see my black eyes? 

Tam Maiiuel’s Duchess, 
sang Pereo, with infinite gravity. His horse’s hoofs seemed to 
keep time with the refrain, and he occasionally waved in the 
air the long leather thong of his bridle-rein. 

It was quite late when he reached La Mision Perdida, 
Turning into the little lane that led to the stable-yard, he dis- 
mounted at a gate in the hedge which led to the summer 
house of the old Mision garden, and, throwing his reins on 
his mustang’s neck, let the animal precede him to the stables. 
The moon shone full on the inclosure as he emerged from the 
labyrinth. With uncovered head he approached the Indian 
mound, and sank on his knees before it. 

The next moment he rose with an exclamation of terror, 
and his hat dropped from his trembling hand. Directly before 
him, a small, grey, wolfish-looking animal had stopped half- 
way down the mound on encountering his motionless figure. 
Frightened by his outcry, and unable to retreat, the shadowy 
depredator had fallen back on his slinking haunches with a 
snarl, and bared teeth that glittered in the moonlight. 

In an instant the expression of terror on the old man’s 
ashen face turned into a fixed look of insane exaltation. His 
white lips moved; he advanced a step further, and held out 
both hands towards the crouching animal. 

“So! It is thou—at last! And comest thou here thy 
tardy Pereo to chide? Comest thou, too, to tell the poor old 
man his heart is cold, his limbs are feeble, his brain weak and 
dizzy ?—that he is no longer fit to do thy master’s work? Ay, 
gnash thy teeth at him! Curse him!—curse him in thy 
throat! But listen !—listen, good friend—I will tell thee a 
secret—ay, good grey friar, a secret—such a secret! A plan, 
all mine—fresh from this old grey head; ha! ha !—all mine! 
To be wrought by these poor old arms; ha! ha! All mine! 
Listen ! ”’ 

He stealthily made a step nearer the affrighted animal. 
With a sudden sidelong snap, it swiftly bounded by his side, 
and vanished in the thicket ; and Perco, turning wildly, with 
a moan sank down helplessly on the grave of his forefathers. 





CHAPTER VI. 
the open chagrin <f 
most of the gentle- 
men and the un- 
expected relief of 
some of her own sex, 
Maruja, after an evening 
of more than usual caprice 
and wilfulness, retired 
early to her chamber. 
Here she _ beguiled 


Enriquita, a younger 






sister, to share her solitude 
for an hour, and with a new and 
charming melancholy presented 
her with mature counsel and some 
younger trinkets and adornments. 

“Thou wilt find them but 
folly, ’Riquita; but thou art young, 
and wilt outgrow them as I have. 
I am sick of the Indian beads, everybody wears them; but 
they seem to suit thy complexion. ‘Thou art not yet quite 
old enough for jewellery; but take thy choice of these.’ 
*’Ruja,’’ replied Enriquita, eagerly, ‘‘ surely thou wilt not 
give up this necklace of carved amber, that was brought 
thee from Manilla ?—it becomes thee so! Everybody says 
it. All the caballeros, Raymond and Victor, swear that it sets 
off thy beauty like nothing else.’’ ‘* When thou knowest 
men better,’’ responded Maruja, in a deep voice, ‘‘ thou wilt 
care less for what they say, and despise what they do. Besides, 
I wore it to-day—and—TI hate it.’’ ‘‘ But what fan wilt thou 
keep thyself? The one of sandal-wood thou hadst to-day??? 
continued Enriquita, timidly eyeing the pretty things upon 
the table. ‘‘ None,’’ responded Maruja, didactically, ‘but 
the simplest, which I shall buy myself.. Truly, it is time to 
set oneself against this extravagance. Girls think nothing of 
spending as much upon a fan as would buy a horse and saddle 
for a poor man.’’ ‘‘ But why so serious to-night, my sister ?’? 
said the little Enriquita, her eyes filling with ready tears. * It 
grieves me,’’ responded Maruja. promptly, ‘to find thee, ‘!ke 
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** Stop, all of you,” said Maruja; ‘“ that man will bring it to me.”—Cuap. V, 
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the rest, giving thy soul up to the mere glitter of the world. 
However, go, child, take the beads, but leave the amber; it 
would make thee yellower than thou art, which the blessed 
Virgin forbid! Good-night.”’ 

She kissed her affectionately, and pushed her from the 
room. Nevertheless, after a moment’s survey of her loncly 
chamber, she hastily slipped on a pale satin dressing-gown, 
and, darting across the passage, dashed into the bed-room of 
the youngest Miss Wilson, haled that sentimental brunctte 
from her night toilette, dragged her into her own chamber, 
and, enwrapping her in a huge mantle of silk and grey fur, 
fed her with chocolates and chestnuts, and, reclining on her 
sympathetic shoulder, continued her arraignment of the 
world and its follies until nearly daybreak. 

It was past noon when Maruja awoke, to find Faquita 
standing by her bedside with ill-concealed impatience. 

**T ventured to awaken the Dona Maruja,”’ she said, with 
Vivacious alacrity, ‘‘for news! Terrible news! The American, 
Dr. West, is found dead this morning in the San José road !”’ 

**Dr. West dead!” repeated Maruja, thoughtfully, but 
Without emotion. 

** Surely dead—very dead. He was thrown from his horse 
and dragged by the stirrups—how far, the Blessed Virgin only 
knows. But he is found dead—this Dr. West—his foot in 
the broken stirrup, his hand holding a piece of the bridle! 
I thought I would waken the Doiia Maruja, that no one 
hould break it to the Dofia Maria.”’ 

‘That no one else should break it to my mother?’ 





repeated Maruja, coldly. ** What mean you, girl ?’’ 

‘I mean that no stranger should tell her,’’ stammered 
Faquita, lowering her bold eyes. 

‘You mean,”” said Maruja, slowly, ** that no silly, staring, 
tobgue-wagging gossip should dare to break upon the 
morning devotions of the lady mother with open-mouthed 
tales of horror! You are wise, Faquita! I will tell her 
mivself. Help me to dress.” 

But the news had already touched the outer shell of the 
zreat house, and little groups of the visitors were discussing 

upon the verandah. For once, the idle badinage of a 
pleasure-seeking existence was suspended ; stupid people with 
facts came to the fore; practical people with inquiring minds 
became interesting; servants were confidentially appealed to; 
the local express man became a hero, and it was even noticed 
that he was intelligent and good-looking. 

“What makes it more distressing,”’ said Raymond, joining 
one of the groups, **is, that it appears the Doctor visited Mrs. 
Saltonstall last evening, and left the casa at eleven. Sanchez, 
who was perhaps the last person who saw him alive, says that 
he noticed his horse was very violent, and the Doctor did not 
seem able to control him. The accident probably happened 
half an hour later, as he was picked up about three miles from 
here, and from appearances must have been dragged with his 
foot in the stirrup fully halfa mile before the girth broke and 
treed the saddle and stirrup together. The mustang, with 
nothing ou but his broken bridle, was found grazing at the 
rancho as early us four o’clock, an hour before the body of his 
master Was discovered by the men sent from the rancho to look 
for him.’ 

“Eh, but the man must have been clean daft to have 
trusted himself to one of those savage beasts of the country,”’ 
said Mr. Buchanan. ‘* And he was no so young ecither—about 
sixty, L should say. It didna look even respectable, I remem- 
ber, when we met him the other day, careering over the 
country for all the world like one of those crazy Mexicans. 
(nd yet he seemed steady and sensible enough when he didna 
let his schemes of ‘improvements’ run away with him lik 
von furious beastie. Eh well, puir man—it was a sudden 
ending! And his family—eh?”’ 

‘I don’t think he has one—at least here,’’ said Raymond. 
“You can’t always tell in California. I believe he was a 
widower.”’ 

“Ay, mun, but the heirs; there must be considerable 
property :”’ said Buchanan, impatiently. 

**Oh, the heirs. 1f he’s made no will, which doesn’t look like 
so prudent and practical a man as he was—the heirs will 
probably crop up some day.”’ 

* Probably ! crop wp some day,”’ repeated Buchanan, aghast. 
oe Yes. 


as much into account as you do in the old country. 


You must remember that re don’t take heirs quite 
The loss 
of the wan and how to replace him, is much more to us than 
the disposal of his property. Now, Doctor West was a power 
far beyond his actual possessions—and we will know very soon 
how much those were dependent upon him.”’ 

** What de you mean ?”’ asked Buchanan, anxiously. 

‘*I mean that five minutes after the news of the Doctor’: 
death was coutirmed, your friend Mr. Stanton sent a mess nger 
with a despatch to the nearest telegraphic office, and that he 
himself drove over to catch Aladdin before the news could 
reach him.”’ 

Buchanan looked- uneasy ; so did-one or two of the native 
Californians who composed the group, and who had been 
listening attentively. 
office 7’ 

‘* T’ll drive you over there presently,’’ responded Raymond. 
grimly A: Dr. West 


*‘And where is this same telegraphic 


asked Buchanan, cautiously. 


* There ll be nothing doing here to day. 





vas anear neighbour of the family, his death suspends our 
pleasure-seeking until after the funeral.”” 

Mr. Buchanan moved away. Captain Carroll and Garnier 
drew nearer the speaker. ‘* I trust it will not withdraw from 
us the society of Miss Saltonstall,’’ said Garnier, lightly —‘‘ at 
least, that she will not be inconsolable.’’ 

‘*She did not seem to be particularly sympathetic with Dr. 
West the other day,’”’ said Captain Carroll, colouring slightly 
with the recollection of the morning in the summer-house, yet 
willing, in his hopeless passion, even to share that recollection 
with his rival. ‘* Did you not think so, Monsieur Garnier ?”’ 

‘* Very possibly ; and, as Miss Saltonstall is quite artless 
and childlike in the expression of her likes and dislikes,” 
said Raymond, with the faintest touch of irony, ‘* you can 
judge as well as I can.”’ 

Garnier parried the thrust lightly. ‘+ You are no kinder to 
our follies than you are to the grand passions of these gentle- 
men. Confess, you frightened them horribly. You are—what is 
called—abear—eh? Youdepreciate in the interests of business.”’ 

Raymond did not at first appear to notice the sarcasm. *' I 
only stated,’’ he said, gravely, ‘‘ that which these gentlemen 
will find out for themselves before they are many hours older. 
Dr. West was the brain of the county, as Aladdin is its life- 
blood. 
brain affects the county. 
Francisco will indicate that to-day in the shares of the San 
Antonio and Soquel Railroad and the West Mills and Manu- 
It isa matter that may affect even our friends 


It only remains to be seen how far the loss of that 
The Stock Exchange market in San 


facturing Co. 
here. Whatever West’s social standing was in this house, 
lately he was in confidential business relations with Mrs. 
Saltonstall.’’ He raised his eyes for the first time to Garnier 
as he added, slowly, ‘‘ It is to be hoped that if our hostess has 
no social reasons to deplore the loss of Dr. West, she at least 
will have no other.”’ 

With a lover's instinct, conscious only of some annoyance 
to Maruja in all this, Carroll anxiously looked for her 
appearance among the others. He was doomed to dis- 
appointment, however. His half-timid inquiries only resulted 
in the information that Maruja was closeted with her mother. 
The penetralia of the casa was only accessible to the family : 
yet, as he wandered uneasily about, he could not help passing 
once or twice before the quaint low archway with its grated 
door that opened from the central hall. His surprise may be 
imagined when he suddenly heard his name uttered in a low 
voice; and, looking up, he beheld the soft eyes of Maruja at 
the grating. 

She held the door partly open with one little hand, and 
When he had 


and preceded him down 


made a sign for him to enter with the other. 
done so, she said, ‘‘Come with me,”’ 
the dim corridor. His heart beat thickly ; the incense of this 
sacred inner life, with its faint suggestion of dead rose-leaves, 
filled him with a voluptuous languor; his breath was lost, as 
ifa soft kiss had taken it away; his senses swam in the light 
mist thar seemed to suffuse everything. His step trembled as 
she suddenly turned aside, and, opening a door, ushered him 
into a small vaulted chamber. 

In the first glance it seemed to be an oratory or chapel. 
A large gold and ebony c-ucifix hung on the wall. There 
was a prie-dieu of heavy dark mahogany in the centre of the 
tiled floor; there was a low ottoman or couch, covered with a 
mantle of dark violct velvet, like a pall; there were two quaintiy 
carved stiff chairs; a religious, almost ascetic, air pervaded 
the apartment ; but no dréamy eastern scraglio could have 
affected him with an intoxication so profoundly and 
mysteriously sensuous. 

Maruja pointed to a chair, and then, with a peculiarly 
feminine movement, placed herself sideways upon the otto- 
man, half reclining on her elbow on a high cushion, he1 
deep billowy flounces partly veiling the funereal velvet 
below. Her oval face was pale and melancholy, her eyes 
moist as if with recent tears; an expression as of troubled 
passion lurked in their depths and in the corners of her 
mouth. Scarcely knowing why, Carroll fancied that thus 
she might appear if she were in love, and the daring thought 
made him tremble. 

‘*T wanted to speak with you alone,’’ she said, gently, 
as if in explanation; ‘‘ but don’t look at me so. I have had 
a bad night, and now this calamity ’’—she stopped and then 
added, softly, ‘‘ I want you to do a favour for—my mother?” 

Captain Carroll with an effort at last found his voice. 
‘*But you are in trouble, you are suffering. I had no idea 
this unfortunate affair came so near to you.” 

‘‘Nor did I,”’ said Maruja, closing her fan with a slight 
‘*T knew nothing of it until my mother told me this 
To be frank with you, it now appears that Dr. 
All her affairs 


I cannot explain how, or why, or when; 


shap. 
morning. 
West was her most intimate business adviser. 
were in his hands. 
but it is so.”’ 

‘* And is that all?’ said Carroll, with boyish openness of 
relief. ‘* And you have no other sorrow?” 
In spite of herself, a tender smile, such as she might have 
**And ix 


bestowed on an impulsive boy, broke on her lips. 
that not enough?’ What would youY No—sit where you ar 
We are here to talk scriously. And you do not ask what i» 


this favour my mother wishes : 


or) 








‘“No matter what it is, it shall be done,’’ said Carroll, 


quickly. ‘‘IT am your mother’s slave if she will but let me 
serve at your side. Only,’’? he paused, ‘‘I wish it was not 
business —I know nothing of busi1ess.”’ 

‘Tf it were only business, Captain Carroll,’’ said Maruja 
slowly, ‘‘I would have spoken to Raymond or the Sefior 
Buchanan ; if it were only confidence, Pereo, our mayordomo, 
would have dragged himself from his sick bed this morning to 
do my mother’s bidding. But it is more than that—it is the 
functions of a gentleman--and my mother, Captain Carroll, 
would like to say of—a friend.”’ 

He seized her hand and covered it with kisses. She with- 
drew it gently. 

** What have I to doy” he asked, cagerly. 

She drew a note from her belt. ‘‘ [tis very simple. You 
must ride over to Aladdin with that note. You must give it to 
him @oxe—more than that, you must not let anyone who may 
be there, think you are making any but a social call. If he 
keeps you to dine—you must stay—you will bring back any- 
thing he may give you and deliver it to me secretly for her.”’ 

“Ts that all?’ asked Carroll, with a slight touch of dis- 
appointment in his tone. 

‘*No,”? said Maruja, rising impulsively. 
And you shall know all, if only to prove 


‘““No, Captain 
Carroll—it is not all! 
to you how we confide in you—and to leave you free, after you 
have heard it, todo as you please.’? She stood before him, quite 
white, opening and shutting her fan quickly, and tapping the 
tiled floor with her little foot. ‘* [ have told you Dr. West was 
my mother’s business adviser. She looked upon him as more— 
asa friend. Do you know what a dangerous thing it is for a 
woman who has lost one protector to begin to rely upon 
another? Well, my mother is not yet old. Dr. West appre- 
ciated her—Dr. West did not depreciate himself—two things 
that go tar with a woman, Captain Carroll, and my mother is 
a woman.’’? She paused, and then, with a light toss of her fan, 
said: ‘* Well, to make an end, but for this excellent horse and 
this too ambitious rider, one knows not how far the old story 
of my mother’s first choice would have been repeated, and the 
curse of Koorotora again fallen on the land.”’ 

‘* And you tell me this—you, Maruja--you who warned me 
against my hopeless passion for you ”’ 

‘*Could I foresee this ?’”’ she said, passionately; ‘‘ and are 
you mad enough not to see that this very act would have made 
your suit intolerable to my relations.”’ 

‘Then you did think of my suit, Marujat’’ he said, 
grasping her hand. 

**Or anyone’s suit,’’? she continued hurriedly, turning away 
with a slight increase of colour in her cheeks. After a moment's 
pause, she added, in a gentler and half-reproachful voice, 
**Do you think I have contided my mother’s story to you for 
this purpose only Is this the help you proffer ?’ 

‘Forgive me, Maruja,”’ said the young officer, carnestly. 
“*T am selfish, | know—for I love you. But you have not told 


me yet how I could help your mother by delivering this letter, 


which anyone could do.”’ 

“Let me finish, then,’ said Maruja. ‘It is for you to 
judge what may be done. Letters have passed between my 
mother and Dr. West. My mother is imprudent; I know 
not what she may have written or what she might not write in 
But you understand, they are not letters to be 
They are 


contidence. 
made public nor to pass into any hands but hers. 
not be left to be bandied about by his American friends ; to 
be commented upon by strangers; to reach the ears of the 
Guitierrez. They belong to that grave which lies between the 
Past and my mother; they must not rise from it to haunt 
her.” 

“JT understand,”’ 
letter, then, is my authority to recover them *” 


said the young officer, quietly.  ‘‘ This 


‘Partly, though it refers to other matters. This Mr. 
Prince, whom you Americans cali Aladdin, was a friend of 
Dr. West: they were associated in business, and he will 
probably have access to his papers. The rest we must leave 
to you.”’ 

‘*T think you may,”’ said Carroll, simply. 

Maruja stretched out her hand. The young man bent over 
it respectfully and moved towards the door. 

She had expected him to make some protestation—perhaps 
even to claim some reward. But the instinct which made him for- 
bear even in thought totake udvantage of theduty laid upon him, 
which dominated even his miserable passion for her, and mace 
it subservient to his exaltation of honour; this epaulette of 
the officer, and blood of the gentleman, this simple pos 
session of knighthood not laid on by perfunctory steel, but 
springing from within—all this, I grieve to say, was partly 
unintelligible to Maruja, and not entirely satisfactory. Siuce 
he had entered the room they seemed to have changed their’ 
situations; he was no longer the pleading lover that trembled 
ut her feet. For one base moment she thought it was the 
result of his knowledge of her mother’s weakness ; but the 
nextinstant, mecting his clear glance, she coloured with shame, 
Yet she detained him vaguely a moment before the grated coor 
in the secure shadow of the arch. He might have kissed her 
there! He did not. 

In the gloomy stagnation of the great house, it was natural 
that he should cscupe from it for a while, and the suddling of 
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his horse for a solitary ride attracted no attention. But it 
might have been noticed that his manner had lost much of 
that nervous susceptibility and anxiety which indicates a 
lover; and it was with a return of his professional coolness 
and precision that he rode out of the patio as if on parade. 
Erect, observant, and self-possessed, he felt himself ‘‘on 
luty,’’ and, putting spurs to his horse, cantered along the 
high road, finding an inexpressible relief in motion. He was 
doing something in the interest of helplessness and of her. 
He had no doubt of his right to interfere. He did not bother 
himself with the rights of others. Like all self-contained 
men, he had ne plan of action, except what the occasion might 
suggest. 

He was more than two miles from La Mision Perdida, when 
his quick eye was attracted by a saddle-blanket lying in the 
roadside ditch. A recollection of the calamity of the previous 
night made him rein in his horse and examine it. It was 
without doubt the saddle-blanket of Dr. West’s horse, lost 
when the saddle came off, after the Doctor’s body had been 
dragged by the runaway beast. But a second fact forced 
itself equally upon the young officer. It was lying nearly a 
mile from the spot where the body had been picked up. This 
certainly did not agree with the accepted theory that the acci- 
dent had taken place further on, and that the body had been 
dragged until the saddle came off where it was found. His 
professional knowledge of equitation and the technique of 
accoutrements exploded the idea that the saddle could have 
slipped here, the saddle-blanket fallen, and the horse have 
run uearly a mile hampered by the saddle hanging under him. 
Consequently, the saddle, blanket, and unfortunate rider must 
have been precipitated together, and at the same moment, 
on or near this very spot. Captain Carroll was not a 
detective; he had no theory to establish, no motive to 
discover, only as an officer, he would have simply rejected 
any excuse offered on those terms by one of his troopers 
to account for a similar accident. He troubled himself 
with no further deduction. Without dismounting, he 
gave a closer attention to the marks of struggling hoofs near 
the edge of the ditch, which had not yet been obliterated by 
the daily travel. In doing so, his horse’s hoof struck a small 
object partly hidden in the thick dust of the highway. It 
seemed to be a leather letter or memorandum case adapted for 
the breast pocket. Carroll instantly dismounted and picked it 
ap. The name and address of Dr. West were legibly written 
on the inside. It contained a few papers and notes, but 
nothing more. The possibility that it might disclose the letters 
he was secking was a hope quickly past. It was only a 
corroborative fact that the accident had taken place on the 
spot where he was standing. He was losing time ; he hurriedly 
put the book in his pocket, and once more spurred forward on 
his road. 


CHAPTER VII. 


HE exterior of Aladdin’s 
Palace, familiar as it 






already was to Carroll, 
struck him that afternoon as 
looking more than usually 
unreal, ephemeral and un- 
substantial. The Moorish 
arches, of the thinnest white 
pine, the arabesque screcns 
and lattices that looked as it 
of pierced cardboard, the 





' made 
golden minarets that seemed to 
be glued to the shell-like towers, 
and the hollow battlements that 
visibly warped and cracked in 
the fierce sunlight—all appeared 
more than ever like a_ theatrical 

seene that might s:nk through the ground or vanish on 

either side to the sound of the prompter’s whistle. 

Recalling Raymond's cynical insinuations, he could not 

help fancying that the house had been built by a con- 

scientious genie with a view to the possibility of the lamp and 
the ring passing, with other effects, into the hands of the 
sheriff 

Nevertheless, the servant who took Captain Carroll’s horse 
summoned another domestic, who preceded him into a small 
waiting-room off the gorgeous central hall, which looked not 
unlike the private bar-room of a first-class hotel, and presented 
him with a sherry cobbler. It was a peculiarity of Aladdin’s 

Palace that the host seldom did the honours of his own house, 

but usually deputed the task to some friend, and generally the 

last newcomer. Carroll was consequently not surprised when 
he was presently joined by an utter stranger, who again pressed 
upon him the refreshment he had just declined. ‘‘ You see,’’ 
said the transitory host, ‘‘I’mastranger myself here, and 
haven't got the ways of the regular customers; but call for 
anything you like, and I’ll see it got for you. Jim’”’ (the 
actual Christian name of Aladdin) ‘“‘is headin’ a party 
through the stables. Would, you like to join ’em—they 
aint more than half through now--or will you come 


right to the billiard-room—the latest thing out in stained 
glass and iron—ez pretty as fresh paint? or will you 
meander along to the bridal suite, and see the bamboo and 
silver dressing-room, and the white satin and crystal bed that 
cost fifteen thousand dollars as it stands. Or,’’? he added, 
confidentially, ‘* would you like to cut the whole cussed thing, 
and I’ll get out Jim’s 2.32 trotter and his spider-legged 
buggy, and we’ll take a spin over to the Springs afore 


, 


dinner?’’ It was, however, more convenient to Carroll’s pur- 
pose to conceal his familiarity with the Aladdin treasures, and 
to politely offer to follow his guide through the house. ‘I 
reckon Jim ’s pretty busy just now,’’ continued the stranger ; 
‘“what with old Doc West going under so suddent, just ez 
he ’d got things boomin’ with that railroad and his manufac- 
tory company. The stocks went down to nothing this morn- 
ing; and, ’twixt you and me, the boys say,’’ he added, 
mysteriously sinking his voice, ‘it was jest the tightest 
squeeze there whether there wouldn’t be a general burst up 
all round. But Jim was over at San Antonio afore the 
Doctor’s body was laid out, just ran that telegraph himself for 
about two hours; had a mecting of trustees and directors 
afore the Coroner came; had the Doctor's books and papers 
brought over here in a buggy, and another mecting before 
luncheon. Why, by the time the other fellows began to drop 
in to know if the Doctor was really dead, Jim Prince had dis- 
counted the whole affair two years ahead. Why, bless you 
nearly everybody is in it. That Spanish woman over there, 
with the pretty daughter—that high-toned Greaser with the 
big house—you know who I mean ds 

“*T don’t think I do,’’ said Carroll, coldly. ‘*I know a 
lady named Saltonstall, with several daughters.”’ 

‘*That’s her; thought I’d seen you there once. Well, the 
Doctor ’s got her into it, up to the eyes. I reckon she’s mort- 
gaged everything to him.”’ 

It required all Carroll’s trained self-posscssion to prevent 
his garrulous guide from reading his emotion in his face. 
This, then, was the secret of Maruja’s melancholy. Poor 
child! how bravely she had borne up under it; and fe, in his 
utter selfishness, had never suspected it. Perhaps that letter 
was her delicate way of breaking the news to him, for he 
should certainly now hear it all from Aladdin’s lips. And 
this man, who evidently had succeeded to the control of Dr. 
West’s property, doubtless had possession of the letters too! 
Humph! He shut his lips firmly together, and strode along 
by the side of his innocent guide, erect and defiant. 

He did not have long to wait. The sound of voices, the 
opening of doors, and the trampling of feet indicated that 
the other party were being ‘‘ shown over’? that part of the 
building Carroll and his companion were approaching. 
“There ’s Jim and his gang now,’’ said his cicerone; ‘I’1l 
tell him you’re here, and step out of this show business 
myself. So long! I reckon I’ll see you at dinner.” At 
this moment Prince and a number of ladies and gentlemen 
appeared at the further end of the hall; his late guide joined 
them, and apparently indicated Carroll’s presence, as, with a 
certain lounging, off-duty, officer-like way the young man 
sauntered on. 

Aladdin, like others of his class, objected to the military, 
theoretically and practically ; but he was not above recog- 
nising their social importance in a country of no society, 
and of even being fascinated by Carroll’s quiet and secure 
self-possession and self-contentment in a community of 
restless ambition and aggressive assertion. He came forward 
to welcome him cordially ; he introduced him with an air of 
satisfaction ; he would have preferred if he had been in 
uniform, but he contented himself with the fact that Carroll, 
like all men of disciplined limbs, carried himself equally well 
in mufti. 

** You have shown us everything,”’ said Carroll, smiling, 
‘except the secret chamber where you keep the magic lamp 
and ring. <Are we not to see the spot where the incantation 
that produces these marvels is held, even if we are forbidden 
to witness the ceremony? ‘The ladies are dying to see your 
sanctum—your study—your workshop—where you really live.”’ 

**You’ll find it a mere den, as plain as my bed-room,”’ 
said Prince, who prided himself on the Spartan simplicity of 
his own habits, and was not averse to the exhibition. ‘‘ Come 
this way.’ He crossed the hall, and entered a small, plainly 
furnished room, containing a table piled with papers, some of 
which were dusty and worn-looking. Carroll instantly con- 
ceived the idea that these were Dr. West’s property. He took 
his letter quietly from his pocket; and when the attention of 
the others was diverted, laid it on the table, with the remark, 
in an undertone, audible only to Prince, ‘‘From Mrs. 
Saltonstall.’’ 

Aladdin had that sublime audacity which so often fills the 
place of tact. Casting a rapid glance at Carroll, he cried, 
‘**Hallo!’’ and wheeling suddenly round on his following 
guests, with a bewildering extravagance of playful brusque- 
ness, actually bundled them from the room. ‘* The incantation 
is on!”’ he cried, waving his arms in the air; ‘‘the geni is at 
work. No admittance except on business! Follow Miss 
Wilson,’’ he added, clapping both hands on the shoulders of 
the prettiest and shyest young lady of the party, with an irre- 
sistible paternal familiarity. ‘She’s your hostess. Ill 
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honour her drafts to any amount;’’ and before they were 
aware of his purpose, or that Carroll was no longer among 
them, Aladdin had closed the door, that shut with a spring 
lock, and was alone with the young man. He walked quickly 
to his desk, took up the letter, and opened it. 

His face of dominant, self-satisfied good-humour became 
set and stern. Without taking the least notice of Carroll, he 
rose, and, stepping to a telegraphic instrument at a side table, 
manipulated half a dozen ivory knobs with a sudden energy. 
Then he returned to the table, and began hurriedly to elance 
over the memoranda and indorsements of the files of papers 
piled upon it. Carroll’s quick cye caught sight of a small 
packet of letters in a writing of unmistakable feminine 
delicacy, and made certain they were the ones he was in quest 
of. Without raising his eyes, Mr. Prince asked, almost rudely, 

**Who else has she told this to ¥”’ 

“If you refer to the contcnts of that letter, it was written 
and handed to me about three hours ago. It has not been out 
of my possession since then.”’ 

‘“*Humph! Who’s at the cusay There ’s Buchanan, and 
Raymond, and Victor Guitierrez, eh ?”’ 

“T think I can say almost positively that Mrs. Saltonstall 
has seen no one but her daughter since the news reached her, 
if that is what you wish to know,”’ said Carroll, still following 
the particular package of letters with his eyes, as My. Prince 
continued his examination. Prince stopped. 

‘* Are you sure’”’ 

‘** Almost sure.”’ 

Prince rose, this time with a greater ease of manner, and, 
going to the table, ran his fingers over the knobs, as if 
mechanically. ‘‘One would like to know at once all there is 
to know about a transaction that changes the front of four 
millions of capital in about four hours, eh, Captains’? he said, 
for the first time really regarding his guest. ‘‘ Just four hours 
ago, in this very room, we found out that the widow Saltonstall 
owed Dr. West about a million, tied up in investments, and 
we calculated to pull her through with perhaps the loss 
of half. If she’s got this assignment of the Doctor's 
property that she speaks of in her letter, as collateral sccurity, 
and it’s all regular, and she—so to speak—steps into Dr. 
West’s place, by G—d, Sir, we owe Aim about three millions, 


and we’ve got to settle with Acv—and that’s all about it. 


You’ve dropped a little bombshell in here, Captain, and the 
splinters are flying round as far as San Francisco, now. I 
confess it beats me regularly. I always thought the old man 
was a little keen over there at the casa—but she was a woman, 
and he was a man for all his sixty years, and ¢ia¢ combination 
I never thought of. I only wonder she hadn’t gobbled him 
up before.”’ 

Captain Carroll’s face betrayed no trace of the bewilder- 
ment and satisfaction at this news of which he had becn the 
unconscious bearer, nor of resentment at the coarseness of 
its translation. 

‘There does not seem to be any memorandum of this 
asssignment,’’ continued Prince, turning over the papers. 

‘““Have you looked here’? said Carroll, taking up the 
packet of letters. 

‘*No—they seem to me some private letters she refers to in 
this letter, and that she wants back again.”’ 


‘“‘Let us see,”’ 


said Carroll, untying the packet. There 
were three or four closely written notes in Spanish and English. 

‘** Love-letters, I reckon,’’ 
old girl wants ’em back. She don’t care to have the wheedling 
that fetched the Doctor trotted out to the public.” 


said Prince—‘‘ that’s why the 


“Let us look more carefully,’’ said Carroll, pleasantly, 
opening each letter before Prince, yet so skilfully as to 
frustrate any attempt of the latter to read them. ‘There 
does not seem to be any memorandum here. They are 
evidently only private letters.’’ 

** Quite so,’’ said Prince. 

Captain Carroll retied the packet and put it in his pocket. 
“Then Ill return them to her,”’ he said, quietly. 

‘* Hullo !—here—I say,” said Prince, starting to his fect. 

“‘T said I would return them to her,’ repeated Carroll, 
calmly. 

“But I never gave them to you! T never consented to 
their withdrawal from the papers.”’ 

‘*T’m sorry you did not,’’ said Carroll, coldly ; ‘‘it would 
have been more polite.’’ 

“Polite! D—nit, Sir! T call this stealing.” 

“Stealing, Mr. Prince, is a word that might be used by the 
person who claims these letters to describe the act of anyone 
who would keep them from fer. It really cannot apply to you 
or me.”’ 

** Once for all, do you refuse to return them to me*”’ said 
Prince, pale with anger. 

** Decidedly.” 

‘* Very well, Sir! We shall see.’’ He stepped to the comer 
and rang a bell. ‘‘ I have summoned my manager, and will 
charge you with the theft in his presence.” 

**T think not.”’ 

** And why, Sir?’’ 

‘* Because the presence of a third party would enable me to 
throw this glove in your face, which, asa gentleman, I couldn't 
do without witnesses.’” Steps were heard along the passage ; 
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The pursuing figure was rapidly approaching the unconscious Guest: in another moment it would have been upon him,—Cuap. V. 





THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS SUMMER NUMBER, 1885, 





Wi Hil 
hay 4, 


My Wii, 


P iy. 





¥ My Mt 


M 4 " if ta 
SF UM | 
BH WNl/////}! 0 al Big Ay 
LL 4 


H) 
My) Wi My, | ‘A 


ay Wii : 
wl 


‘ex 


= 





Carroll suddenly heard his name uttered in a low voice; and, looking up, he beheld the soft eyes of Maruja at the grating.—Cuar. VI. 
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Prince was no coward in a certain way ; neither was he a fool. 

te knew that Carroll would keep his word; he knew that he 
should have to fight him ; that whatever the issue of the duel 
was, the cause of the quarrel weuld be known, and scarcely 
redound to his credit. At present there were no witnesses to 
the offered insult and none would be wiser. The letters were 
not worth it. He stepped to the door, opened it, said: ‘‘ No 
matter,”’ and closed it again. 

He returned with an affectation of carelessness. ‘* You are 
right. I don't know that I’m called upon to make a scene 
here which the Zac can do for me as well elsewhere. It will 
settle pretty quick whether you ’ve got the right to those letters, 
and whether you’ve taken the right way to get them, Sir.”’ 

“* i have no desire to evade any responsibility in this matter, 
regal or otherwise,’ said Carroll, coldly, rising to his feet. 

‘* Look here,’’ said Prince, suddenly, with a return of his 


brusque frankness, ‘‘ you might have asked me for those letters, 





you know.”* 

** And you wouldn’t have given them to me,’’ said Carroll. 

Prince laughed. ‘* That's so! I say, Captain. Did they 
teach you this sort of strategy at West Point ¥”’ 

** They taught me that I could neither receive nor give an 
insult under a white flag,’’ said Carroll, pleasantly. ** And 
they allowed me to make exchanges under the samerule. 1 
pocket-book on the spot where the accident 
I leave it with 


picked up this 
occurred to Dr. West. It is evidently his. 
you, who are his executor.” 

The instinct of reticence before a man with whom he could 
never be contidential kept him from alluding to his other 
discovery. 

Prince took the pocket-book, and opened it mechanically. 
After a2 moment's scrutiny of the memoranda it contained, his 
thing of the same concentrated attention it 


ms 
4 


wore at the beginning of the interview. Raising his eves 
suddenly to Carrol], he said quickly, 

*You hav camined it °°’ 

“Only so far as to see that it contained nothing of im- 


to the person I represent,’’ returned Carroll, simply. 








The « pitalist looked at the young otticer’s clear eves. 


niburrassment came into his own as he turned 


**Certainly. Only memorandums of the Doctor’s business. 
us, you know. But nothing referring to 


** Thank you for the exchange. 


Quite important t 
r principal.’” Fie laughed. 
I say--take a drink!’ 
‘Thank you—no!”"’ returned Carroll, going to the door. 
** Well, good-bye.” 
He heid out his hand. Carroll, with his clear eyes still 
regarding him, passed quietly by the outstretched hand, 
opened the door, bowed, and made his exit. 
A slight flush came into Prince’s cheek. Then, as the door 
closed, he burst into a half laugh. Had he been a dramatic 


would have added to it several lines of soliloquy, in 





he would have rehearsed the fact that the opportunity 


for revenge had **come at last’’?; that the ** haughty victor 


who had just left with his ill-gotten spoil had put into his hands 
that the ** hour had 











the weapon of his friend’s destruction ”’ ; 

com l possibly h ht have said, ** Ha! ha!*’ But, 
being a practical, good-natured, selfish rascal, not much 
better or worse than his neighbours, he sat himself down at his 
desk and began to carefully consider how je coulda best make 
use of this memoranda jotted down by Dr. West of the proofs 
of the exis of his son, and the consequent discovery of a 
legal heir to his property 

—<— 


CHAPTER VIII. 


4 HEN Faquita had made 
"sure that her young 
Inistress Was sO sec- 
curely closeted with 
Dofia Maria that 
to be inaccessible to 


and ears, she saw fit 






to bewail to her fellow-servantsx 
thix further evidence of the decay 
of the old feudal and patriarchal 
mutual family confidences. ** Time 
vas, thou rememberest, Pepita, when 
au affair of this kind wus opeuly 
discussed at chocolate with everv- 
bedy present, and before us all. 
When Joaquin Padilla wax shot ut 
Monterey, it was the Donia herself 
who told us, who read aloud the letters describing it and 
the bullet-holes in his clothes, and made it quite a gz] i-day 

and he was a first-cousin of Guitierrez. And now. whe 
thix American goat of u doctor ix kicked to death by a mule. 
the family must shut themselves up, that never a question 
is asked or unswered.”’ ** Ay,’’ responded Pepita: **and as 
regards that, Sanchez ther knows as much as thev do, for it 


was he that almost saw the whole affair.”’ 


‘* How ?—sawest it? ’’ inquired Faquita, eagerly. 

‘Why, was it not he that was bringing home Pereo, who 
had been lying in one of his trances or visions—blessed St. 
Antoniopreserveus!”’ said Pepita, hastily crossing herself--*‘on 
Koorotora’s grave, when the Doctor’s mustang charged down 
upon them like a wild bull, and the Doctor’s foot half out of 
the stirrups, and he not yet fast in his seat? And Pereo 
‘ Watch if the coyote does not 


laughs a wild laugh and says : 
>; and Sanchez ran and watched 


drag yet at his mustang’s heels 
the Doctor out of sight, careering and galloping to his death : 
ay, as Pereo prophesied. For it was only half an hour 
afterwards that Sanchez again heard the tramp of his hoofs 
as if it were here—and knowing it two miles away—thou 
understandest, he said to himself ‘it is over.’ ’’ 

The two women shuddered and crossed themselves. 

** And what says Pereo of the fulfilment of his prophecy **’ 
asked Faquita, hugging herself in her shawl with a certain 
titillating shrug of fascinating horror. 

** It is even possible he understands it not. Thou knowest 
how dazed and dumb he ever is after these visions—that he 
comes from them as one from the grave, remembering nothing. 
He has lain like a log all the morning.”’ 

**Ay; but this news should awaken him, if aught can. 
He loved not this sneaking Doctor. Let us seek him; mayhap, 
Sanchez may be there. Come! The mistress lacks us not 
just now; the guests are provided for. Come!”’ 

She led the way to the eastern angle of the casa com- 
municating by a low corridor with the corral and stables. 
This was the old *‘ gate-keep’’ or quarters of the mayor- 
domo, who, among his functions, was supposed to exercise a 
supervision over the exits and entrances of the house. A large 
steward’s room or office, beyond it a room of general assembly, 
half guard-room, half servants’ hall, and Pereo’s sleeping- 
room, constituted his domain. A few peons were gathered in 
the hall near the open door of the apartment where Pereo lay. 

Stretched on a low pallet, his face yellow as wax, a light 
burning under a crucitix near his head, and u spray of blessed 
palm, popularly supposed to avert the attempts of evil spirits 
to gain possession of his suspended faculties, Pereo looked not 
unlike a corpse. Two mufiled and shawled domestics, who sat 
by his side, might have been mourners, but for their voluble 
and incessant chattering. 

**So thou art here, Faquita,”’ said a stout virago. ‘* It is 
a wonder thou couldst spare time from prayers for the repose 
of the American Doctor’s soul to look after the health of thy 
superior, poor Pereo! Is it, then, true that Dona Maria said 
she would have nought more to do with the drunken brute of 
her mayordomo *’ 

The awful fascination of Pereo’s upturned face did not pre- 
vent Faquita from tossing her head as she replied, pertly, 
that she was not there to defend her mistress from lazy gossip. 
** Nay, but what said she ¥’’ asked the other attendant. 

‘She said Pereo was to want for nothing; but at present 
xhe could not see him.”’ 

A murmur of indignation and sympathy pas-ed through the 
company. It was followed by a long sigh from the insensible 
man. ‘* His lips move,’’ said Faquita, still fascinated by 
curiosity. ** Hush ! he would speak.”’ 

** His lips move, but his soul is still asleep,’’ said Sanchez, 
oracularly. ** Thus they have moved since carly morning, 
when I came to speak with him, and found him lying here in a 
fit upon the floor. He was half dressed, thou seest, as if le had 
risen to go torth, and had been struck down so” 

**Hush! I tell thee he ~peaks,’’ said Faquita. 

The sick man was faintly articulating through a few tiny 
bubbles that broke upon his rigid lips. ‘* He 
He—said—I was old—too old.”’ 

** Who dared theey Who said thou wast too old?” 


dared—me! 


asked 
the eager Faquita, beuding over him. 

** He, Koorotora himself ! in the shape of a coyote.” 

Faquita fell back with a little giggle, half of shame, half 
of awe. 

‘It is ever thus,’’ said Sanchez, sententiously; ‘* it is 
what he said last night, when I picked him up on the mound. 
He will sleep now—thou shalt see. He will get no further 
than Koorotora and the coyote—and then he will sleep.” 

And to the awe of the group, and the increased 
respect for Sanchez’s wisdom, Pereo seemed to fall again 
into a lethargic slumber. It wus late in the evening 
when he appeared to regain perfect consciousness. ‘* Ah— 
what is thir ¥’’ he said, roughly, sitting up in bed, and eye- 
ing the watchers around him, some ot wiiom had succumbed 
to sleep, and others were engaged in playing cards. ‘‘ Caramba! 
are ye mad? Thou, Sanchez, here; who shouldst be at thy 
work in the stables! Thou, Pepita, is thy mistress asleep or 
dead, that thou sittest here? Blessed San Antonio! would 
ye drive me mad?’’ He lifted his hand to his head with a 
dull movement of pain, and attempted to rise from the bed. 

* Softly, good Perco; lie still,”’ said Sanchez, approaching 
him. ‘* Thou hast been ill—soill. Thesc, thy friends, have 
been waiting only for this moment to be assured that thou art 
better. Tor this idleness there ix no blame—truly none. The 
Dona Maria has suid that thou shouldst lack no care ; and 
truly, since the terrible news there has been little to do.’’ 


* The terrible new * repeated Pereo 





Sanchez cast a meaning glance upon the others, as if to in- 
dicate this confirmation of his diagnosis. 

** Ay, terrible news! The Doctor West was found this 
morning dead two miles from the casa.’’ 

** Dr. West dead !’’ repeated Pereo, slowly, asif endeavour- 
ing to master the real meaning of the words. Then, seeing the 
vacuity of his question reflected on the faces of those around 
him, he added, hurriedly, with a feeble smile, ‘‘ O—ay—dead! 
Yes! Tremember. And he has been ill—very ill, eh?” 

** Tt was an accident. He was thrown from his horse, and 
so killed,’’ returned Sanchez, gravely. 

‘** Killed—by his horse! sayest thou?’’ said Pereo, with a 
sudden fixed look in his eye. 

**Ay, good Pereo. Dost thou not remember when the 
mustang bolted with him down upon us in the lane, and then 
thou didst say he would come to evil with the brute? He did-- 


' 


blessed San Antonio !—within half an hour !”’ 

** How—thou sawest it 2”’ 

** Nay; for the mustang was running away and I did not 
follow. Bueno! it happened all the same. The Alcalde, 
coroner, who knows all about it, has suid so an hour ago! 
Juan brought the news from the rancho where the inquest 
was. There will be a funeral the day after to-morrow! 
and so it is that some of the fumily will go. Fancy Pereo, 
a Guitierrez at the funeral of the Americano Doctor! Nay, 
I doubt not that the Dofia Maria will ask thee to say a 
prayer over his bier.’’ 

**Peace, fool! and speak not of thy lady mistress,’ 
thundered the old man, sitting upright. ‘‘ Begone to the 
stables. Dost thou hear me?’ Go!” 

** Now, by the Mother of Miracles,’”’ said Sanchez, hasten- 
ing from the room as the gaunt figure of the old man rose, 
like a sheeted spectre, from the bed, *‘ that was his old selt 
again! Blessed San Antonio! Pereo has recovered.’ 

The next day he was at his usual duties, with perhap 
a slight increase of sternness in his manner. ‘The fulfilment 
of his prophecy related by Sanchez, added to the super- 
stitious reputation in which he was held, although Faquita 
voiced the opinions of a growing sceptical party in the 
statement that it was easy to prophesy the Doctor’s accident, 
with the spectacle of the horse actually running away befor 
the prophet’s eyes. It was even said that Dofia Maria's 
aversion to Pereo since the accident arose from a belief that 
some assistance might have been rendered by him. But it 
was pointed out by Sanchez that Perco had, a few moments 
before, fallen under one of those singuiar epileptic-like 
strokes to which he was subject, and not only was untit, 
but even required the entire care of Sanchez at the time. 
He did not attend the funeral, nor did Mrs. Saltonstall; but 
the family was represented by Maruja and Amita, accom- 
panied by one or two dark-faced cousins, Captain Carroll, and 
Raymond. A number of friends and business associates from 
the neighbouring towns, Aladdin and a party from his hous:, 
the farm labourers, and a crowd of working mcn from hi 
mills in the foothills, swelled the assemblage, that met in and 
around the rude agricultural sheds and outhouses which formed 
the only pastoral habitation of the rancho of San Antonio 
had been a characteristic injunction of the deceased that he 
should be buried in the midst of one of his most prolific grain 
fields, as a grim return to that nature he was impoverishing, 
with neither mark nor monument to indicate the spot, and 
that even the temporary mound above him should at the fitting 
season of the year be levelled with the rest of the field by the 
obliterating ploughshares. A grave was accordingly dug about 
a quarter of « mile from his office amidst a ‘* volunteer’ crop 
so dense that the large space mown around the narrow opcning 
to admit of the presence of the multitude seemed like a golden 
amphitheatre. 

A distinguished clergyman from San Francisco officiated. 
A iman of tact and politic adaptation, he dwelt upon the 
blameless life of the deceased, on his practical benefit for 
civilisation in the county, and even treated his grim Pantheism 
in the selection of his grave as a formal recognition of the text 
**dust to dust.’ He paid a not ungrateful compliment to th 
business associates of the deceased, and without actually 
claiming in the usual terms ‘‘a continuance of past favours 
for their successors, managed to interpolate so strong a recom- 
mendation of the late Doctor’s commercial projects as to elicit 
from Aladdin the expressive commendation that his sermon 
was ‘‘ as good as five per cent in the stock.”’ 

Maruja, who had been standing near the carriage, languidly 
silent and abstracted even under the tender attentions of 
Carroll, suddenly felt the consciousness of another pair of eyes 
fixed upon her. Looking up, she was surprised to find herself 
regarded by the man she had twice met, ounce as a tramp and 
once as a Wayfarerat the fonda, who had quictly joined a group 
not far from her. Atouce impressed by the idea that this was 
the first time that he had really looked at her, she felt a sin- 
gular shyness creeping over her, until, to her own astonishment 
and indignation, she was obliged to lower ler eyes before hi 
gaze. In vain she tried to lift them with her old suprem 
power of fascination. If she had ever blushed, she felt she 
would have done so now. She knew that her face must betray 
her consciousness ; and at last she—Maruja, the self-poised 
and all-sufficient goddess—actually turned in half-hysterical 


















































































































and girlish bashfulness to Carroll for relief in an affected and 

exaggerated absorption of his attentions. She scarcely knew 
g; 

approached them softly from behind. ‘* Pray don’t believe,’ 

he said, appealingly, ‘ that all the human virtues are about to 

be buried—I should say sown—in that wheat-field. A few 


that the clergyman had finished speaking, when Raymond 


Will still survive, and creep about above the Doctor's grave. 
Listen to a story just told me, and disbelieve—if you dare—in 
human gratitude. Do you see that picturesque young ruffian 
over there ¥”’ 

Maruja did not lift her eyes. She felt herself breathlessly 
hanging On the speaker's next words. 

“Why, that’s the young man of the fonda, who picked 
up your fan,’’ suid Carroll, ‘ isn’t it ?”’ 


” 


**Perhaps,’’ said Maruja, indifferently. She would have 
given worlds to have been able to turn coldly and stare at him 
at that moment with the others, but she dared not. She con- 
tented herself with softly brushing some dust from Captam 
Carroll’s arm with her fan, and a feminine suggestion of 
tender care which thrilled that gentleman. 

‘* Well,’ continued Raymond, ‘ that Robert Macaire over 
yonder, came here some three or four days ago as a tramp, in 
want of everything but honest labour. Our lamented friend 
consented to parley with him, which was something remark- 
able in the Doctor; still more remarkable, he gave him a suit 
of clothes and, it is said, some money, and sent him on his 
way. Now, more remarkable than all, our friend, on hearing 
of his benefactor’s death, actually tramps back here to attend 
his funeral. The Doctor being dead, his executors not of a 
kind to emulate the Doctor’s spasmodic generosity, and there 
being no chance of future favours, the act must be recorded as 
purely and simply gratitude. By Jove! I don’t know but 
that he is the only one here who can be called a real mourner. 
I’m here because your sister is here ; Carroll comes because 
you do, and you come because your mother cannot.”’ 

‘**And who tells you these pretty stories?” asked Maruja, 
with her face still turned towards Carroll. 

‘The foreman, Harrison, who, with an extensive practical 
experience of tramps, was struck with this exception to the 
general rule.”’ 

‘* Poor man; one ought to do something for him,”’ said 
Amita, compassionately. 

* What!’ said Raymond, with affected terror, ‘‘ and spoil 
this perfect story’ Never! If I should offer him ten dollars, 
I’d expect him to kick me; if he took it, I’d expect to kick 
him.’ 

‘** He isnot so bad-looking, is he, Maruja ? 


” 


asked Amita of 

her sister. But Maruja had already moved a few paces off 
with Carroll, aud seemed to be listening to him only. Raymond 
smniled at the pretty perplexity of Amita’s eyebrows over this 
pronounced indiscretion. 

**Don’t mind them,’’ he whispered; ‘‘ you really cannot 
expect to duciia your elder sister. Tell me, would you actually 
like me to sce if I could assist the virtuous tramp?’ You have 
ouly to speak.’’ But Amita’s interest appeared to be so com- 
piet.ly appeascd with Raymond’s simple offer that she only 
smiled, blushed, and said ‘* No.”’ 

Maruja’s quick ears had taken in every word of these 
asides, and for an instant she hated her sister for her aimless 
declination of Raymond’s proposal. But becoming conscious— 
under her eyelids—that the stranger was moving away with the 
dispersing crowd, she rejoined Amita with her usual manner. 
The others had re-entered the carriage, but Maruja took it into 
her head to proceed on foot to the rude building whence the 
mourners had issued. The foreman Harrison, flushed and 
startled by this apparition of inaccessible beauty at his 
threshold, came eagerly forward. ‘*T shall not trouble you 
now, Mr. Har-r-r-rison,’’ she said, with a polite exaggeration 
of the consonants; ‘‘ but some day I shal ride over here, and 
isk you to show me your wonderful machines.’’ 

She smiled, and turned back to seek her carriage. But 
before she had gone many yards she found that she had 
completely lost it in the intervening billows of grain. She 
stopped with an impatient little Spanish ejaculation. The next 
moment the stalks of wheat parted before her and a figure 
emerged. It was the stranger. 

She fell back a step in utter helplessness. He, on his side, 
retreated again into the wheat, holding it back with extended 
ums to let her pass. As she moved forward mechanically, 
without a word he moved backward, making a path for her 
until she was able to discern the coachman’s whip above the 
bending heads of the grain just beyond her. He stopped here 
and drew to one side, his arms still extended, to give her free 
xussiuge. She tried to speak, but could only bow her head, and 
slipped by him with a strange feeling—suggested by his 
attitude—that she was evading his embrace. But the next 
‘aoment his arms were lowered, the grain closed around him 
and he was lost to her view. She reached the carriage almost 
inperceived by the inmates, and pounced upon her sister with 
au laugh. 

‘Blessed Virgin!’? said Amita, ‘‘ where did ycu come 
from ?’’ 

‘**From there !’’ said Maruja, with a slight nervous shiver, 
pointing to the clustering grain. 

‘We were afraid you were lost.”” 


‘So wads I,”’ said Maruja, raising her pretty lashes heaven- 
wards, as she drew a shawl tightly round her shoulders. 

‘Has anything happened’ You look strange,’ said 
Carroll, drawing closer to her. 

Her eyes were sparkling, but she was very pale. 

**Nothing, nothing!” she said, hastily, glancing at the 
grain again. 

“Tf it were not that the haste would have been asolutely 
indecent, I should say that the late Doctor had made you a 
ghostly visit,”’ said Raymond, looking at her curiously. 

‘**He would have been polite enough not to have commented 
on my looks,”’ said Maruja. ‘ Am T really such a fright ¥” 

Carroll thought he had never seen her so beautiful. Her 
eyclids were quivering over their fires as if they had been 
brushed by the passing wing of a strong passion. 

**What are you thinking of +”? said Carroll, as they drove on. 

She was thinking that the stranger had looked at her 
almiringly, and that his eyes were blue. But she looked 
quietly into her lover's face, and said, sweetly, * Nothing, I 
fear, that would interest you!” 


CHAPTER IX. 

f HE news of the assign- 
ment of Dr. West's 
property to Mrs. Salton- 






stall was followed by 
the still more astonish- 
ing discovery that the 
Doctor’ will further 
bequeathed to her his 
entire property, after 
payment of his debts 
and liabilities. It was given in 
recognition of her talents and 
business integrity during their 
late association, and as an evi- 
dence of the contidence and 
“undying affection’? of the testator. 
Nevertheless, aftcr the first surprise, the 
fact was accepted by the community as both uatural and proper 
under that singular instinct of humanity which acquiesces 
without scruple in the union of two large fortunes, but sharply 
questions the conjunction of poverty and afilueuce, aud looks 
only for interested motives where there is disparity of wealth. 
Had Mrs. Saltonstall been a poor widow instead of a rich one : 
had she been the Doctor’s housekeeper instead of his business 
friend, the bequest would have been strongly criticised—if not 
legally tested. But this combination, which placed the entire 
valley of San Antonio in the control of a single individual, 
appeared to be perfectly legitimate. More than that, some 
vague rumour of the Doctor's past, andl his carly entangle- 
ments, only seemed to make this eminently practical disposition 
of his property the more respectable, aud condoned tor any 
moral irregularities of his youth. 

The effect upon the collateral branches of the Guitierrez 
family and the servants and retainers was even more impres- 
sive. For once, it seemed that the fortuncs and traditions of 
the family were changed; the female Guiticrrez, instead of im- 
poverishing the property, had augmented it ; the foreigner and 
intruder had been despoiled; the fate of La Mision Perdida 
had been changed; the curse of Kvuorotora had proved a 
blessing ; his prophet and descendant, Pereo, the mayordomo, 
moved in an atinosphere of superstitious adulation and respect 
muong the domestics and common people. This recognition 
of his power he received at times with a certain exaltation of 
grandiloquent pride beyond the conception of any but a 
Spanish servant, and at times with a certain dull, pained 
vacancy of perception and an expression of frightened be- 
wilderment which also went far to establish his reputation as 
an unconscious seer and thaumaiurgist. ‘* Thou seest,’’ said 
Sanchez to the partly sceptical Faquita, ‘* he does not know 
more than an infant what is his power. That is the proof of 
it."’. The Dona Maria alone did not participate in this appre- 
ciation of Pereo, and when it was proposed that a feast or 
celebration of rejoicing should be given under the old pear- 
tree by the Indian’s mound, her indignation was long remem- 
bered by those that witnessed it. ‘tIt is not enough that we 
have been made ridiculous in the past,’? she said to Maruja, 
** by the interference of this solemn fool, but that the memory of 
our friend is to be insulted by his generosity being made into 
a triumph of Pereo’s idiotic ancestor. One would have thought 
those coyotes and Koorotora’s bones had been buried with the 
cruel gossip of your relations ’’—(it had been the recent habit of 
Dona Maria to allude to ‘the family’? as being particularly 
related to Maruja alone)—‘‘ over my poor friend. Let him 
beware that his ancestor’s mound is not uprooted with the 
pear-tree and his heathenish temple destroyed. If, as the 
engineer says, a branch of the new railroad can be established 
for La Mision Perdida, I agree with him that it can better pass 
at that point with less sacrifice to the domain. It is the 
one uncultivated part of the park, and lies at the, proper 
angle.” 


‘*You surely would not consent to this, my mother?” said 
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Maruja, with a sudden impression of a newly found force in 
her mother’s character. 

** Why not, child ?*’ said the relict of Mr. Saltonstall and 
the mourner of Dr. West, coldly. ‘* I admit it was discreet of 
thee in old times to have thy scutimental passages there with 
caballeros who, like the guests of the hidalgo that kept a 
skeleton at his feast, were reminded of the mutability of their 
hopes by Kvvrotora’s bones and the legend. But with the 
explosion of this idea of a primal curse, like Eve’s, on the 
property,’? added the Dofia Maria, with a slight bitterncss, 
**thou mayest have thy citas—elsewhere. Thou canst 
scarcely keep this Captain Carroll any longer at a distance 
by rattling those bones of Koorotora in his face. And 
of a truth, child, since the affair of the letters, and his 
discreet and honourable conduct since, I sce not why thou 
shouldst. He has thy mother’s reputation in his hands.’’ 

**He is a gentleman, my mother,’’ said Maruja, quietly. 

* And they are scarce, child, and should be rewarded and pre- 
served. That is what I meant, silly one; this Captain is not 
rich—but then, thou hast enough for both.”’ 


ss 


‘But it was Amita that first brought him here,’’ said Maruja, 
looking down with an air of embarrassed thoughtfulness, which 
Doiia Maria chose to instantly accept as exaggerated coyness. 

* Do not think to deceive me or thyself, child, with this 
folly. Thou art old enough to know a man’s mind, if not 
thine own. Besides, I do not know that I shall object to her 
liking for Raymond. He is very clever, sd would be a relict 
to some of thy relatives. He would be invaluable to us in the 
emergencies that may grow out of these mechanicai affairs 
that I do not understand—such as the mill and the railread.”’ 

** And you propose to take a few husbands as partners in Se 
busines: ¥’? said Maruja, who had recovered her spirits. ‘+ 
warn you that Captain Carroll is as stupid as a gentleman 
could be. I wonder that he has not blundered in other things 
as badly as he has in preferring me to Amita. He confided to 
me only last night that he had picked up a pocket-book 
belonging to the Doctor and given it to Aladdin without a 
Witness or receipt, and evidently of his own accord.”’ 

** A pocket-book of the Doctor’s 5’ repeated Dona Maria. 

‘Ay; but it contained nothing of thine,’ said Maruja. 
‘The poor child had sense enough to think of that. But I 
am in no hurry to ask your consent and your blessing yet, 
little mother. T could even bear that Amita should precede 
me to the altar, if the exigencies of thy ‘ business’ require it. 
It might also secure Captain Carroll for me. Nay, look not at 
me in that cheapening, commercial way—with compound 
interest in thine eyes. Iam not so poor an investment, truly, 
of thy original capital.” 

* Thou art thy father’s child,’’ said her mother, suddenly 
kissing her; ‘‘and that is saying enough, the Blessed Virgin 
knows. Go now,” she continued, gently pushing her from 


the room, ‘‘and send Amita hither.’* She watched the dis- 
appearance of Maruja’s slightly rebellious shoulders, and 
added to herself, ** And this is the child that Amita really 
believes is pining with lovesickness for Carroll, so that she 
can neither sleep nor cat. This is the girl that Faquita 
would have me think hath no longer any heart in her dress 
or in her finery! Soul of Joseph Saltonstall! ’? ejaculated 
the widow, lifting her shoulders and her eyes together, ** thou 
hast much to account for.”’ 

Two weeks later she again astonished her daughter. 
* Why dost thou not join the party that drives over to see 
the wonders of Aladdin’s Palace to-day? It would secm more 
proper that thou shouldst accompany thy guests than 
Raymond and Amita.”’ 

*T have never entered his doors since the day he was 
disrespectful to my mother’s daughter,’? said Maruja, in 
surprise. 

** Disrespectful !’’ repeated Dona Maria, impatiently. 
“ Thy father’s daughter ought to know that such as he may 
be ignorant and vulgar, but cannot be disrespectful to her. 
And there are offences, child, it is much more crushing to 
forget than to remember. As long as he has not the pre- 
sumption to apologise, 1 see no reason why thou mayst not 
go. He has not been here since that affair of the letters. | 
shall not permit him to be uncivil over ¢hat—dost thou 
understand? He is of use to me in business. Thou mayst 
take Carroll with thee ; he will understand that.”’ 

‘But Carroll will not go,’? said Maruja. ‘* THe will not 
say what passed between them, but I suspect they quarrelled.”’ 

** All the better, then, that thou goest alone. He need not 
be reminded of it. Fear not but that he will be only too 
proud of thy visit to think of aught else.”’ 

Maruja, who seemed relieved at this prospect of being un- 
accompanied by Captain Carroll, shrugged her shoulders and 
assented. 

When the party that afternoon drove into the courtyard of 
Aladdin’s Palace, the announcement that its hospitable pro- 
prictor was absent and would not return until dinner did not 
abate either their pleasure or their curiosity. As already 
intimated to the reader, Mr. Prince’s ==actions as host were 
characteristically irregular, and the servant’s suggestion that 
Mr. Prince’s private secretary would attend to do the honours 
created little interest, and was laughingly waived by Mazuja. 
‘‘There really is not the slightest necessity to trouble che 
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Captain Carroll was more than two miles from La Mision Perdida, when his quick eye was attracted by a saddle-blanket lying in the roadside,—Cuar. VI. 
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“‘ Allow me! Perhaps I have more patience even if I have less time.”—Cuap. IX. 








30 THE 


gentleman,”’ she said, politely. ‘* I know the house thoroughly, 
and I think I have shown it once or twice before for your 
Indeed,’’ she added, turning to her party, ‘‘I have 
After 


master. 
been already complimented on my skill as a cicerone.”’ 
. pause, she continued, witha slight exaggeration of action and 
in her deepest contralto, ‘* Ahem, ladies and gentlemen, the 
hall and court in which we are now standing is a perfect copy 
of the Court of Lions at the Alhambra, and was finished in 
fourteen days in white pine, gold, and plaster at a cost of ten 
thousand dollars. A photograph of the original structure 
hangs on the wall: you will observe, ladies and gentlemen, 
that the reproduction is perfect. '’he Alhambra is in Granada, 

province of Spain, which is said in some respects to re- 
semble California, where you have probably observed the 
Sponish language is still spoken by the old settlers. Wenow 
cross the stable-yard on a bridge which is a facsimile in 
appearance and dimensions of the Bridge of Sighs at Venice 
eting the Doge's Palace with the State Prison. Here, 


contrary. instead of being ushered into a dreary 


(Outs 
on th 
dungeon, as in the great original, a fresh surprise awaits us. 
Allow me, ladies and gentlemen, to precede you for the 


surprise . We open a door thus- and _ presto ages 
» stopped, speechless, on the threshold ; the fan fell from 


sticulating hand. 
of a brilliantly-lit conscrvatory, with golden 





the centr 
mns, @ young man was standing. As her fan dropped on 
the tessellated pavement, he came forward, picked it up, and 
it in her rigid and mechanical fingers. The party, who 
had applauded her apparently artistic climax, laughingly 


pushed by her into the conservatory, without noticing her 


face and fieure she remembered as last 





standin before her, holding back the crowding grain in the 


San Antonio field. But here he was apparelled and appointed 
entleman, and even seemed to be superior to the garish 
v surroundings. 

‘I believe I have the pleasure of speaking to Miss Salton- 
faintest suggestion of his former 
‘*T hear that 


stall,’ he said, with the 
manner in his half-resentful sidelong glance. 
you offered to dispense with my st rvices, but I knew that Mr. 
Prince would scarcely be satisfied if I did not urge it once 
more upon you in person. I am his private secretary.”’ 

At the same moment, Amita and Raymond, attracted by the 
conversation, turned towards him. Their recognition of the 
they had seen at Dr. West’s was equally distinct. The 
ence became? embarrassing. Two pretty girls of the party 
pressed to Amita’s side, with half-audible whispers. ‘* What 
it?*’ ‘* Who’‘s your handsome and wicked-looking friend?" 


‘Ts this the surprise **’ 

At the sound of their voices, Maruja recovered herself 
coldly. ‘Ladies."’ she said, with a slight wave of her fan, 
‘this is Mr. Prince’s private secretary. I believe it is hardly 
fair to take up his valuable time. Allow me tw thank you, 
Sir, FOR PICKING UP MY FAN!”’ 

With a single subtle flash of the eye 
to the other end of the conservatory. 


she swept by him, 


taking her companion 
ined, he was gone. 

* This was certainly an un xpected climax,”*’ said Raymond, 
‘“Did you really arrange it befor hand! We 





ischievously. 


leave a picturesque tramp at the edge of a grave; we pass 


over six weeks and a Bridge of Sighs, and hey, presto! we 
find a private secretary in a conservatory ! This is quite the 
r Aladdin business.”’ 

said Maruja, who had recovered her 





**You may laugh,”’ 
spirits, “* but if you were really clever you'd find out what it 


Don't you see that Amita is dying of curtosity ¢ 
“Let us fly 


Raymond, slipping Amita’s arm through his. 


at once and discover the secret, then,”’ said 
* We will consult 





the oracle in the stables. Come.”’ 


The others followed, leaving Maruja for an instant alone. 
She was about to rejoin them when she heard footsteps in the 
they had just crossed, and then perceived that the 


passage y usT 
young stranger had merely withdrawn to allow the party to 


precede him before he returned to the other building through 
the conservatory, which he was just entering. In turning 


quickly to escape, the black lace of her over-skirt caught in 
the spines of a snaky-looking cactus. She stopped to dis- 





engage he If in She was about 
tos fice the delicate material in | ipatience, when the 
young man stepped quietly to her sid 

“Allow me. Perhaps I have more patience even if I hav 
less he said, stooping down Their ungloved hands 
touched. Maruja stopped in her efforts and stood up. He 


continued until he had freed the luckless flounce, conscious of 
the soft fire of her eyes on his head and n¢ k. 
isi and encountering her glance. 





As she did not speak, he continued: ‘* You are thinking, Miss 


that vou have secn me before, are you not? Well 


1 


you hare; I asked you the road to San José one morning when 


I was tramping by your nedge.”’ 
yu prob iblv were 


‘* And as y 
which you seem to have found vou didn't car to listen 


looking for something better 


I 


to my directions,’’ said Maruja, quickly. 


almost the only one who ever offered me 


**T found a man 
eratuitous kindness—at whose grave I afterwards met you. 
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L found another man who befriended me here—where I meet 
you again.”’ 

She was beginning to be hysterically nervous lest anyone 
should return and find them together. She was conscious of a 
tingling of vague shame. Yet she lingered. The strange 
fascination of his half-savage melancholy, and a reproachful- 
ness that seemed to arraign her, with the rest of the world, at 
the bar of his vague resentment, held the delicate fibres of her 
sensitive being as cruelly and relentlessly as the thorns of the 
cactus had gripped her silken lace. Without knowing what 
she was saying, she stammered that she ‘‘ was glad he con- 
nected her with his better fortunc,’’? and began to move away. 
He noticed it with his sidelong lids, and added, with a slight 
bitterness : 

‘*T don’t think I should have intruded here again, but I 
But I—I—am afraid you have not 
It was the intention of my employer, 


thought you had gone. 
seen the last of me. 
Mr. Prince, to introduce me to you and your mother. | 
suppose he considers it part of my duties here. I must warn 
you that, if you are here when he returns, he will insist upon 
it, and upon your meeting me with these ladies at dinner.”’ 

** Perhaps so—he is my mother’s friend,’’ said Maruja; 
‘**but you have the advantage of us—you can always take to 
the road, you know.”’ 
The smile with which she had intended to accompany this 
speech did not come as readily in execution as it had in con- 
ception, and she would have given worlds to have recalled her 
But he said, ** That’s so,’’ 


words. quietly, and turned away, 


as if to give her an opportunity to escape. She moved 


hesitatingly towards the passage and stopped. The sound of 
the returning voices gave her a sudden courage. 

Mr. PF scat 

** Guest,’’ said the young man. 

**If we do conclude to stay to dinner, as Mr. Prince has 
said nothing of introducing you to my sister, you must let 
ive have that pleasure.”’ 

He lifted his eyes to hers with a sudden flush. But she 
had fled. 

She reached her party, displaying her torn flounce as the 
cause of her delay, and there was a slight quickness in her 
breathing and her speech which was attributed to the same 
grave reason. ‘* But, only listen,’’ said Amita, *‘ we’ve got 
it all out of the butler and the grooms. It ‘*s such a romantic 
story!” 
‘sWhat is?” 
‘* Why, the private tramp’s.”’ 


said Maruja, suddenly. 


‘The peripatetic secretary,’’ suggested Raymond. 

** Yes,"* continued Amita, ‘Mr. Prince was so struck with 
his gratitude to the old Doctor, that he hunted him up in 
San José, and brought him here. Since then Prince has 
been so interested in him—it appears he was somebody in 
the States, or has rich relations—that he has been tele- 
graphing and making all sorts of inquiries about him, and 
has even sent out his own lawyer to hunt up everything 
about him. Are you listening ?”’ 
i Yes.” 

* You seem abstracted.”’ 
‘+ T am hungry.” 

‘“*Why not dine here; 
Aladdin would fall at your feet for the honour. 

Maruja looked at them with innocent vagueness, as if the 


it’s an hour earlier than at home. 
Do!” 


possibility were just beginning to dawn upon her. 

‘And Clara Wilson is just dying to see the mysterious 
unknown again. Say yes, little Maruja.”’ 

Little Maruja glanced at them with a large maternal com- 
passion. ** We shall sec.” 

Mr. Prince, on his return an hour later, was unexpectedly 
delighted with Maruja’s gracious acceptance of his invitation 
to dinner. 
which his neighbours had attached to the avoidance by the 


He was thoroughly sensible of the significance 


Saltonstall heiress of his various parties and gorgeous festivities 
ever since a certain act of indiscretion—now alleged to have 
been produced by the exaltation of wine—had placed him 
under ban. Whatever his feelings were towards her mother, 
he could not fail to appreciate fully this act of the daughter, 
which rehabilitated him. It was with more than his usual 
shown even in a certain exaggeration of respect 
that he welcomed the party, and made pre- 
The telegraph and mounted mes- 
The bridal suite was 


extravagance-- 
towards Maruja 
parations for the dinner. 
sengers were put into rapid requisition. 
placed at the disposal of the young ladies for a dressing-room. 
The attendant genii surpassed themselves. The evening dresses 
of Maruja, Amita, and the Misses Wilson, summoned by 
clectricity from La Mision Perdida, and dispatched by the 
fleetest conveyances, were placed in the arms of their maids, 
smothered with bouquets, an hour before dinner. An operatic 
concert troupe, passing through the nearest town, were diverted 
from their course by the slaves of the ring to discourse hidden 
music in the music-room during dinner. ‘* Bite my finger, 
Sweetlips,”’ said Miss Clara Wilson, who had a neat taste for 
apt quotation, to Maruja, ** that I may sec if I am awake. It’s 
the Arabian Nights all over again !”’ 

The dinner was a marvel, even in a land of gastronomic 
marvels; the dessert a miracle of fruits, even in a climate that 


bore the pro lucts of two zones, Marnja, from her seat beside 






1888. 


her satisfied host, looked across a bank of yellow roses at her 
sister and Raymond, and was timidly conscious of the eyes ot 
young Guest, who was seated at the other end of the table, 
between the two Misses Wilson. With a strange haunting of 
his appearance on the day she first met him, she stole glances 
of half-frightened curiosity at him while he was cating, and 
was relieved to find that he used his knife and fork like the 
others. and that his appetite was far from voracious. 
his employer who was the first to recall the experiences of his 
past life, with a certain enthusiasm and the air of a host 


It was 


anxious to contribute to the entertainment of his guests, 
*“You’d hardly believe, Miss Saltonstall, that that young 
gentleman over there walked across the Continent—and 
two thousand odd miles, wasn’t it?—all alone, and with 
not much more in the way of traps than he’s got on now. 
Tell em, Harry, how the Apaches nearly gobbled you up, 
and then let you go because they thought you as good an 
Injun as any one of them, and how. you lived a week in the 
desert on two biscuits as big as that.”’ A chorus of entreaty 
The old 
expression of being at bay returned for an instant to Guest’s 


and delighted anticipation followed the suggestion. 


face, but, lifting his cyes, he caught a look of almost sym- 
pathetic anxiety from Maruja’s, who had not spoken, 

“Tt became necessary for me, some time ago,”* said Guest, 
half explanatorily, to Maruja, ‘‘to be rather explicit in the 
details of my journey here, and I told Mr. Prince some 
things which he seems to think interesting to others. That 
is all. To save my life on one occasion, T was obliged to 
show myself as good as an Indian, in his own way, and | 
lived among them and travelled with them for two weeks. 
I have been hungry, as I suppose others have on like 
occasions, but nothing more.’ 

Nevertheless, in spite of his evident reticence, he was 
obliged to give way to their cntreaties, and, with a certain 
grim and uncompromising truthfulness of statement, recounted 
some episodes of his journey. It was none the less thrillin: 
that he did it reluctantly, and in much the same manner as h 
had answered his father’s questions, and as he had probably 
responded to the later cross-examination of Mr. Prince. He did 
not tell it emotionally, but rather with the dogged air of one 
who had been subjected to a personal grievance for which 
When he did not 
raise his eyes to Maruja’s, he kept them fixed on his plate. 


he neither asked nor expected sympathy. 


** Well,” said Prince, when a long-drawn sign of suspended 
emotion among the guests testified to his powers as a caterer 
to their amusement, ** what do you say to some music with 
our coffee to follow the story **’ 

** It’s more like a play,’ said Amita to Raymond. ‘* What 
a pity Captain Carroll, who knows all about Indians, isn’t 
here to have enjoyed it. But I suppose Maruja, who hasn't 
lost a word, will tell it to him.*’ 

** TI don’t think she will,’ said Raymond, drily, glancing at 
Maruja, who, lost in some intricate pattern of her Chinese 
plate, was apparently unconscious that her host was waitins 
her signal to withdraw. At last she raised her head. and 
said, gently but audibly, to the waiting Prince, 

‘It is positively a newer pattern; the old one had not thai 


delicate straw line in the arabesque. You must have had it 


made for you.”’ 

‘*T did,’ said the gratified Prince, taking up the plate. 
**What eyes you have, Miss Saltonstall. They sec every- 
thing.”’ 

** Except that I’m keeping you all waiting,” she returned, 
with a smile, letting the eyes in question fall with a half- 
parting salutation on Guest as she rose. It ‘was the first 
exchange of a common instinct between them, and left them 
as conscious as if they hac pressed hands, 

The music gave an opportunity for some desultory con- 
versation, in which Mr. Prince and his young friend received 
an invitation from Maruja to visit La Mision, and the party, 
by a common consent, turned into the conservatory, where 
the genial host begged them each to select a flower from a few 
especially rare exotics. When Maruja reccived hers, she said, 
laughingly, to Prince, ‘‘ Will you think me very importunate 
if I ask for another?*’ ‘‘ Take what you like—you have only 
** But that’s just what I 
she added, 
It was the 


to name it,’’ he replied, gallantly. 
can't do,’’ responded the young girl, “ unless,”’ 
turning to Guest, ‘‘ unless you can assist me. 
plant I was examining to-day.’’ ‘I think I can show it to 
you,”’ said Guest, with a slight increase of colour, as he pre- 
ceded her towards the memorable cactus near the door, ‘ but 
I doubt if it has any flower.’ 

Nevertheless, it had. <A bright red blossom, like a spot of 
blood drawn by one of its thorns. Ie plucked it for her, and 
she placed it in her belt. 

‘* You are forgiving,’’ he said, admiringly. 


’ 


‘* You ought to know that,”’ she returned, lcoking down. 


“* 7 ?—why ?”’ 
‘* You were rude to me twice.’ 
“‘ Twice!’ 


‘“Yes—once at the Mision of La Terdida: onse in the 


road at San Antonio.’’ 

His eyes became downcast and gloomy. ‘At the Mision 
that morning, I, a wretched outcast, only saw in you a beau- 
tiful girl intent on overriding me with her merciless beauty. 


Continued on page SA.) 
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NEW SILKS AND DRESSES. 




















4 1000 pieces Pongee Silk, 19 to 20 yards ve es £1 Ils. Od. New Fabrics for Costumes - By ey per = 8d. to ls. 9d. 
89 New Shades of Faille Francaise » i per yard 4s. 6d. Tufted and Broché Zephyr Lawns > 5 Is. to ls. 9d. 
Figured Faille Francaise, to match the plain + ” ds. 11d. Richly Embroidered unmade Lawn Robes, 10 yards of plain Lawn, 
100 pieces Rich Coloured Merveilleux, guaranteed oe +9 3s. 11d. 44 in. wide, and 9 yards Embroidery “ each 14s. 6d. to £1 Is. Od. 
Rich Fancy Brocaded and Striped Silks, from : +4 2s. 6d. Rampoor Chuddah Cashmere, in all the High-Art and ordinary 


| 1d . 6d 
Brocaded Velvets, extra rich, usual price 12s. 9d., at. ‘9 6s. 11d. | Shades of Colour i eS per yard oe 
| 


Nun’s Cloths, Woulé, Casimir, Angola Beige, $ Satin Cloths, &c., from 


PATTERNS POST-FREE. ‘ ; per yard Is. tols. Gd. 


eee EW SUMMER FASHIONS 
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“4 a = 

Me SILKS, MILLINERY, DW 

a WD Baa 

3 = DRESSES, LACH, S 

‘gt S => 
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7 = MANTLES, GLOVES, on 

: os COSTUMES, HOSE, 7 

' 

; = = 
sual LINENS, FANCY mM 
~ = 

.o) 
Q DRAPERY. TRIMMINGS = 
= =o 
™m 
= VIOLET. FURS. = 
A dressy little Mantle, made in mM 
= COQ UETTE. all the new materials, Black, Indian GEM. = 
a This tty Jacket 4 h Cashmere, Bouclé, &c. Price from ~ 
nis very pretty Jacket is made ia the new s. 6d. upwards. Also in various y 
uy Bouclé Cloth, trimmed Chantilly Lace. Price aie. Price from £3 3s. upwards. th og S, se cer. yt ney 
— 7s. 6d. upwards. Also in Fainne, Frangais, Inthe new Lined Silk Canvas Cloth. 39s. Gd. upwards Also a large gui 
— and various other Silks. Price from £3 3s. up- Price from £2 19s. 6d. upwards. Oe eiate of Military Jackets sah ho 
=x wards. And in Broché, Gauze, V elvet, Beaded And in Gauze and other Velvets. 21s u wards at ; ™ 
a. Gauzes, &c. Price from £3 18s. 6d. upwards. Price from £4 14s. 6d. upwards. S. upwards, mM 
Costiunes in Light Woollen Fabrics, trimmed Nilk, with Fringe, Velveg, ee Washing Costumes, from ; ‘ Iss. Yd. 
‘ und Embroidery, from ss és . es y. £3 3s. Od. Complete Féte and Evening Dresses, in 1 Spotted 
‘ Costumes in Cashmere, Foulé, Beige, Canvas Cloth, &c., from Po £2 28. OG. Muslin and Lace, from ae oe bE 5B, “6G. 


Peter oo Oxford St 


\ THAT IS YOUR CREST and WHAT | nN W _— a 247, TOTTENHANI- -cOURT- -ROAD 
IS YOUR MOTTO? Send nam ce comnty te | (LATE OF SAVILLE HOUSE, RESCESTES-SQUAR®, LONDON. 


CULLETON’S Heraldic Office. Plain Skete he 3 = 
The arms of man and wite blend dd. Crest engr ms stan CHAIR MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN AND ROYAL FAMILY. 
rings, books, and steel dies, 86. 6d. Gold aealowith crest, 208° The largest assortment in the world of INVALID CHAIRS, SPINAL COUCHES. BAT CHAIRS, 
Solid Ge Ma Ring. 18-carat, Hall- rare. with eres st. 42s. Manual ABLES, and INVALID FURNITURE, &c., for Sale or 
Bs. ud. el I Prize Medals—London, 185 | and 1862; Paris, 1855, 1867, and 1878 (3 Medals); Vie nna, 1873 (2  ledals) : Dublin, 1865. 


re Heraldry, 400 engravings, 3s LLETON, 25, Cran- | 
sourn-street Ccorner of St. Martin’s-lane). wi 
1 ner artin “3 Established P be * 
150 years, Acedia bali 
Post-free 


























{ULLETON’S GUINEA BOX of 


STATIONERY contains a Ream of the very best Paper and 


4”) Envelopes, all stamped in the most elegant way with Crest 
and Motte, Monogram, or Address, and the engraving of Steel 
Die included, Sent te Beckfonin g P.O. order.—T. CULLETON, 


25, Cranbourne-street (corner of St. Martin's -lanes, 


TISITING CARDS, — by CULLETON, 


Vitty bent quality Zs. Sd. prost-tre including the 


hngraving of ipper-plate Wedding ¢ ania. an wo) Bm 
hossra Envelopes, with Maiden Name, is. 6d CULLETON, 
seal Engraver, 25, Cranbourn-street, St. bestia’ slams, W.C 
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l DE ; ‘A Di he No.1 
75 PER CENT Fuel Saved by Using the l ii TY i a hi i 
WILSON PATENT COOKING RANGES AND STOVES. | Mi Hl th, f] al a 
| of — , Received GOLD MEDAL and FIRST-CLASS CERTIFICATE at the | UL M i I! eh HH 
Aa MEDAL at the HEALTH E EXHIBITION + 








DE J ( Ji | 


also the Highest Award at the Sanitary Institute of Greit Britain, 
Dublin, 1884, for the fourth time ; 








FORTAE 


















Making the 18th time the “ Wilson” Pe hee have aon M A ) i ii it nD f Ni nt if iT Ke 
CAUTION.—To guard ag et ented nt ELON, see that each ——_ the Highest Awar if mt 
y Po My a spd cnc il BVOE ent 00 Bes ora mrents “4 t= Are portable, canm hep ae ut of cy will curesm: ae s,are f il Kl U NU GH BN Mm ile cu Il f | TT) i 
‘here are three kinds, distinguished by a YELLOW, GREEN. 9) | << stronger, and have ‘larger Ovens and Boilers than many others CAUTION.—To guar: against, fr ananient imitations. see that 


and RED SILK THREAD, attached to the Bottles. ‘That with COMPARE WITH OTHER PRICE-LISTS. each, Box hears the name of VILCOX and C 239, Oxford- 
the YELLOW stops instantly the most violent Toothache, ‘That 


| street, London.”* 
with the GREEN is invaluable to persons who suffer periodic ally i , ry Or f these Cigarettes gives immediate rel’ef in the worst 
from Toothache or Sensitiveness of the Teeth and Gums; for, by TF - catece = THE WILSON ENGINEERING COMPANY, a atti Ase a . ante ‘ ‘0 ugh. Bronchitis. and Shortness of Breath. 
using « few drops in a little water to rinse the mouth daily, (2 =H, be} lr ey Y owing to enormous increase in business, Have Re A WED to 


2ersons Who suffer at night with conghing, phiegm, and short 
they will not only never suffer again, but will preserve their more Extensive Premises. The Las gest Kan breath tind them invaluable, as they inst 





itly check the s spasm, 






























“ta "Th oe rota Tow Theeade ety Tex 4 ee Show-Rooms in London, promote sleep, a: da allow the patient to pass a good nig ht. Are 
sya SR Bante, 400 rota ae Darra 4 ae Gott Ags be smoked by ladies, children, and 

Orange Tooth-Paste, for removing ‘Tartar, 48.6d.; Suez To th: 322 foe SLIGE HOLBORN. | sap aclaate pan : ad may be smokec adies, 

Hrushes, 1s.6d, Free by Parcels Post; and all Chemists. INustrated Price-List Free. Inspeetion Invited. i Price 2s, Gd. per Box of 35, post-free ; and of a‘l Chemists. 











NICH OLSON’S 
Are now prepared in all departinents with large deliveries of this 
SEASON’S NOVELTIES 


from the various Home and Foreign Markets. Patterns and Tllustra- 
tions post-free 


ENGRAVINGS OF THE LATEST SUMMER NOVELTIES 


In Costumes, Mantles, Ulsters, Cloaks, Jerseys, Furs, &c., post-free, 


NICHOLSON’S SILKS & DRESS FABRICS 


At the lowest City Prices. 


WASHING DRESSES. 


All the latest Noveltics in Zephyrs, Sattcens, Prints, 
Spotted Oatmeal Cloths, Striped Sanglier Cloths, 
Embroidered and Spotted Zephyrs, from 5?d. to 
Is. 44d. per yard. 














TRAVELLING 
BACS 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


FOR LADIES, 
very roomy, in Morocco, 
fitted complete, 42s., 63s. ; 
lined Silk, and with Silver 
Fittings, 84s.; with Silver 
and Ivory Fittings, 105s. 
A large selection, from 
2 to 20 guineas. 
FOR GENTLEMEN, 

in Morocco, fitted com- 
plete, 42s., 63s.; with 
Silver Fittings, 84s., 105s. ; 


: PARKIN Crocodile, Silver Fitted, 
10 guineas. 
GLADSTONE BAGS, 
I AND GOT TOS) empty and fitted. 
HAND BAGS, WAIST 
| ¥5 Ye) BAG. | BAGS, &. | Wan D. NICHOLSON & C0, 
| MOROCCO SILK LINED fD ' — ee es 
| CATALOGUE OF BAGS POST FREE). i ARKINS | THE MARGUERITE COSTUME. 8 to 83, fHE USEFUL JERSEY. 
i | ( ' « and Colours, 6s. 11d. Three Sizes. 
A eee iy | Ml wie or Geenstiwe ot Pauls Churchyard, Sooo o  o. «.uemeentnt 
e>.4 mm @) 548) ST W. AND fo bodice and cuffs, ready braided, T wg adios -" ant, Sey 1 i Raha oe ee 
+S Ce eae P match Costumes. The same in Velvet or 


With bodice complete, as above, 78. 6d. ‘ 8 Ss. 
extra, New l’aris Hat, 1 guinea. LONDON. silk, 10s. 9d. to 158, 9d. 















VELVET, VELVETEEN, 
PATTERNS FREE, 



















67, 68, 71, 78, 77, amd 
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FURNISH THROUGHOUT. 


OETZMANN & CO. 


79, HAMPSTEAD-ROAD, 
NEAR TOTTENHAM-COURT-ROAD, LONDON. 

CARPETS, FURNITURE, BEDDING, DRAPERY, FURNISHING IRONMONGERY, CHINA, GLASS, &. 

CLOCKS, &c 


PAPERHANGINGS, PICTURES, BRONZES, 








THE ne ones DESIGN TOILET 
wah ery 
ROYAL WORCESTER CHINA. 





oure ed Illust ratic ns post- fre 
ecimen ¢ ig and Sa Vide dia ist free 





OCCASIONAL EASY-CHAIRS, 
rich Silk Tapestries and 
sh, with Pgh — or stuffed 


ELESANT MAHOGANY OR ‘iceman 





v- 
on view in oar Show- mane. 








VERY SUP=I2z202 LIBRARY, SMOKING, OR 
DINING ROOM CHAIR, 


7 7 x rT 
RT FURNITURE for the DRAWING- 
ROOM.—Cabinets from £2 12s. 6d.; Over-mantels and 
Chimney Glasses from £2 2s.; Occasional Easy-Chairs in rich silk, 
tapestries, and plush, from 28s. 6¢ Mirror Brackets from 12s, 9d; 
small Tables from 10s. 6d: Drawing-Room Suites from 15 guineas 
to £500, Designs and Estimates free. 





Art FURNITURE for the DINING- 
ROOM. 


—Dining-Room suites, well upholstered and covered 
in real leather, £16 168 ipe rio r quality ditto, best workmanship 
and quality guarante >) guineas to £85. Easy-Chairs, well 
upholstered in best ‘Ie wther, £4 48. ; dsimanecdonanten £5 to £15 10s. 

















R T FU RNITU R E for BED- RC OMS. One 
ah. of the largest = best Assortme uts in the aAingdom. Bed- 
Reom Suites, consis rbe rhein Wash- 
stand, t sitet table and | re nd pedestal 
cupboard, = ym 54 guine: New and Arcistic Designs in 
various Woods, from lu g suineas to £180. 















RT F URNITURE for LIBRARIES. Book- 


cases in mahe een. we whe oak, &c., 


ditto, £5 128. tu £55; 47s. 6d. to £35; L y 
from Iss. 6d. to 10 guine a, ¥ ilustr ated Catalo; gue post-free. 





7 EW ARTISTIC TRANSPARENT ‘CUR- 


a TAINS.—Madras, Crete, Armenian, and Illuminé, Muslin 
and Lace Curtains, in all the new artistic tintings, trom 5s. 11d. 
to 63s. per pair. Also an immense assortment ot Lace Curtains, 
Ecru cal wisi; from 3s. lld. per pair. Price-Lists post free. 








\HE “ WINDSOR ig CARPETS.— New 

Artistic Bordered and Fringed Seamless Carpets of superior 
ity, all wool and reve rsible, made in all the new art 
irings; are very durable. A large assortment in various 








mns and sizes 
. by 7 ft. 6in 12 ft. by, 10ft.6in. .. 41s. 0d. 
oft. by 7ft. 6in 13 ft. Gin. “4 10 ft. 6in. 4 d. 
oft. by oft. 12ft. by lzf 
1 ft. Gin. by 9tt. 13 ft. Sin. uy nat. 


15ft. by 





101t. Gin. by loft. 6in. " 
12 ft. by ofr. Om 

The * Windsor” Bordered and Fringe i Rugs, 6 ft. by 3ft., suit- 
able for Hearth, Dressing Table, or Bedside, 5s. 11d. each. 

O. and CO. respectfully invite an inspection jot these New and 
Artistic ¢ — 





REmoy ALS and WAREHOUSING. 
\ OFTZMANN and CO. undertake REMOVALS by Road, Rail, 
or Sea, with their large Pantechnicon Vans; also WAREHOUSING 
when reqnired: competent persons, accust« ymed to handling valu- 
able and delicate articles, ars sent, and the goods carefully removed 

and refixed. The charges are very moderate, and can be ascertainel 

Leforehand, if desired. 









VERY SUPERIOR CHIPPENDALE CABINET, 


» best manner, and finely carved in bas-relief. 


Stuffed all hair, and upholstered in best leather, 


ORDERS PER POST RECEIVE PROMPT & FAITHFUL ATTENTION. 
IN ORDERING ANY OF 


HOUSES & ESTATES TO BE LET OR SOLD-TOWN & GOUNTRY-REGISTER FREE ON APPLICATION. REMOVALS BY RAIL, ROAD, OR SEA. ESTIMATES FREE. 


Persons Residing in Foreign Countries and the Colonies will find great advantages by intrusting their orders to O. § 


OETZMANN & CO., Complete House Furnishers, HAMPSTEAD-ROAD, LONDON. 





Stt. Gin. wide, 8ft. 10in. high. 
48 GUINEAS. 


(REGD.) 



















































THE “CYPRUS” NEW 
DESIGN DINNER SERVICE, 


In Dark Blue and White. 


THE “WOLSELEY” Tare DESIGN 


In Vandyke Brown or Olive Green, on Ivory 
Ti 






































SOLID BRAS} HANDSOMELY 
— GIRANDOLE, 


\\3 


CANTERBURY reser ne 


be va ph ate sand § ve vet mi unt, 
id 














HANDSOME EBONIZ=D, WALNUT, OR MAHOCANY 


With Three Shelves and Six Bevelled Plates, 
3ft.4in, wide by 3 ft. high, £4 48. 








EBONIZED EARLY ENS 


1 and Card Tables to match. 


ILLUSTRATED & DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUES POST-FREE. 


, IT IS NOT NECESSARY TO CUT THE PAPER; MENTIONING “ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS” WILL BE SUFFICIENT. 
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At San Antonio, I handed the fan I picked up to the man 
whose eyes told me he loved you.”’ 

She started impatiently. ‘‘ You might have been more 
gallant, and found more difficulty in the selection,’’ she said, 
pertly. ‘‘But since when have you gentlemen become so 
observant and so punctilious? Would you expect him to be 
as considerate of others ?”’ 

‘«*T have few claims that anyone seems bound to respect 
he returned, brusquely. Then, in a softer voice, he added, 
looking at her, gently, 

‘© You were in mourning when you came here this atternoon, 
Miss Saltonstall.”’ 

‘Was I? It was for Dr. West—my mother’s friend.” 

‘‘Tt was very becoming to you.” 

‘You are complimenting me. But I warn you that 
Captain Carroll said something better than that; he said 
mourning was not necessary for me. I had only to ‘put my 
eye-lashes at half-mast.’ He is a soldier, you know.”’ 

" ‘He seems to be as witty as he is fortunate,”’ said Guest, 
bitterly. 

‘‘Do you think he is fortunate?’’ said Maruja, raising 
her eves to his. There was so much in this apparently simple 
que stion that Guest looked in her eyes for a suggestion. 
What he saw there for an instant made his heart stop beating. 
She apparently did not know it, for she began to tremble too. 
in a low voice. 
to bet’? she found herself 


‘*Ts he not ?”’ said Guest 








‘Do you think | ‘ 
A sudden silence fell upon them. The voices of their 
\ is seemed very far in the distance; the warm 
breath of the flowers appeared to be drowning their senses ; 





they tried to speak, but could not; they were so near to each 
» that the twe long blades of a palm served to hide them. 





vet unlike vs said twice, ‘‘Go! go!’’ but each time 
seemed hushed in the stifling silence. The next moment the 


palms were pushed aside, the dark figure of a young man 





slipped like some lithe animal through the shrubbery, and 
Maruja found herself standing, pale and rigid, in the middle of 
k the full glare of the light, and looking down thr 
rridor toward her approaching companions. She was furious 
l frig 1; she was triumphant and trembling: without 
g sens reason, she had been kissed by Henry Guest, 

id 1 a 
I tl : Aladdin’s stud that night could not 


fast enough to take her away from 





moment, that scene, and that sensation. Wise and ex- 
nerienced, confident in her beauty, secure in her selfish- 
<s, strong over others’ weaknesses, weighing accurately 


deeds and words of men and women, recog- 
all there was in position and tradition, seeing 
vith her father’s clear eyes the practical meaning 
ny divergence from that conventionality which as a 
man of the world she valued, she returned again and again 
embling joy of that intoxicating moment. She thought 
r mother and sisters, of Raymond and Garnier, of 
ldin—-she even forced herself to think of Carroll—only to 
shut her eyes with a faint smile, and dream again the brief but 


LULL il 








lling dream of Guest that began and ended in their joined 
and silent in her en- 
with her pale Tact 
out and 





parted lips. Small wonder that, hidde1 


wrappings, as she lay back in the carri 





ust the cold starry sky, two otl 





istened and trembled on her passion- ged lashes. 


CHAPTER X. 





rainy season had set 


in early. The last 
three weeks ot 
summer drought had 
drained — the creut 
valley of its lite- 
blood ; the dead stalk= 
of grain rustled like 


West’s grave. The 
. dessicating wind and 
had wrought 


disenchanting 


Aladdin's Palace, and 
otherwise disjoined it, 
so that it not only 
ere ready to be packed 


= 








me finally untenable 
mset of the south- 
The gorgeous fur- 

. the reception-roo1 was wrapped in macintoshe 
: tory was changed into an aquarium, the Bridge of 

- Ss ¢ ssed an ac il canal in the stable-yard. Only the 
l-room and Mr. Prince’s bed-room and office remained 
intact, and in t latter, e stormy afternoon, Mr. Princ: 
If sat busy over his books and papers. His station- 
waggon, splashed and streaked with mud, stood in the court- 
vard. just as it had been driven from the station, and the smell 
of the smoke of newly-lit fires showed that the house had 


been opened only for this hurried visit of its owner. 
The tramping of horse hoofs in the courtyard was soon 
wed by steps along the corridor, and the servant ushered 


The ¢ ‘aptain 





Captain Carroll into the presence of his master. 
did not remove his military overcoat, but remained standing 
erect in the centre of the room with-his forage cap in his hand. 


‘I could have given you a lift from the station,” said 
Prince, ‘*if you had come that way. I ’ve only just got in 
Inv=¢ Ah 

‘‘T preferred to ride,” iid Carroll, drily. 

‘Sit down by the fire,”’ -aid Prince, motioning to a chair, 


“and dry yourself. 
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‘*T must ask you first the purport of this interview,’’ said 
Carroll, curtly, ‘‘ before I prolong it further. You have asked 
me to come here in refercnee to certain letters I returned to 
their rightful owner some monthsago. If you seek to reclaim 
them again, or to refer to a subject which must remain 
forgotten, I decline to proceed further.”’ 

** Tt does reter to the letters, and it rests with you whether 
they shall be forgotten or not. It is not my fault if the subject 
has been dropped. You must remember that until yesterday 
you have been absent on a tour of inspection and could not be 
applied to before.”’ 

Carroll cast a cold glance at Prince, and then threw him- 
self into a chair, with his overcoat still on and his long military 
boots crossed before the fire. Sitting there in profile, Prince 
could not but notice that he looked older and sterner than at 
their last interview, and his cheeks were thinned as if by 
something more than active service. 

‘*When you were here last summer,’’ began Prince, lean- 
ing forward over his desk, ‘‘ you brought me a piece of news 
that astounded me, as it did many others. It was the assign- 
meut of Dr. West’s property to Mrs. Saltonstall. That was 
something there was no gainsaying; it was a purely business 
affair, and involved nobody’s rights but the assignor. But 
this was followed a day or two after by the announcement of 
the Doctor’s will, making the same lady the absolute and sole 
inheritor of the same property. That seemed all right too ; for 
there were, apparently, no legal heirs. Since then, however, 
it has been discovered that there is a legal heir—none other 
than the Doctor’s only son. Now, as no allusion to the son’s 
existence was made in that will—which was a great oversight 
of the Doctor’s—it is a fiction of the law that such an omission 
is an act of forgetfulness, and therefore itaves the son the same 
rights as if there had been no will at all. In other words, if 
the Doctor had seen fit to throw his scapegrace son a hundred 
dollar bill, it would have been legal evidence that he remem- 
bered bim. <As he did not, it’s a fair legal presumption that 
he forgot him, or that the will is incomplete.”’ 

‘*This seems to be a question for Mrs. Saltonstall’s 
lawyers—not for her friends,’’ said Carroll, coldly. 

** Excuse me: that remains for you to decide—when.you 
hear all. You understand at present, then, that Dr. West’s 
property, both by assignment and will, was made over in th 
event of his death not to his legal heirs, but to a comparative 
stranger. It looked queer to a good many people, but the 
only explanation was, that the Doctor had fallen very much 
in love with the widow—that he would have probably married 
her—had he lived.”’ 

With an unpleasant recollection that this was almost exactly 
Maruja’s explanation of her mother’s relations to Dr. West, 
Carroll returned, impatiently, *‘ If you mean that their private 
relations may be made the subject of legal discussion in the 
event of litigation in regard to the property, that again is a 
matter for Mrs. Saltonstall to decide—and not her friends. It 
is purely a matter of taste.”’ 

**It may be a matter of discretion, Captain Carroll.” 

** Of discretion !’’ repeated Carroll, superciliously. 

**Well,”’ said Prince, leaving his desk and coming to the 
fire-place with his hands in his pockets, ‘‘what would you call 
it, if it could be found that Dr. West, on leaving Mrs. Salton- 
stall’s that night, did not mect with an accident, was not 
thrown from his horse, but was coolly and deliberately 
murdered !”’ 

Captain Carroli’s swift recollection of the discovery he 
himself had made in the road, and its inconsistency with the 
uccepted theory of the accident, unmistakably showed itself 
in his face. It was a moment before he recovered himself. 

* But even if it can be proved to have been a murder and 
not an accident, what has that to do with Mrs. Saltonstall or 
her claim to the property ? ”’ 

** Only that she was the one person directly benefited by 
his death.”’ 

Captain Carroll looked at him steadily, and then rose to 
his feet. ‘*Do I understand that you have called me here to 
listen to this infamous aspersion of a lady ?”’ 

*T have called you here, Captain Carroll, to listen to the 
arguments that may be used to set uside Dr. West’s will, and 
return the property to the legal heir. You are to listen to them 
but I warn you that your opportunity 
to hear them in confidence and convey them to your friend 
vill end here. JZ have no opinion in the case. J only tell you 
t it will be argued that Dr. West was unduly influenced to 
wake a will in Mrs. Saltonstall’s favour; that, after having 
done so, it will be shown that just before his death he became 


or not, as you choos 





aware of the existence of his son and heir, and actually had 
an interview with him ; that he visited Mrs. Saltonstall that 
evening with the records of his son’s identity and a memoranduin 
of his interview in his pocket-book; and that an hour after 
leaving the house he was foully murdered. That is the theory 
which Mrs. Saltonstall has to consider. I told youI have no 
opinion. I only know that there are witnesses to the inter- 
view of the Doctor and his son; there is evidence of murder, 
and the murderer is suspec ted; there is the evidence of the 
pocket-book, with the memorandum picked up on the spot, 
which you handed ine yourse i.” 

** Do you mean to say that you will permit this pocket- 
book, handed you in confidence, to be used for such an 
infamous purpose ¢** said Carroll. 

‘*T think you offered it to me in exchange for Dr. West’s 
letters to Mrs. Saltonstall,’? returned Prince, drily. ‘‘ The 
less said about that, the less is likely to be said about com- 
promising letters written by the widow to the Doctor, which 
she got you to recover—letters which they may claim had a 
bearing on the case, and even lured him to his fate.’’ 

For an instant Captain Carroll recoiled before the gulf 
which seemed to open at the feet of the unhappy family. Foran 
instant a terrible doubt possessed him, and in that doubt he 
found a new reason for a certain changed and altered tone in 
Maruja’s later correspondence with him, and the vague hint> 
he had thrown out of the impossibility of their union. ** I 
beg vou will not press me to greater candour’’? she had 








written, ‘‘and try to forget me before you learn to hate me.”’ 
For an instant he believed—and even took a miserable comfort 
in the belief—that it was this hideous secret, and not some 
coquettish caprice, to which she vaguely alluded. But it was 
only for a moment, the next instant the monstrous doubt 
passed from the mind of the simple gentleman, with only a 
slight flush of shame at his momentary disloyalty. 

Prince, however, had noticed it, not without a faint sense 
of sympathy. ‘‘ Look here!’’ he said, with a certain brusque - 
ness, which in a man of his character was less dangerous than 
his smoothness. ‘‘I know your feelings to that family—at 
least to one of them—and if I’ve been playing it pretty rough 
on you, it’s only because you played it rather rough on me the 
last time you were here. Let’s understand each other. I?ll 
go so far as to say J don’t believe that Mrs. Saltonstall had 
anything to do with that murder, but, as a business man, I’m 
bound to say that these circumstances and her own indiscretion. 
are quite enough to bring the biggest pressure down en her. 
I wouldn’t want any better ‘bear’ on the market value ef her 
rights than this. Take it at its best. Say that the Cerener’s 
verdict is set aside, and a charge of murder against unknown 
parties is made ”’ 

**One moment, Mr. Prince,’’ said Carroll. ‘‘T shall be one 
of the first to insist that this is done, and I have confidence 
enough in Mrs. Saltonstall’s honest friendship for the Doctor 
to know that she will lose no time in pursuing his murderers.”’ 

Prince looked at Carroll with a feeling of half envy and 
half pity. ‘‘I think not,’’ he said, drily ; ‘‘ for all suspicion 
points to one man as the perpetrator, and that man was Mrs. 
Saltonstall’s confidential servant—the mayordomo Pereo.’’ 
He waited for a moment for the effect of this announcement 
on Carroll, and then went on, ‘‘ You now understand that 
even if Mrs. Saltonstall is acquitted of any connivance with 
or even knowledge of the deed she will hardly enjoy the prose- 
cution of her confidential servant for murder.”’ 

** But how can this be prevented? If, as you say, there are 
actual proofs, why have they not been acted upon before 
What can keep them from being acted upon now?” 

‘** The proofs have been collected by one man, have been in 
possession of one man, and will only pass out of his possession 
when it is for the benefit of the legal heir—whe does not yet 
even know of their existence.”’ 

** And who is this one man ¢’’ 

‘* Myself.’’ 

**Your—You?”’ said Carroll, advancing towards him. 
**Then this is your work !”’ 

‘*Captain Carroll,’ said Prince, without moving, but 
drawing his lips tightly together and putting his head on one 
side, *‘ I don’t propose to have another scene like the one we 
had at our last meeting. If you try on anything of that kind, 
I shall put the whole matter into a lawyer’s hands. I don't 
say that you won’t regret it; I don’t say that J sha’nt be dis- 
appointed too, for I have been managing this thing purely as 
ua matter of business with a view to profiting by it. It so 
happens that we can both work to the same end, even if our 
motives are not the same. I don’t call myself an officer and a 
gentleman, but I reckon I’ve run this affair about as delicately 
as the best of them, and with ad -d sight more horse sense. 
I want this thing hushed up and compromised to get soni 
control of the property again, and to prevent it depreciating, 
as it would, in litigation; you want it hushed up for the sake 
of the girl and your future mother-in-law. I don’t know 
anything about your laws of honour, but I’ve laid my cards 
on the table for you to see, without asking what you’ve got in 
your hand. You can play the game or leave the board, as 
you choose.”” He turned and walked to the window—not 
without leaving on Carroll’s mind a certain sense of firmness, 
truthfulness, and sincerity which commanded his respect. 

‘**T withdraw any remark that might have seemed to reflect 
on your business integrity, Mr. Prince,”’ said Carroil, quietly 
‘Tam willing to admit that you have managed this thing 
better than I could, and if I join you in an act to suppress 


these revelations, I have no right to judge of your intentions. 
What do you propose to have me do? ”’ 

**To state the whole case to Mrs. Saltonstall, and to ask 
her to acknowledge the young man’s legal claim without 
litigation.”’ 

**But how do you know that she would not do this with- 
out—excuse me—without intimidation ¢”’ 

**T only reckon that a woman clever cnough to get hold of 
a million, would be clever enough to keep it—against others.”’ 

‘*T hope to show you are mistaken. Lut where is this 
heir? ”’ 

** Here.’’ 

*¢ Here ?’’ 

“Yes. For the last six months he has been my private 
secretary. I know what you are thinking of, Captain Carroll. 
You would consider it indelicate—eh? Well, that’s just where 
we differ. By this means I have kept everything in my own 
hands—prevented him from getting into the hands of out- 
siders—and I intend to dispose of just as much of the facts to 
him as may be necessary for him to prove his title. What 
bargain I may make with Aim—is my affair.’’ 

** Does he suspect the murder ?”’ 

‘*No. I did not think it necessary for his good or mine. 
He can be an ugly devil if he likes, and although there wasn’t 
much love lost between him and the old man, it wouldn’t pay 
to have any revenge mixed up with business. He knows nothing 
of it. It was only by accident that, looking after his move- 
ments while he was here, I ran across the tracks of the 
murderer.”’ 

‘But what has kept him from making known his claim to 
the Saltonstalls ¥ Are you sure he has not?’ said Carroll, 
with a sudden thought that it might account for Maruja’s 
strangeness. 

‘‘ Positive. He’s too proud to make a claim unless he 
could thoroughly prove it, and only a month ago he made me 
promise to keep it dark. He’s too lazy to trouble himself 
about it much anyway—as far as I can see. D d if I don’t 
think his being a tramp has made him lose his taste for every- 
thing! Don't worry yourself about dim. He isn’t likely to 
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make confidences with the Saltonstalls, for he don’t like ‘em, 
and never went there but once. Instinctively or not, the 
widow didn’t cotton to him; and I fancy Miss Maruja has 
some old grudge against him for that fan business on the road. 
She isn’t a girl to forgive or forget anything, as I happen to 
know,’’ he added, with an uneasy laugh. 

Carroll was too preoccupied with the danger that seemed to 
threaten his friends from this surly pretender to resent 
Prince’s tactless allusion. He was thinking of Maruja’s 
ominous agitation at his presence at Dr. West’s grave. ‘‘ Do 
they suspect him at all ?’’—he asked, hurriedly. 

‘*How should they? He goes by the name of Guest— 
which was his father’s real name until changed by an act of 
legislation when he first came here. Nobody remembers it. 
We only found it out from his papers. It was quite legal, as 
all his property was acquired under the name of West.” 

Carroll rose and buttoned his overcoat. ‘‘T presume you 
are able to offer conclusive proofs of everything you have 
asserted ? ’’ 

‘* Perfectly.” 

“Tam going to the Mision Perdida now,’ said Captain 
Carroll, quietly. ‘* To-morrow I will bring you the answer— 
Peace or War.’’ He walked to the door, lifted his hand to his 
cap With a brief military salutation, and disappeared. 


CHAPTER XI. 


ee en ( © Captain Carroll urged 


his horse along the 












miry road to La Mision 
Perdida, he was struck 
with certain changes 
& inthe landscape before 
him other than those 
wrought by the winter 
rains. There were the 
‘usual deep gullies and 
trenches, half - filled with 
water, in the fields and 
mg the road, but there were 
ominous embankments and ridges 
of freshly turned soil, and a 
scattered fringe of timbers 
following a cruel, undeviating 
funow on the broad grazing 
lands of the Mision. But it was 
not until he had crossed the 
arroyo that he felt the full 
cxtent of the late improvements. A quick rumbling in the 
distance, a light flash of steam above the willow copse, that 
drifted across the field on his right, and he knew that the 
railroad was already in operation. Captain Carroll reined 
in his frightened charger, and passed his hand across his brow 
with a dazed sense of loss. He had been gone only four 
months—yct he already felt strange and forgotten. 

It was with a feeling of relief that he at last turned from 
the high road intothe lane. Here everything was unchanged, 
except that the ditches were more thickly strewn with the 
sodden leaves of fringing oaks and sycamores. Giving his 
horse to a servant in the courtyard, he dil not enter the patio, 
but, crossing the lawn, stepped upon the long verandah. ‘The 
rain was dripping from its eaves and striking a minute spray 
from the vines that clung to its columns; his footfall awoke a 
hollow echo as he passed, as if the outer shell of the house 
were deserted ; the formal yews and hemlocks that in summer 
had relieved the dazzling glare of six months’ sunshine had now 
taken gloomy possession of the garden, and the evening 
shadows, thickened by rain, seemed to lie in wait at every 
corner. The servant, who had with old-fashioned courtesy 
placed the keys and the ‘‘disposition’’ of that wing of the 
house at his service, said that Dofia Maria would 
wait upon him in the salon before dinner. Knowing 
the difficnity of breaking the usual rigid etiquette, and 
trusting to the happy intervention of Maruja-- though 
here, again, custom debarred him from asking for her—he 
allowed the servant to remove his wet overcoat, and followed 
him to the stately and solemn chamber prepared for him. The 
silence and gloom of the great house, so grateful and im- 
pressive in the ardent summer, began to weigh upon him 
under this shadow of an overcast sky. He walked to the 
window and gazed out on the cloister-like verandah. <A 
melancholy willow at an angle of the stables seemed to be 
wringing its hands in the rising wind. He turned for relief to 
the dim fire that flickered like a votive taper in the vault-like 
hearth, and drew a chair towards it. In spite of the im- 
patience and preoccupation of a lover, he found himself again 
and again reeurring to the story he had just heard, until the 
vengeful spirit of the murdered Doctor seemed to darken and 
possess the house. He was striving to shake off the feeling, when 
his attention was attracted to stealthy footsteps in the passage. 
Could it be Maruja? He rose to his feet with his eye upon 
the door. The footsteps ceased—it remained closed. But 
another door, which had escaped his attention in the darkened 
corner, slowly swung on its hinges, and, with a stealthy step, 
Pereo, the mayordomo, entered the room. 

Courageous and self-possessed as Captain Carroll was by 
nature and education, this malevolent vision, and incarnation 
of the thought uppermost in his mind, turned him cold. He 
had half drawn a derringer from his breast, when his eye fell 
on the grizzled locks and wrinkled face of the old man, and his 
hand dropped to his side. But Pereo, with the quick ob- 
servation of insanity, had noticed the weapon, and rubbed his 
hands together with a malicious laugh. 

**Good! good! good!” he whispered, rapidly, in a strange 
bodiless voice, ‘‘ twill serve! ’twill serve! And you are asoldier 
too—and know how to use it! Good, it is a Providence!” 
He lifted his hollow eyes to heaven, and then added, ‘Come! 
come !”’ 


Carroll stepped towards him. He was alone and in the 
presence of an undoubted madman—one strong cnough, in 
spite of his years, to inflict a deadly injury, and one whom hx 
now began to realise might have done so once before. Never- 
theless, he laid his hand on the old man’s arm, and, looking 
him calmly in the eye, said, quietly, ‘Come: Where, Pereo ¢ 
I have only just arrived.”’ 

“I know it,’’ whispered the old man, nodding his head 
violently. ‘‘I was watching them, when you rode up. That 
is why I lost the scent; but together we can track them still 
we can track them. Eh, Captain, eh! Come! Come!’ and 
he moved slowly backward, waving his hand towards the door. 

‘** Track whom, Pereo ?’’ said Carroll, soothingly. ‘‘ Whom 
do you seek ¢”’ 

‘*Whom?’’ said the old man, startled for a moment and 
passing his hand over his wrinkled forehead. ‘*‘ Whom? Eh! 
Why the Dofia Maruja and the little black cat—her maid— 
Faquita ! ’’ 

** Yes, but why seek them? Why track them ?”’ 

“Why?” said the old man, with a sudden burst of impo- 
tent passion. ‘* You ask me why! Because they are going to 
the rendezvous again. ‘They are going to seek him. Do you 
understand—to seck him—the Coyote ! ”’ 

Carroll smiled a faint smile of relief—‘‘ So--the Coyote !’ 

‘fAy,’’ said the old man in a confidential whisper; ‘‘ the 
Coyote! But not the dig one—you understand—the little 
one. The big one is dead—dead—dead! But the little one 
lives yet. You shall do for Atm what 1, Pereo—listen”’ 
he glanced around the room furtively —* what I-—the good 
old Pereo, did for the big one! Good, it is a Providence. 


” 


, 


Come ! 
Of the terrible thoughts that crossed Carroll’s mind at this 
unexpected climax one #lone was uppermost. The trembling 
irresponsible wretch before him meditated some vague crime 
and Maruja was in danger. He did not allow himself to dwell 
upon any other suspicion suggested by that speech ; he quickly 
conceived a plan of action. To have rung the bell and given 
Pereo into the hands of the scrvants would have only exposed. 
to them the lunatic’s secret—if he had any—and he miglit 
cither escape in his fury or relapse into useless imbecility. To 
humour him and follow him, and trust afterwards to his own 
quickness and courage to avert any calamity, seemed to be the 
only plan. Captain Carroll turned his clear glance on the 
restless eyes of Pereo, and said, without emotion, ‘* Let us go, 
then, and quickly. You shall track them for me; but 
remember, good Pereo, you must leave the rest to me.”’ 

In spite of himself, some accidental significance in this 
ostentatious adjuration to lull Pereo’s suspicions struck him 
with pain. But the old man’s eyes glittered with gratified 
passion as he said, ‘* Ay, good! — I will keep my word. Thou 
shalt work thy will on the little one as I have said. Truly it 
is a Providence! Come!’ Seeing Captain Carroll glance 
round for his overcoat, he seized a poncho from the wall, 
wrapped it round him, and grasped his hand. Carroll, who 
would have evaded this semblance of disguise, had no time to 
parley, and they turned together through the door by which 
Pereo had entered into a long dark passage, which seemed to 
be made through the outer shell of the building that flanked 
the park. Following his guide in the profound obscurity, 
perfectly conscious that any change in his madness might be 
followed by a struggle in the dark, where no help could reach 
them, they presently came to a door that opened upon the 
fresh smell of rain and leaves. They were standing at the 
bottom of a secluded alley, between two high hedges that hid 
it from the end of the garden. Its grass-grown walk and un- 
trimmed hedges showed that it was seldom used. Carroll, still 
keeping close to Pereo’s side, felt him suddenly stop and 
tremble. “Look !”’? he said, pointing to a shadowy 
figure some distance before them, ‘‘ look, ’tis Maruja, and 
alone !”? 

With a dexterous movement, Carroll managed to slip his 
arm securely through the old man’s, and even to throw 
himself before him, as if in his eagerness to discern the 
figure. 

“°Tis Maruja — and alone! said Pereo, trembling. 
Alone! Eh! And the Coyote is not here!’ He passed his 
hand over his staring eyes. ‘‘So.’’ Suddenly he turned 
upon Carroll. ‘* Ah, do you not see, it is a trick! The Coyote 
is escaping with Faquita! Come! Nay; thou wilt not? 
Then will I!’?) With an unexpected strength born of his 
madness he freed his arm trom Carroll and darted down the 
alley. The figure of Maruja, evidently alarmed at his ap- 
proach, glided into the hedge, as Pereo passed swiftly by, 
lutent only on his one wild fancy. Without a further 
thought of his companion or even the luckless Faquita. 
Carroll also plunged through the hedge, to intercept Maruja, 
But by that time she was already crossing the upper end of 
the lawn, hurrying towards the entrance to the patio. 
Carroll did not hesitate to follow. Keeping in view the 
lithe, dark, active little figure, now hidden by an intervening 
cluster of bushes, now fading in the gathering evening 
shadows, he nevertheless did not succced in gaining upon her 
until she had nearly reached the patio. Here he lost ground, 
as, turning to the right instead of entering the courtyard, she 
kept her way toward the stables. He was near enough, how- 
ever, to speak. ‘*One moment, Miss Saltonstall,’’? he said, 
hurriedly ; ‘‘there is no danger. I am alone. But I must 
speak with you.”’ 

The young girl seemed only to redouble her exertions. At 
last she stopped before a narrow door hidden in the wall, and 
fumbled in her pocket for a key. That moment Carroll was 
upon her. 

‘‘ Forgive me, Miss Saltonstall—-Maruja; but you must 
hear me! You are safe, but I fear for your maid, 
Faquita!”’ 

A little laugh followed his speech; the door yielded and 
opened to her vanishing figure. For an instant the lace shawl 
muffling her face was lifted, as the door closed and locked 
behind her. Carroll drew back in consternation. It was the 
laughing eyes and saucy face of Faquita ! 
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CHAPTER XII. 
TIAAY Captain Carroll 
HEN turned from the 
_ high road into the 
/’ Jane, an hour before, Maruja 
and Faquita had already left 
the house by the same secret 
passage and garden-door that 
opened afterwards upon himself 
and Pereo. The young women 
had evidently changed dresses ; 
Maruja was wearing the cos- 
tume of her maid; Faquita 
was closely veiled and habited 
like her mistress; but it 
was characteristic that, while 
Faquita appeared awkward and 
over-dressed in her borrowed 
plumes, Maruja’s short saya and trim 
bodice, with the striped shawl that hid 
Re S her tair head, looked infinitely more 

coquettish and bewitching than on its legitimate owner 

They passed hurriedly down the long alley, and at its 
further end turned at right angles to a small gate half hidden 
in the shrubbery. It opened upon a venerable vineyard, that 
dated back to the occupation of the padres, but was now given 
over to the chance cultivation of peons aud domestics. Its long, 
broken rows of low vines, knotted and overgrown with age, 
reached to the thicketed hillside of buckeye that marked the 
beginning of the cafiada. Here Maruja parted from hea maid, 
and, muffling the shawl more closely round her head, hastily 
passed between the vine rows to a ruined adobe building uecar 
the hillside. It was originally part of the refectory of the old 
Mision, but had been more recently uscd as a vinadero’s 
cottage. As she neared it, her steps grew slowcr, until, reach- 
ine its door, she hesitated, with her hand timidly on the latch. 
The next moment she opened it gently ; it was closed quick]) 
behind her, and with a little stifled ery she found herself in 
the arms of ilenry Guest. 

It was only for an instant; the pleading of her white hands 
disengaged from his neck, where at first they had found them- 
selves, and uplifted before:her face, touched him more thay 
the petitioning eyes or the sweet voiceless mouth, whose 
breath even was forgotten. Letting her sink into the chair 
from which he had just risen, he drew back a step with his 
hands clasped before him, and his dark half-savage eyes bent 
earnestly upon her. Well might he have gazed. It was no 
longer the conscious beauty, proud and regnant, seated before 
him; but a timid, frightened girl, struggling with her first 
deep passion. 

All that was wise and gentle that she had intended to 
say, all that her clear intellect and experience had taught 
her, died upon her lips with that kiss. And all that she could 
do of womanly dignity and high-bred decorum was to tuck 
her small feet under her chair in the desperate attempt to 
lengthen her short skirt, and beg him not to look at her. 

‘*T have had to change dresses with Faquita, because we 
were watched,” she said, leaning forward in her chair and 
drawing the stripcd shawl around her shoulders. ‘* I have 
had to steal out of my mother’s house and through the fields, as 
if I was a gipsy. If I only were a gipsy, Harry, and not ’’— 

“And not the proudest heiress in the land,”’ he interrupted, 
with something of his old bitterness. ‘‘ True, I had forgot.’ 

“‘But I never reminded you of it,’ she said, lifting her 
eyes tohis. ‘‘I did not remind you of it on that day—in— 
in—in the conservatory, nor at the time you first spoke ef— 
of—love to me—nor from the time I first consented to meet you 
here. Itis you, Harry, who have spoken of the difference oi 
our condition, you who have talked of my wealth, my family, 
my position—until I would gladly have changed places with 
Faquita as I have garments, if I had thought it would make 
you happier.”’ 

‘* Forgive me, darling !’’ he said, drepping on onc knec before 
her and bending over the cold little hand he had taken, until 
his dark head almost rested in herlap. ‘‘Forgiveme! Yon 
are too proud, Maruja, to admit, even to yourself, that you 
have given your heart where your hand and fortune could not 
follow. But others may notthinkso. Iam proud, too, and will 
not have it said that 1 have won you before I was worthy of you.” 

‘*You have no right to be more proud than I, Sir,’’ she 
said, rising to her feet, with a touch of her old supreme 
assertion. ‘‘No—don’t, Harry—please Harry — there!’ 
Nevertheless, she succumbed; and when she went on, it was 
with her head resting on his shoulder. ‘‘ It’s this deceit and 
secrecy that is so shameful, Harry. I think I could bear 
everything with you, if it were all known—if you came to woo 
me like—like—the others. Even if they abused you—if they 
spoke of your doubtful origin of your poverty—of your 
hardships! When they aspersed you, I could fight them. 
when they spoke of your having no father that you eould 
claim, I could even lie for you, I think, Harry, and say that 
you had; if they spoke of your poverty, I would speak of iy 
wealth ; if they talked of your hardships, I should only“he 
proud of your endurance—if I could only keep the tears frou; 
my eyes!’’? They were there now. He kissed them away. 

‘** But if they threatened you? If they drove me from the 
house ?”’ 

‘**T should fly with you,”’’ she said, hiding her head in his 
breast. 

‘* What if I were to ask you to fly with me now?’’ he said, 
gloomily. 

‘Now!’ she repeated, lifting her frightened eyes to his. 

His face darkened with its old look of savage resentment. 
** Hear me, Maruja,”’ he said, taking her hands tightly in his 
own. ‘* When I forgot myself—when I was mad that day in 
the conservatory, the only expiation I could think of was to 
swear in my inmost soul that I would never take advantage of 
your forgiveness, that I would never tempt you to forget 
yourself, your friends, your family, for me, an unknown out- 
cast. When I found you pitied me, and listened to my love— 
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I was too weak to forego the one ray of sunshine in my 
wretched life—and thinking that I hada prospect before me 
in an idea I promised to reveal to you later, I swore never 
to beguile you or -myself in that hope by any act 
that might bring you to repent it—or myself to dis- 
honour. But I taxed myself too much, Maruja. 6 have 
asked too much of you. You are right, darling; this secrecy 
this deceit—is unworthy of us! Every hour of it—blest as it 
has been to me-—every moment—sweet as it is—blackens the 
purity of our only defence, makes you false and me a coward ! 
it must end here—to-day! Maruja, darling, my precious 
one! God knows what may be the success of my plans. We 
have but one chance now. I must leave here to-day, 
never to return, or I must take you with me. Do not start, 
Maruja—but hear me out. Dare you :isk all? Dare you 
fly with me now, to-night, to the old Padre at the ruined 
Mission, and let him bind us in those bonds that none dare 
break? We can take Faquita with us—it is but a few miles— 
and we can return and throw ourselves at your mother’s feet. 
She can only drive us forth together. Or we can fly from this 
cursed wealth, and all the misery it has entailed—for ever !”’ 

She raised her head, and with her two hands on his 
shoulders gazed at him with her father’s searching eyes, as if 
to read his very soul. 

** Are you mad, Harry !—think what you propose! _Is this 
not tempting me? Think again, dearest,”’ she said, half 
convulsively seizing his arm when her grasp had slipped from 
his shoulder. 

Lhere was a momentary silence as she stood with her eyes 
fixed almost wildly on his set face. But a sudden shock 
against the bolted door and an inarticulate outcry startled them. 
With an instinctive movement, Guest threw his arm round her. 

“¢ It’s Pereo,”’ she said, ina hurried whisper, but once more 
mistress of her strength and resolution. ‘‘ He is seeking you ! 
Fly at once. He is mad, Harry; a raving lunatic. He 
watched us the last time. He has tracked us here. He sus- 


pects you. You must not meet him. You can escape through 
the other door that opens upon the cafada. If you love 
ine—tfly !°’ 


‘And leave you exposed to his fury—are you mad! No. 


Fly yourself by the other door, lock it behind you and alarm 
t servants I will open this door to him, secure him here, 
und then be gone. Do not fearfor me. There is no danger— 


and if I mistake not,’’ he added, with a strange significance, 
ll hardly attack me !”’ 





7 


may have already alarmed the household. Hark! 
was the noise of a struggle outside the door, and 
‘ice of Captain Carroll, calm and collected, rose 

instant. ‘* You are quite safe, Miss Saltonstall. 
have him secure, but perhaps you had better not 


‘But h 













until assistance comes. 
- gazed at each other without a word. <A grim 
» played on Guest’s lips. Maruja lifted her little 
i and clasped them round his defiant neck. 
* she said, softly and quietly, as if only 
ce and darkness encompassed them. ‘* You 
ist now if I would fly with you—if I would marry 
t the consent of my family—against the protest of 
iends—and at once! I hesitated, Harry, for I was 
htened and foolish. But I say to you now that I will 
marry you when and where you like—for I love you, Harry, 
il you alone.”’ 
‘Then let us go at once,”’ he said, passionately seizing her, 








‘we ean reach the road by the cafada before assistance 
mes—before we are discovered. Come!”’ 
And you will remember in the years to come, Harry,”’ 





he said, still composedly, and with her arms still around his 
eck, **that I never loved any but you—that I never knew 

, and that since I have loved you—I have 
Will you not ?”’ 


vhat love was before 





l tho t ol any other. 

‘I will—and now ’’—— 
{nd now,”’ she said, with a superb gesture towards the 
barrier which separated them from Carroll, **OpEN THE DooR :”’ 


XIII. 


2,ITH a swift glance 

re" J ; “ , 

S of admiration at 
Maruja, Guest flung 
open the door. The 
hastily - summoned 
servants were al- 
ready bearing away 
the madman, ex- 
hausted by his efforts. 
Captain Carrollalone 
remained there, erect 
und motionless, be- 
fore the threshold. 

t a sign from Maruja, 

ntered the room. In 

the flash of light made 
by the opening door, he 
had been perfectly conscious of her 
companion, but not a motion of 
his eye or the movement of a muscle 
of his face betrayed it. The trained 
discipline of his youth stood him in 
good service, and for the moment 
left him master of the situation. 
‘I think no apology is needed 
— for this intrusion,’’ he said, with 
cool composure. ‘* Pereo seemed 
mirdering somebody or something, and I followed 
I m'ght have got him away more quietly, 


CHAPTER 






THE ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS SUMMER NUMBER, 1888. 


but I was afraid you might have thoughtlessly opened the 
door.’’ He stopped, and added, ‘‘I see now how unfounded 

was the supposition.”’ 

It was a fatal addition. In the next instant, the Maruja 
who had been standing beside Guest, conscious-stricken and 
remorseful in the presence of the man she had deceived, and 
calmly awaiting her punishment, changed at this luckless ex- 
hibition of her own peculiar womanly weapons. The old 
Maruja, supreme, ready, undaunted and passionless, returned 
to the fray. . 

‘“You were wrong, Captain,’”’ she said, sweetly; ‘ for- 
tunately, Mr. Guest—whom I see you have forgotten in your 
absence—was with me, and I think would have felt it his 
duty to have protected me. But I thank you all the same, 
and I think even Mr. Guest will not allow his envy of your 
good fortune in coming so gallantly to my rescue to prevent 
his appreciating its full value. I am only sorry that on your 
return to La Mision Perdida you should have fallen into the 
arms of a madman before extending your hands to your 
friends.”’ 

Their eyes met. 
relieved. 

‘*Tt may not have been so entirely unfortunate,’’ he said, 
with a coldness strongly in contrast with his gradually blazing 
eyes, ‘‘for Iwas charged with a message to you, in which 
this madman is supposed by some to play an important 
part.”’ 

‘‘Ts it a matter of business ?’’ said Maruja, lightly, yet 
with a sudden instinctive premonition of coming evil in the 
relentless tones of his voice. 

*“*It is business, Miss Saltonstall—purely and simply 
business,’’ said Carroll, drily, ‘‘ under whatever othe name 
it may have been since presented to you.”’ 

‘Perhaps you have no objection to tell it before Mr. 
Guest,’? said Maruja, with an inspiration of audacity: ‘it 
sounds so mysterious that it must be interesting. Otherwise, 
Captain Carroll, who abhors business, would not have under- 
tuken it with more than his usual enthusiasm.”’ 

‘* As the business does interest Mr. Guest, or Mr. West, or 
whatever name he may have decided upon since I had the 
pleasure of meeting him,’’ said Carroll—for the first time 
striking fire from the eyes of his rival—‘‘I see no reason why 
I should not, even at the risk of telling you what you already 
know. Briefly, then, Mr. Prince charged me to advise you and 
your mother to avoid litigation with this gentleman, and 
admit his claim, as the son of Dr. West, to his share of the 
property.”’ 

The utter consternation and bewilderment shown in the 
face of Maruja convinced Carroll of his fatal error. She had 
received the addresses of this man without knowing his real 
position! The wild theory that had seemed to justify his re- 
sentment—that she had sold herself to Guest to possess the 
property—now recoiled upon him in its utter baseness. She 
had loved Guest for himself alone; by this base revelation he 
had helped to throw her into his arms. 

But he did not even yet know Maruja. Turning to Guest, 
with flashing eyes, she said, ‘* Is it ttue—are you the son of Dr. 
West, and’’—she hesitated—‘‘kept out of your inheritance 
by us ?”’ 

* «Tam the son of Dr. West,’’ he said, earnestly, ‘‘ though I 
alone had the right to tell you that at the proper time and 
occasion. Believe me that I have given no one the right 
least of all any tool of Prince—to trade upon it.”’ 

‘*Then,’’ said Carroll, fiercely, forgetting everything in his 
anger, ‘* perhaps you will disclaim before this young lady the 
charge made by your employer that Pereo was instigated to 
Dr. West’s murder by her mother *”’ 

Again he had overshot the mark. The horror and indig- 
nation depicted in Guest’s face was too plainly visible to Maruja 
as well as himself to permit a doubt that the idea was as new 
as the accusation. Forgetting her bewilderment at these 
revelations, her wounded pride, a torturing doubt suggested by 
Guest’s want of confidence in her—indeed everything but the 
outraged feelings of her lover, she flew to his side. ‘‘ Nota 
word,’’ she said, proudly, lifting her little hand before his 
darkening face. ‘‘ Do not insult me by replying to such an 
accusation in my presence. Captain Carroll,’’ she continued, 
turning towards him, ‘‘I cannot forget that you were intro- 
duced into my mother’s house as an officer and a gentleman. 
When you return to it as such, and not as a man of business, 
you will be welcome. '” 


She saw that he hated her—and felt 


” 


Until then, farewell! 
She remained standing, erect and passionless, as Carroll, 
with a cold salutation, stepped back and disappeared in the 
darkness; and then she turned, and, with tottering step and a 
little cry, fell upon Guest’s breast. ‘*O Harry—Harry: 
why have you deceived me !”’ 
*T thought it for the best, darling,’’ he said, lifting her 
face to his. ‘‘ You know now the prospect I spoke of—the 
hope that buoyed me up! I wanted to win you myself alone, 
without appealing to your sense of justice or even your sym- 
pathies! I did win you. God knows, if I had not, you would 
never have learned through me that a son of Dr. West had 
ever lived. But that was net enough. When I found that I 
could establish my right to my father’s property, I wanted you 
to marry me before you knew it ; so that it never could be said 
that you were influenced by anything but love for me. That 
was why I came here to-day. That was why I pressed you to 
fly with me !”’ 
“ He ceased. She was fumbling with the buttons of his 
waistcoat. ‘‘ Harry,’ she said, softly, ‘‘did you think of 
the property when—when—you kissed me in the con- 
servatory ?”’ 
‘*T thought of nothing but you,’ he answered, tenderly. _ 
Suddenly she started from his embrace. ‘* But Pereo !— 
Harry—tell me quick—no one—nobody can think that this 
poor demented old man could—that Dr. West was —that ——it’s 


all a trick—isn’t ity Harry—speak!”’ 


He was silent for a moment, and then said, gravely, 
‘* There were strange men at the fonda that night, and—my 
father was supposed to carry money with him. My own lite 
was attempted at the Mision the same evening for the sake of 
some paltry gold pieces that I had imprudently shown. TI was 
saved solely by the interference of one man. That man was 
Pereo, your mayordomo!”’ 

She seized his hand and raised it joyfully to her lips. 
‘*Thank you for those words! And you will come to him 
with me at once; and he willrecognise you; and we willlaugh 
at those lies; won’t we, Harry ’’’ 

He did not reply. Perhaps he was listening to a confused 
sound of voices rapidly approaching the cottage. ‘logether 
they stepped out into the gathering night. A number of 
figures were coming towards them, among them Faquita, who 
ran a little ahead to meet her mistress. 

**Oh, Dofia Maruja, he has escaped ! ’’ 

‘*Who? Not Pereo!”’ 

‘*Truly. And on his horse. It was saddled and bridled 
in the stable all day. One knew it not. He was walking like 
a cat, when suddenly he parted the peons around him, like grain 
before a mad bull—and behold! he was on the pinto’s back 
and away. And, alas! there is no horse that can keep up with 
the pinto. God grant he may not get in the way of 
the r-r-railroad; that, in his very madness, he will even 
despise.”’ 

**My own horse is in the thicket,’? whispered Guest, 
hurriedly, in Maruja’s ear. ‘‘ I have measured him with the 
pinto before now. Give me your blessing, and I will bring 
‘thim back if he be alive.’’ 7 

She pressed his hand and said, ‘*Go.”’ Before the 
astonished servants could identify the strange escort of their 
mistress, he was gone. 

It was already quite dark. ‘To any but Guest, who had 
mude the topography of La Mision Perdida a practical study, 
ind who had known the habitual circuit of the mayordomo in 
his efforts to avoid him, the search would have been hopeless. 
But rightly conjecturing that he would in his demented con- 
dition tollow the force of habit, he spurred his horse along the 
high road until he reached the lane leading to the grassy 
wumphitheatre already described, which was once his favourite 
resort. Since then it had participated in the terrible trans- 
formation already wrought in the valley by the railroad. A 
deep cutting through one of the grassy hills had been made 
for the line that now crossed the lower are of, the amphi- 
theatre. 

His conjecture was justified on entering it by the ap- 
pearance ot a shadowy horseman in tull career round the 
circle, and he had no difficulty in recognising Pereo. As there 
was no other exit than the one by which he came, the other 
being inaccessible by reason of the railroad track, he calmly 
watched him twice make the circuit of the arena, ready to ride 
towards him when he showed symptoms of slackening his 
speed. 

Suddenly he became aware of some strange exercise on 
the part of the mysterious rider, and as he swept by on the 
nearer side of the circle, he saw that he was throwing a 
lasso! <A horrible thought that he was witnessing an insane 
rehearsal of the murder of his father flashed across his 
mind. 

A far-off whistle from the distant woods recalled him 
to his calmer senses «at the same moment that. it 
seemed also to check the evolutions of the furious rider. Guest 
felt confident that the wretched man could not escape him 
now. It was the approaching train, whose appearance would 
undoubtedly frighten Pereo toward the entrance of the little 
valley guarded by him. ‘lhe hillside was already alive with 
the clattering echoes of the oncoming monster, when, to his 
horror, he saw the madman advancing rapidly towards the 
cutting. He put spurs to his horse, and started in pursuit ; 
but the train was already emerging from the narrow passage, 
followed by the furious rider, who had wheeled abreast of the 
engine, and was, fora moment or two, madly keeping up with it. 
Guest shouted to him, but his voice was lost in the roar of the 
rushing caravan. 

Something seemed to fly from Pereo’s hand. The next 
moment the train had passed; rider and horse, crushed 
aml battered out of all life, were rolling in the ditch, 
while the murderer’s empty saddle dangled at the end of a 
lasso, caught on the smoke-stack of one of the murdered man’s 
avenging Improvements ! 


x * % % 


The marriage of Maruja and the son of the late Dr. 
West was received in the valley of San Antonio as one of the 
most admirably conceived and skilfully matured plans of that 
lamented genius. ‘here were many who were ready to state 
that the Doctor had confided it to them years before ; and it 
was generally accepted that the widow Saltonstall had been 
simply made a trustee for the benefit of the prospective young 
couple. Only one person, perhaps, did not entirely accept 
these views; it was Mr. James rrince—otherwise known as 
Aladdin. In later years, he is said to have stated authorita- 
tively *‘that the only combination in business that was un- 
certain—was man and woman.”’ 


THE END. 
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FRY’S COCOA EX 


GUARANTHED PURE. 


This absolutely genuine, pure, and delicious Cocoa, which consists of choice Cocoa only from which the superfluous oil 
has been extracted, is strongly recommended to all who appreciate the full flavour and fine aroma of Cocoa. 


TRACT. 





“If properly prepared, there is no nicer or more wholesome preparation of Cocoa.’—Dr. Hassall. 
“Pure Cocoa, from which a portion of its oily ingredients has been extracted.”— 


Chas. A. Cameron, Analyst for Dublin. 


“It is strictly pure, and well manufactured in every way.”’—W. W. Stoddart, F.I.C., F.C.S., Analyst for Bristol. 


Ih iM \ 


il 










Ve 













ll pth 


y y's 

















bs 


i 





\\ 








aft > 











2 LdeeeuhlE IR RS LE sey | 





Oy 






Thr A? 
CMT 


E / ERECOCOA Dy 
ih | anes 
7 


i i os ml i 




















FRY’S 
CARACAS COCOA. 


A DELICIOUS ARTICLE. 


Prepared with the celebrated Cocoa of Caracas, 
combined with other choice descriptions. 


FRY’S 
CEYLON CHOCOLATE. 


A NOVELTY. 


Prepared exclusively from Ceylon Cocoa, only | 
| recently cultivated in the Island, and refined 
Sugar, flavoured with Vanilla. 


‘* A most delicious and valuable article.’’—Standard. This Chocolate possesses a peculiarly fine and delicate 
flavour, somewhat different from that of Chocolate prepared 
from Cocoa grown in the Western Hemisphere ; and it will, 
| we believe, be appreciated by many connoisseurs. 


‘“No more delicious, refreshing, nourishing, and whole- | 
some beverage has ever been manufactured.’’—Morning Post. 





‘‘It cannot fail to prove a favourite and valuable article | ‘It has a peculiarly delicious flavour, either in the cup or 
of diet.’’—Civil Service Gazette. as a sweetmeat.’’—Medical Press. 


FRY’S 
MALTED COCOA. 


A combination of Fry’s Pure Cocoa Extract 
with Allen and Hanburys’ Concentrated Extract 
of Malt. 


“This is an excellent preparation of Cocon and Malt 
Extract. Its dietetic and digestive value is beyond all 
dispute, and it is very agreeable in flavour.’ —Lancet. 

The combination of Allen and Hanburys’ Extract of Malt 
with Fry’s Cocoa Extract meets the requisite indications 
of digestibility. ”*__ British Medical Journal. 

‘The preparation is highly nutritive, refreshing, and 
very agreeable to the palate.””—Medical Times and Gazette. 





Twenty-One Exhibition Prize Medals awarded to J. 8. Fry & Sons, Bristol, London, & Sydney, N.S.W. 


The Illustration 


above represents the Interior of a Coffee Tavern. 
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~-Fecommended for the complexion. 
by Madame Adelina Patti & M™ Langtry. 
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T. THORNHILL 
(the Conservative Teller). 


Right Hon. J. G. CHAMBERLAIN. Lory Harrineron. Right Hon. Srm W. V. Harcovarr. Right Hon. A. J. Munpesua. 
. Ditiwyn. Right Hon. G. O. TrEvELYAN, C. J. Monk. 


Lorp KENSINGTON Lorp E. FirzmMavrice. Right Hon. H. C. E. Cuinpers. f aa 
(the Government Teller). 
Six T. Brassey. Joserx Cowen. Right Hon. Joan Bricur 
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Henry BroapHurst. 


COMMONS. 


Sm Henry James. 
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THE HOUSE 


Right Hon. Joun Briaur. 
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